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Ml Purſes) the diſcenting Few, * 
with an inſulting Pride, 5 
all win are not f their own Cabal. 

e Toune Poet hit your Humour right, 
: 42 Toy judge him then out of Revenge and $ 
es. 805 ame Non there are Ridiculous Elves 


i being 708 like. themſebver. 334 4 

225 + is damm d, when good Plays r. 95 

10 {= 3 You _ 4. you Love or Hue. 
| ined * Thus, like a Tn Conelave Poets 

_ Catbolick Fugees both A Senſe. and Wit, 

1 And e Save, as ti le neo thi 

: Some write Coed indeed, 2 ring — "ff 
101 an their own dull Stuff it Play) is ſole + 2 


— 


40 Bees do fuck from Bowers their „ a | 
15 Ne So the rob others, ſtriuing to pleaſe yo 1. : > e © 
game Wilte their Characters gentle and) 5 

8555 B then they do 


n . the bard Tſe of their» Labouring Brain. 5 
| Au ſome . 3 
3 - .. , -. 1.25, but.to:mmmick, good Extempore..- Ive 
_ _ Others by long Converſe about the Town, 
N 5 8 Vit enongh.to write a lewd Lam — © 
0 Bi their gef Skill lies in & Bawdy Song. 
m- if I In forth the anly Wit that's now in F 
. Gleanings of good Converſation, 
f the ce of thts comn Play,” > 
* 4 Al bim him what be thought fit I 
£ 34 as 5 0 ny 
mY me Fool, and 


SL. 


$3 


Mr. Jevorne, | | 
Mr. Medburne, A Noble Spaniard, his Friend. 
Mr. Betrerton, Rll, An Engliſn Colonel, in Love 
| wich Horinda. 
'Mr..Smith, wy Hume. e R. 
Mr. Crosbie, Frederich, An Engliſn Benet and 
ä | *: 6.” Friend to Bel, and Blunt. 


| An * Country . 
Nr. Richard, Stepham, | Servant to Don Pedvd. 
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Mir Janke, a N 8 * we to * bay 2 
E e, £4 N 
fe . ande ad. + v4 23 
rige Jo Don aun. 95 „ 
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bar. Norris, Calis, erneſſ to nnd be 
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Ener Flotinda and (nellen. ES RESTO — 8 * 


Hat an whnetcinent hin ng is ay a: young - Girl wa 

in a Nunnery? How fulf of abe ? Pri- 
| thee no more Helena, I have a thee * _ 
e dtn chou underſtand already. _, "wy 

l. The more my Grief; I wou'd fain know as mu 3 
* vou, which makes me ſo inquiſitive nor is't enough ro know 3 
+ 4 youre 4 Lover 2" ond you tell me too, who tis you. fight "ax. 
; toy, OF. | | — 5 


* 
2 Hur. When you are a Lover, I think you fir for a Seexer of 
* ll. Tis true, 1 was never * Lover yet but I begin % 
* have a ſhrew'd Sucks, what tis to be fo, and fancy it vel y pret- _— 
ty to figh, and Ting, bluſh and wiſh, and dream and wiſh, - 
and Jong and wiſh 595 de the Man; and when I do look pale . 
8 and tremble; juſt as Sung did when my Brother brought home 
che fine Engliſh Collonel ce e what do you call 9 
PA 1 Don Belvile. : eh | be | 

3 * e Hellen. e a To Wal 
Th l. har bluſh be rays you" x am ſure "ris e * * | 

- *s be u PE Apt” Sen? * e de lch * LY 


2 * 1 2 
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1 3; dy . 


——Ü— 2 — oooey Dt 2 


—— — — — — = — 
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| Don Vincent io AAR my Father beten for your Husband ? 3 I 


+ Hell. Now you have provided jour ſelf with a * you 


I know not what, that pleads kindly for him about my Hee 


4A 


2 
A 


Wh do | bluſh n? 
"hr: Vick In _— | y F. 2 
/ n Lam to marrying chat hated Object, I ſhall let ſee 
underſtand better, what's due to my Beauty, Birth and Fortune b, 
and more to my Soul, than to obey thoſe unjuſt Commands. 1 
Hel. Now hang me, if I domt love thee for that dear Diſobe 
dience. I love Miſchief ſtrangely, as moſt of our Sex do, wil 
are come to love nothing elſe But tell me, dear Horinda 
_ don't you love that fine Ang/eſe 2—— for I vow next to lovi is 
um myifelf, twill pleaſe me moſt that you do lo, for n lj 
. "Flop. "Hellena, a Maid defign'd for a Nun, wen not to be 
Curious in a Diſcourſe of Love. 
Hell. And doſt thou think that ever Ell be a Nun? or at leaf 
till Tm fo old, I'm fit for nothing elſe. Faith no, Siſter; an 
chat which makes me long to know whether you love Bail 
is becauſe I hope he has ſome mad Companion or other, th A 
will ſpoil my Devotion, nay, Im reſolv'd to provide my ſl 
this Carnival, if chere be e er a handſom Fellow of my H 
mour above Ground, tho I ask firſt. | I 
Hor. Prithee be not fo wild. 4 


no Care for poor me prithee tell me, what doſt thou fee abo 
me that is unfir for Love have not I a World of Touth? 
Humour gay ? a Beauty paſſable? a Vigour deſirable? we 
ſhap'd ? clean limb'd ? ſweet breath'd? and Senſe enough 
know how all theſe ought to be employ to the beſt Advantag 
yes, I do and will, therefore lay aſide your Hopes of my Fd 
tune, by my being a Devote, and tell me how you came WF: 
quainted with this Belvile? for I perceive yuu knew him befo | 
P he came to Naples. 
Hor. Yes, I knew him at the Siege of Pampulona, he \ was th 
' a Colonel of French Horſe, who when the Town was Ranfack 
Nobly treated my Brother and my ſelf, preſerving us fromf 
nſolencies; and I muſt own, (beſides great Obligations) 1 hi 


and will ſuffer no other ro enter Rut ſee my Brother. 


1 Don Pedro, Stephano, with 4 Mn Habit, and C 
Fedro. Good morrow S "yy, Pray. when law grou your 


1 Vincentio. 
Calis when was, he here? 2 for 1 | 


*# 


- Flor. I know not Sir 
ſider i ix ſo lirtle, I know not when it was. 

Pedro. I have a Command from my Faber here. to rell i 

baden not to 8 him, a ant of e vaſt a F 


* : | 


L whe: ; 4 
- I. * 4 . . , 
. : * 
wat 39% \ * 
Mic 5 1 ” 8 


Pre ſhould be N Pp hate Vi incentiq ** 41 would not have ö 
Nan ſo dear to me as 4 Brother, ſollow the ul; Cuſtoms.of 
ur Country, and make a Slave of his Siſter— — and Sir, 1 ;) 
Father's Will, Tm ſure, you may divert. 
Pedro. 1 know not how dear I am to yu, but; "wiſh os | 
rank d in your Eſteem, Aa 15 * E [ 
1 0 Fe Why do you frown an y Guilt be 
in che Name of that Cavalier. | 
is 1% Hor. TIl not deny I value Belvile, when 1 1 ro MY 
4% dangers as the Licensd Luſt off mon Soldiers threatned, 
i my Rage and Conqueſt flew throug I the City then Belulle, AY 
is Criminal for my Sake, threw. himſelf i ing, all Dangers co 


c leaf _ my Honour, and wu u not allow him my Eſteem 2 1 : 

3 7 Pedro. 2 pay what you. Will in Honour —— but you ; 
uſt conſider Don Vi entio $ F ortune, and the Finmus he hell 5 
ou. „„ 

/ e Hor. Let him confi der my Youth, Beauty and a $ CY 


hich ought not to be thrown away on e and. Joyacure,' . 
Pedro. Tis true he's not ſo young n ke a Gentiggan as 
hat Belvil but what Jewels will t 


has Cavilier nf 
ich? Thoſe of his Eyes and Heart? 
Hell. And are not thoſe better 25 any Den Vngentingurs 


th ? ought from Ws Indies. Dot K 5 

? We Pedro. Why how now! Has. your unnery- reeding neh 

igh ou to: underſtand the Value of Hearts and Eyes: s 
ell. Better than to believe Vincentio deſerves Value from v 


Woman 
Family. ITE Th 
Pedro. This is IE 80 up to your Dore 208: are not 
leſign'd for the Converſation of Lovers“ 4 2 ; 
Hell. Nor Saints, yet a while 1 hoy TORE: Ak 
ot not enough ycu make a Nun of me, but you 1 0. my 
ziſter away too? expoſi nz her to a worſe confinem FDA * 


keligious Life. we 
l ir Confinement 10.4 { 


He Pay e en her Bass. but noa | 


Pedro. The Girl's mad- 


+: eo che Country, to an Antient Villa belonging to the Fami ar 
be Vincentio's theſe five: hundred . and have no * Pro- „ 
Ca pee chan thar p ling one of ſeeing all her own, that ee 
Ir. er Eyes A fine Ai karge Eields and Südende WI 

| ay walk and gather Flowers? | 


Fell. When? By Moon ch For I lure' 


chat were a. "Tok er 


„ Tis River 


— And it cheſe * 4 ity Diverti{ent in 

. 5 che Night, to lie in a wide a eaten Rech Chamber; 7 

Wich Fuynirucs” x Baſhion in'the Reign of King Sancho che Firſt ; BN 
mme Bed that which hig orefathers liv and dyd im 
*. Feu N 1 * 1 a Lo 
1 l, This A ent (few: e «it frted out for the .* 
(our of Freedom) makes his Dreffing-room, 
2 | A Frugal and a Jealous” Coxcomb, inſtead of a Va- 
3 ke to 22 his feeble tat he deſires you to do that Office— 
13 figns of Favour, III aſſure you, and fehl as you- muſt not 2 4 
9 Bp for, unleſs your Woman be ous of the Way. +» 
RS "5 "Have you done ek; = 
"WI Hell, That Honour being "aſt y the vant: Srelihes ic ſelf; 


5 aud ſighs a Belch or two as loud as a Musket, throws 13 
x alt in into Bed; and expects yon in lis fon! Sheers, and cer 
Pp you can get your ſelf l calls you wich a Snore or CWO *Y 


Le” 4 And are not theſe fine Bleſſi 0 co a young Lady rg WW” Io 
+ Pedro Have you done yet #5 

ei. And.chis Man you muſt kiſs, nay you rſt kiſs none * 
ind nuale through his Beard to find his Lips—— 
And this t muſt ſubmit to for threeſcore Years, and all for 5 


© „ 


1 Por all pour Ar 8 b Don Vincentia, he is = ket 
mar n PS TG Ih. 


Kell. Marry DonVincentio hang me, ſuch a Wedlock would be | 
© worſe thay Adultery with another Man, I had rather ſee A 
in the Miel de Dieu, to waſt her Yourh'there in Vows, and be | 
pine Lazers and Cripples, than ro loſe x in duch a | 


4 * e You have confers Siſter, i Belvile hes no F ortune 
« 8 to, Val his Country, 3 at home, and pit- 
4 b 
W. What then? the Vic Roy 8 806 ! is beter "Ws chat Old 
8 Fiſty, - Don Vincent io / Don Indian he thinks he's Kent 
no ſtill and wou d Barter himſelf (chat Bell and Bawble) 
or your Youth and Fortune. 
Pedro. Callis take her hence, and lock her up all chis Cart | 
. Val Þ: Dar Lent - the ſhall begin Her everlaſting Pennance in 4 
l rather 8 to odies 


you wn, Blas have me, if I wet ke 2 
— * fear che Bleſſing AI you { 
. OY "oh + ot, * — £25 


um m 15 chance * miſe) m * 
es I am 5 8 4 Nun 1. 
* „ 


ths 


ny own: to pray to wech if 1 like any 25 das venture on 

I We, es Aide. 

# Pedro. Callis, mie ic yo ur Baſimeſd 10 — this 1 WI Cat. g 
„For you Florinda, I've only try'd you all this while, and * 8 

4 y Fathers Will; but mine is, that you would love _ | 

he Brave and Young, and all chat can co the. Hap of 

3 Gallant Maid this Abſence of iny Father wi — us 

y portunity to free you from . by . which. 

0 I ou muſt do to Morrow. 8 . 

Hor. To Morrow! 85 „ 

Pedro. To Morrow, or will be ts Ta. tis not my-. 1 

N Friendſhip to Antonio, which makes me urge this, but love co | 

4 ee, and ee N — theref reſolve. upon't do 

| Flor, Sir, 1 ſhall firive Oo * = o ſhall 8 your te. * & 

Pedro. III both 9 ruſt: Adieu. TP + 


„ »- » [ Exit Ped: and 
Fell. ds Siſter! — 0 


_— 


' 


— That is, to be as reſoly d tt 
ay, as he is his 42 [Hell. ber Call, — 
| Flor. I near till now perceiv'd my Ruinę Pear, + „ 

ve no Defence againſt Antonios Lover. "a %. "I 3 
or he has all the Advantages of Nature. — rn hg 
The moving Arguments of Youth and Fortune. 


Hell. But har you gulli, you an not be 0 . to bk a me 
Wp indeed, will wok | | 5 : | 


Call. I muſt obe the Commands I hate=—beſk 
onſider what a'Life you are going to lead? . © © VR. 
Hell, Yes, Calljs, that of a Nun: and till then Fll hh 6 
Icbted a World of Prayers to you, if youll let me -now ſee, 4M 
vat I never did, the Divertiſements of a Caruinal. E | 
Call. What, go in Maſquerade: twill be a fine arenen 8 
che World I take it pray what wou d you do ther. 
Hell. That which all the World does, as 4; am told, be as m a 
s the reſt, and take all Innocent;Freedoms——Sifter, Ugo 
roo, will you not? come prithee be not ſad We H our-wit 
Wenty Brothers, if you'll be ruled by me—come put off Hs 
dull Bumour with ybur Cloaths, and alſume one as gay, n s 
fantaſtick as the Dreſs wy | " | W . len, © 
and let's famble. 8 W. . ( 
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1 105 dag a 
. ER Mad! 2M Habits are | u 
. and ſtays for you. . — 
| Tis Well — III write a Ne at if F chance to ſee 
5 og and want an opportunity to ſpeak to him, that mage? ler ji 
I n know war Tve reſolv d in Favour of him. 0 TD 
| - Exeint . % 


28 0 E Ne TY Ahn Sw. 


Fed. he, what . Devil 15 — Coll. in a time 2 al _ 
the World is gay y, to lock like meer Lent thus? Hadſt chou 
| * long enough in Naples to have been in Love, 1 ſnoud have 7 
yorn ſome ſuch Judgment had befall'n thee. To 
Sele. No, I ne made no new Amours fince Leane Ns = 
— i tratei. 21 e 
Belu. Neither. ; 
Fed. I can't divine the alle po on a0 Cane the 
A "1 want of . ; 6 4 a 


* 
y g > 
* "a 2 
* * > r * 
T 4% . ** 
* 


1 


5 N + 5 1 Have found it 80 cho Kaff rench d cy Acquain- 5 
tm.aance wirh the Lady that coſt thee ſo many Sighs at the Siege 
of Pampulona ox ont, What an you call her- Her 


8 5 rar 5a noble Spaniard: ew to the dead General— 

IE. 6s Horinda And will nothing ſerve thy turn bitt 
a — virtuous Woman, whom on my Conſcience, thou 
low ſt! in ſpight too, becauſe chou ſeeſt little or no poſſibiliry of 

-  . Saining 

93 5 Belv. Thou art miſtaken, haves Inv reſt enough in that Jove- 

2 4 2 85 Heart, to make me proud and vain, were it not aba 

$94, 3 ty of a Brother, who" e 72 oooh | 


5 2 Has civily fotbild-thee che e Hoſe?” * . N 
n fe a PERRY Rival the- . 
3 * oys Sog, who Has the advantage of me, in bein f > Al Man of 
. Forame, a Span bo and r e Friend, which gives him 
" * Rios. fo r T have: Recourſe only ro Ler- 
Tay "4 ;Eogks: fr | her” ends NG 1 e 45 1 


int *Sheartlikins, ſimile! u s 1 Man * 
1 56 quili 9 Id Hedrick, what the Devil are we made of, 
4, char we cannot be thus concern'd for a Wench? PSheart= 
ans, our Cupids are like the Cooks of the Camp, they can roaſt 
or boil a Woman, but they have none of the ſine tricks to ſet 
em off, ng. Hogoes to make the Sawee - plcatams,. and the N 
= Fed.1 dare ſwear 1 have had a kane as young, 1d and 
handſom as this Florinda ; and Dops ear me, if they were not as 
troubleſom to me ich "Morning as they were eee GE. "2 
Night. 8 
Birne. And yet, 1 warrant, he wou 'd not auc ane 
man, if he might have her for:norhing. N 
Belv. That's thy Joy, à cheap Whore. 4 
Blunt. Whe, dſheartlikins, I love a frank S Wien | 
did you ever hear of an honeſt Woman that took a Man's Mony: 

I warrant em good ones But, Gentlemen, you may be free, 
= you have been kept ſo poor with Parliaments and Proretore 
that the little Stock you have is not worth preſerving=——bur 
I thank my Stars, I had more Grace than ro forfei my Eſtate | 

by Cavaliering. 
Belu. Methinks only following. the Court, thou 4 be ſufficienr”, 
> to entitle em to that. 
Blunt. Sheartlikins, they now. follow, ir to doi ic ama 
_ unleſs. they pick a hole in my Coat for lending —.— Mony now 


=. 


and then; which is a greater Crime to. my op ence, Gentle- 
men, hag to the Common-wealth, 3 F 
7 | n 
Enter Wiundre. 1 . 75 2 5 I 


_ Will, Ba! Ja! dear Belvile! noble Colonel! 3 7 e 
Belv. | — welcome aſhore, my dear Rovers | 
happy Wn 3 this good — . a 
| t me falure my dear Fred. and then co w 2 
How ist honeſt Lad? 5 wd * 
ns 7 Sir, che ld, Complement, infinitely the Better 1 
to ſee my dear mad Willmore again Prichee wh us : 
aſhore? 2 — where's the Nine | * cunt * 12 4 
Ill. Hes wel, aud reigns ſtill. — 18 the watery | 
ment muſt. aboard again Sigh a two, ad, a 
Buſineſs ahare was Sly to enjoy my felt a litle this Carvingl/* » 
Belv. Pra © new 3 Sir, He's bur baſlitul. 2 * 
Traveller, bag honeſt, ſtont, and one of us. | Embyaces. Bun. 48 4 
3 1 Yat Jou 9 e ty eſs m4 4 
22 i'm. clad c meer 
- yy ** the, KTI Si as. its: Gog-1: 


"OI. 


25 wy 
4 1 * 
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10 be Ml or, The Bunifid Cao h 


| - over the wine and women. ᷣ—love and (cy ve 8 
| Bus neſs in Naples, and if I . not the Place, he he ex- = 
| cellent Market for Chapmen of my Humour, 5 
q Belv. Fee, here be thoſe kind Merchants of Love you. 

or. 


3 r ſeveral Men in malquing Habits, ſome playing on Muſich, Wes; 
2 after; Women dreſ like Courtizans, with Papers Mer on 
caſts, and Baikets of Flowers in their Hande. : 


Blunt.” hen im, whit have we her ee: 
Fed. Now the Game begins. © SS 
ill. Fine qretty. Creatures ! may a Stranger have leave to 
look and love: 3 8 —— Roſes for every 
Month 5 | "x [Reals the Paper. 
Blunt. Roſes for ever Month, what means tat? 
Belv. They are, or wou d have you think they re Countizans, 
who here in Naples are to be hit d by the Mont. | 
Ill. Kind and obliging to inform us Pray where do 
_ theſe Roſes grow? Loud fain planr np of * em in a Bed 
2 mine. 
am. Beware ſuch Roſes, Sir. 5 
. A Pox of Fear: Tl! be bak d with thee bervertt a dir .= 
1 +. Sheets, and that's thy proper Still, fo I [ might bur ſtrow ſuch ©. 
© Roſes over me and under me. Fair one, wou'd you | 
 wav'd'give me leave to gather at your Buſh this idle Month, I 
OR 28 go near to make ſome Body ſmell of it all the Tear 
Belu. And thou haſt need of ſuch a ane 2 than ſtin- 
keſt & Tar and Rope-ends, like a Dock or Peſthouſe. 
15 The Woman puts her ſelf into the Hands of a Mal, and Ex. 
- Wil „ hay, you ſhall not leave me fo. | 
- Belv. By all means uſe no Violence here. 5 
Wl Death! juſt as I was going to n Dee to 
have her led off! I could pluck that Roſe out of His Hand, "ind 
4 even kifs the Bed, the Buſh it grew in. ä 
Fel. No Friend to Love, like a long Voyage * Sea. TJ 
Blunt. Except a Nunnery, Fred, 
Will. Death! but will t ey not be kind, ; quickly! be king ? ? 
Ini bow I Im no 2 ST but Agampant Low We the | 


WT: 5b. 
—_— 
+ © "HE 


— 


giv. Oh 8 
a Mink, the 8 


The "Wy 5 —— Ra 1 1 


== Belv. pretty ro ſee theſe Tralians: ſtar Mell, amd * 
(tab ar 8 ord Cuckgla, and yer * at Horns dn ev.e: 3 

rhreſhold. 1 
4 Mill. See what son their back— 


Tl 4 Rogue And mee ſweet than Roſes of er ry Month! 
WS This is Gadeter of Adan?s ow | hw * Tbep dance. 
= Bev. What think you of thoſe grave cople 8 a Wrike 4 
in Efex half ſo mad or extravagant? # 

== HM. I like their ſober grave way, tis 2 kind of Egal anc. 
rid Fornication, where the Men are not chid fort, nor 1 ; 
women deſpis d, as amongſt our dull Engliſn; expo che Mon: CES 
ſicurs want that part of man gers 7 
Bel. But here inn maly a Monſieur is the humbſPfi beſt beg 

= Gent! —— Duels are ſo bafffd by Bravo s, rhay att” Age 
" ſnews not one, bur between a, Frenc/-man and a Hang: man, who 
is as much too hard for him on che Piazza, as they are for a 
bputch- man on the New Brid Cr But fee another i" 


= Enter Florinda, Hellena, 4 | Valeria, dreft like Gipf 44 Et 00 nd 
| Stephano, Lucetta, -Philippo and NO in Maſquerade. . 
Hel. Siſter, there's your 18 and wicl him a hand- 
Aom Oe Fellow) — Flt to him and inſtead of * 
Fortune, try my o n. „ 
11% Gipſies, on my od theſe will prattle if a 
| Man; croſs their Hands. [ Goes to Hellen! ar pretty 
(and I hope) 'oung Devil, will you tell an amorcus l 
What Luck he's like to have? E 
Hell. Hive a Care how you venture "RY Sir, leſt I: pick 
your Pocket, which will more vex your Engliſti Humour, than a 
an Italian Fortune will pleaſe vou. 4a © * 
5 Wil. How the ul cam ſ t thou to knw by County and — 3 
N umour ! * 4 is ITS 2 8 
Hel. The firſt I iefs, b 1 te in forward 1 cence, Mich e 5 3 
does nor di ſpleaſe gu 8 5 ben and W Mogey- SE. 
will vex you, becauſe 1 hope 2 but very little 0 laſh. 0 
ill. Egad Child, thou rt ich wee ie is ſo 2 — We 
nor offer it thee for a Kin . 
what other things of more value I ha about me, Thar I would : 
more willing! part wien? * - 5 1 
Hel. Inde 8c 0 1 har's the Bus neß of . mM 
but a Gipfie OE Yer, withour looking ark 1-7 
13 a — Gels, 1 ris ſome fodfiſh HE; n in- 
| 9255 ey N wort 45 your y . *; 


4 ts 
* 


5 i. N che 2% got. deal 25 che Dei 
'Y Thou halt gueſs d as right as if thou hadft been or 
. nber it has languiſht for 1 find ou be better ac- 
Jquainted wich it; nor can you take it in a 1. time, for I 
a come from Sea, Child; and Venys not being prepitious to | 
33 me in her own Element, I have a world of Love in ftore—— Wl 
| :.B 7 — you . het we” * 0 Fas ont. zo, Ly 0 


* 
2 x4 
* 


* art ebd. e An z * as 5 1 | 

hriſtianz I ought in charity ro divert ſo wicked a 
re,-prithee dear 4 let me know 
here 1 93850 W to hs A ans Hand to 


ge 
| 2 0 — has 1 m employ dine a work Cauſe, than for a 
*tandfom- kind Woman— 


Hel. Can you in n 2 — pe 
© Willagh, moſt Farioully: 1 
Hel. What . think you of a Nunnery-vall? for he that Wins 
y. | me, muſt gain that firſt. 

| BE) Will. A Nan! Oh how I love thee for! cheres no Sinner 
|  "_ tke à young Saint Nay, now there's no denying me, 
10 W ; — Law had no Curſe (to a Woman) like a dying Maid ; 
I Jephthe's Daughter. 

1 WT A very good ext this, if well handled ; and I perceive, 
- Father Captain, you would impoſe no ſevere "Penance on her 
i uy n in d . b her _ er Ihe, wet Or. 


* dem. N 
Hel. Ay, there's Wo Bo if the be ne 4 | 
Will: By this Hand, child, I have an Sen Fay" oy a dare 
eprure ba thee with all Fault beſides, tis more meri- 
Fons to leave the World when thou haſt; taſted and prov d 
& Pleaſure ont, chan will be a Virtue e, nnn flow 


1e pure Ignorance. 25 2 9 n 7" 
I perceive, good Father Cap in, you '« deſign oni 
> me fit for Heaven but if on the contrar- vou 


fe divere 1 me from i % and Mes: Me: back to 282 For: d again | 


| . * 4 "© of 
"6" 2 "TE 


» 4 Ids 


1 aa . Þ . | 
The? „ Nie Baal Kia ert, 
. a new * to ſeek I find; and what a wh lar” 
jp Will be for when 1 beige 1 tanc I hall love like any thing 
WI never tryd yet. ; that 

= Wil, Egad, and thar's wa ee, dear Ereart "A 
give me Credit for a Heart, for faith I'm a very honeſt Fello 7 
cob, I long to come firſt to rhe Banquet of 1 5 and ſuch 
Noinęing Appetite 1 bring Oh, Fm 1 
lodging, Sweetheart, thy Lodging, or Im a dead Man?! 
Al. Why muſt we be either guilty of Fornification or M 
Aer, if we converſe with you Men: And is there no 


N ference between leave to love me, and leave to lye with me? 
2 Will, Faith, Child, they were made to go together. 
WW Lucet. Are you. ſure this is the Man? [Pointing to Blun . 
to Sancho. When did I miſtake your Game? USE 
. | Lucet. This is a Stranger, I know by his 5 © if he | 

in W brisk he'll venture to follow me; and then, if — he my 
ill Trade, he's mine; he's Engliſh-coo, and they ſay that's a fort & 
= good-narur' d loving People, and have generally fo kind an Oph 
4 nion of themſelyes, that a Woman with any Wit * * 
2 em into any ſort of Fool ſne pleaſes. 5 . 

— Blunt. Tis fo—— fhe is taken — I have Beauries/whi hic - 


d falſe . at home did not diſcover. ä 

„ often paſſes by Blunt, and. gazes on a e 

ſtruts, and cocks, and walks, and gazes on 3 

Flr. This Woman watches me. ſo, I ſhall get no Qpgortunivy | 
to diſcover wy ſelf to him, and ſo miſs the intent oF u com- 
ut as I was * Sir by this Line you ſhou d 


in 

er =P Lover. Looking in his Han 1 2 

e, Belo. Pthonghr how ti ight ye you gueſgd, all Men are in Lo 8 

I; | of rerend to be eine let * go, I'm Te of :rhis: *-: 

OOINISS S a 7 

E, ; * I wall not, till you have confelli "hecho the ; . f 1 

er chat you. have vo d Forinda be true or falſe. = „ 

r- | + {3h . * he ſtrives fo get 1 . 

4 Eels. Ratinda fo EK 1 Net... auch W Ar. 
PPTP oe Ne "ap 

1 Bel. Thou haſt We one mill fix me 926 tor even 

8 Flor, She'il be diſapppointed then, who expects you c N Wr 


15 at the Garden gate, a if you'll fail notas le me ſee the +. 
other Handy wil eee eee VOWS co or Ke 
12 * happy. Lg . Si. Way I Nun "Ear. + 
1 Belu. Wit cant thou mean ? PEN 4 ; 

HAR Hor. Thar which I fay— | 4 ſ- | erg | 

1550 4 ev. Oh charming 8 ybil fay, comple chat 1 hich, is 
2 wil GNP Wale 8 — mu A be e 


| te? 1 I e reps you 22 o 
wer riet Heaven than e . 4 
'- Eſter Don Pedro and other Majquers, and paſs over r the Stag. "ay 
{. Madam, your Brother's here. © | MR 
Take this; 650, . you farther. 1 k 
1 [ee him a Letter; and goes wy 
d, Ha Sir, what you promiſe ; this may be A * 
CT i my Fapppineſs D Bo | 
Do utur my Happp with Dou 2 
* + » [Opens the 1 
Will. My dear. prenty:Creature, a Thouſand : leſſings on thee; 
in this Habit you fay ; And after Dinner at chis Place." 
Hel. Yes, if you will ſwear to keep your Heart, and nor be- 
grween this and that. 
11. By all the little Gods of Love 1 ſear, Fil leave it wich 
you, and 16 you run * with 1 it thoſe Dieries of Juſtice will 


FR 
© 0 
hd 
1 8 
. 
F 
: 
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yevenge me. 2285 all Phe Women. | 
. |. Fred. Do you know the Hand? 1 
ele Tis Horindas. 5 48 
I Bleffings fall upon the virruous Maid. . 


He. Nay, no Idolatry, a ſober $aorificd PI a jou, v7 
elbe Oh Friends! che welcom'ft News , the ſofteſt Let- 4. 
ctrl —nay, you ſhall ſee it; and could you now be ſerious, 1 
= nüght be made the happieſt Man the Sun ſhines on. 
ill. The Reaſon of this mighty Jo 

 , _ | Bely*®See how kindly ſhe invites me to deliver — from the” 
+ — thircatned Violence of her Brothe will you not aft 

| mie? 


WL wha not * chou n bat ru male ore at *.* 


1. " 


g 
ö 35 
| 
' 


chief where a Woman's concern'd- — bur ſel be 
teful to us for the Favour, wilfſhe not? 
Bale. How mean you? 4-7. be 
{ Will. How ſhou'd I mean? Thou know'ſt there s bu 7 way | 
for 3 Woman to oblige me. . 
| Betv. Dont prophane——the Maid is nicely virmous.— 


"Wile: Who Pox, chen ſhe's tir for nothing bat a res ler 


bur een go, Colonel. : | 
wiel Peace, ſhe's the Colonels Miſtreſs, Sir, 2s 
2 > Will. he her be the Devil, if ſhe be gr March, x bebe 
her, name the 1 . N 
1 FE 7.7 at th 1 8 


e 
* of which, if I cannot get the Key, 1 will 

4  contrive à way over the Oo ten- 

- Weave o ded with a on, 0, Net * a 

lee he deen 2 Garde Wall, Ware 
rn 32 n 


r 


k ah 1 A TY #2 
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Tm Fred. Ler Fn for 3 your 33 Wit! „ A 
| ki yy 1 our trick a Brother or a Jew ; and contrive 
8 Chains but ſee, Ned Blunt is fioln out after 
eh of * le [Ex. Blunt { Lucer. 3 


* 


hy ns > So hell ſarce find his way Katie again, unleſs we get | 
== him cry*d by the Bell- man in the Market- place, and twoud +. 
= 5 rettilj a loſt Engliſh Boy of Thirt̃ .. * 
= I. hope tis ſome common. cratty Sinner, one that will =” 
= fic wie it may be ſhe'll ſell him for Perue, the Rogue's ſturdy, 
and would work well in a Mine; at leaſt I hope ſhe'll dreſs him 
for our Migh; cheat him of all, rhen have him well-fayour' * | 
y bang'd, and turn'd out naked at Midnight. © 
== Mil. Prichee what Humour is he of, chat you wiſh him 10 CE... 
== well? s „ 
= Belv. Why, of an Engliſh Elder Brother's Humour, Educated 3 
in a Nurſery, wich a Maid to tend him till Fifteen, and lies 
with. his Grand- mother till he's of Age: one that knows no 
Pleaſure beyond riding to the neut Fair, or going up to Ljim 
wich ,his right Worſhipful Father in Parliament- time; wearing 
gay Cloaths, or making honourable Love to his Lady Mothers |} 
Landry-Maid: gets at a Huntin Mari hoe = to one 
— gives ſome Proofs of his Prowei⸗ . A pox upon 
he's our Banker, and has all our Caſh about him and if he- fail 
| we are all Broke. + — 
Fred. Oh let him alone for chat matter; he's of a Jabal oh 
Ningey Quality, that will ſecure our Stock; I Ko.]. not what © 


* it were indeed, if the; Jilt ſhould pretend ſhe's i in Love "ig A | 
$ with him, for tis a kind believing Coxcomb; otherwiſe if he” UE 8 
wich more than a Piece of Eight * him: for which 1 
offer he 1 to be beaten, * ſhe be a Woes of the firſt * 3 
Bok Nay y the Ropne ill yr be caiy be _ hes dene * . 
nough; perhaps if the, ond city, 1 
chance to Exerciſe his Courage upon ſome of Ces elſe 2 = 
| ſure they'll find it as difficult to beat as to pleaſe him. 1 + 
| Vill. Wise lucke . Deyil to light upon ſo kind a Wen ch! 3 1 
. Fred. Thou hadſt a great deal oi Falk with thy lidesGiphe, -- 


cond thou do ho he upon her? for wine was hard-hargd,.. « 
way eden 2 5 — _ x 
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16 Bee; 55 M. K and Collie 3 
ul. what, the Miſtreſs of the dead Spaniſh General? 
Belu. Yes, ſhe's now the only ador'd Beauty of all che Youth | 

ill Naples, who put on all tlieir Charms to appear lovely in her 

ſihr, cheir Coaches, Liveries, and themſelves, all gay, a8 on a 
- +,» Monarch's Birth-Day, to attract the E — of this fair Charmer, 
. . ſne has * Pleaſure to behold a 1 languiſh for her that fee 
* f. 
bo Fred. Tis pretty to ſee with how mach Love the Men regard 
b. her, and how much Envy the Women. 

T' Will. What Gallant has ſhe? _ 3 
Baelv. None, ſhe's expos'd to Sale, and four Days 1 the Week i" 

1 ſhe's ours— tor ſo much a Month. | 5 

| 72>. The very Thought of it quenches all manner of Fire in 
yet prithee let's ſee her. 
3 7 e. 0's firſt ro Dinner, and after chat we'll paſs the 
Day as you. plcaſe— Kg ar 9 ye muſt 1 at my 


e | 1 
ne Twill norfail you. i bene : 
— 3 * 28 * 1 ; 4 
, 4 4 is * * . 
* N 42 3 Ly” 3 „ 9 5 3 
2 | — es r IEG 2 4 _ 4 
7 he Ig” 


A 0 TS U. Scene 1. The Long Street. 


* Ee, br Yeni and Frederick in Maſquing Habits, and Willn en 4 
Be "+ his own Cloaths, with a Vizard in his Hand. 


15 ur Why thus diſguis d and muzzPd? © 
F - Belv. Becauſe whatever Extravagances we d in | 
_ theſe Faces, our own may not be oblig'd ro anſwer 'em. 
Hul. I ſfhou'd have chang'd my Eternal Buffe too; but no 
=p matter, my little Gipſie Wo d Ho have found me out then ; 
or it ſhe ſnoud change hers, it is impoſſible I ſhould know her, 
Aunleſs 1 ſnould here her prattle A Pox omt, I cannot get her 
cout of my Head: Pray Heaven, it ever 1 do fee her again, "ſhe 
ere damnable ugly, that I may Fortis * 4 
on 1 
1 Belv. Have 2 care of Love; wr o'my od nce-ſhe;y 
. + a Quality to give thee any hopes. r 
ill. Pox on em, why do they draw a Man in then? She pal 
E d with my Heart ſo, that *ewill never lie ſtill; till Wave Wn: 
4 met wich ſome $5; Wench, that will play the Came * Wich 2 5 
5  m16—Oh ſor nn Arms tull of loft, white, Mind 
1 n „ © 1... 
Belo, This i is her Houſe) if you were — k e ger.gd 
4 e 1055 —_ 9 any ; * # . CE ture 0 
. 3 
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entertain you with Drinking; See : 


ſy : I 5 6 4 \ 


18 The wo,” z or, , The Bang? 4 c 


Blunt. Take the negeflafy Trilfie, uſeleſs, no to me, chat am 
pelo d by ſuch 2 Gentlewomaf — "omg Money ! Here 2M 
take mine too. ON 3 2 
Fred. No, keep thit to be Arend chatte 14 üg. 
ill. Couzen d Death! wou d I cd mee vn, 
* wou'd couzen me of all che. Loye 1 caud tpare to Night. 
Fred. Pox tis ſome-common Whore upDο Life. 
Blunt. A Whore! yes wich Cloatlis! ſuch e 1 
2 Houſe ! ſuch Furnitute, and fo o Attended ! a Weg 1 | 
Belu. Why yes, Sir, they are Whores, tho* the * 
, Or Bawdy x ar W. hores 4 
in all-thoſe gay Cloarhs, andrig Is; are Whores with great 
Houſes richly furniſnt with Velvet Beds, Score of Plate, hand- 
ſome Attendance, and fine Coaches, are Whores * Tram : 
ONES. 
Wil Pox- ot; where. do theſe ene Whores lives 5 A 
_  Belv. Where no Rogue in ofiny Eeliped Con ſtables dare 
give. em Laws, nor the Wine inſpir d Bullies of the Town, 
break their Windows; y. dihey TS, cho this Mr — as 
belicve them Perſons of Quality. | . 
Blunt. Sheartlikins, * all Fo l, chete are things about this 9 
12 Calf, that ſhall take with che Ladies, beyond all your Wit 
this Shape and Size Gentlemen, are not to be de- 
ſpis d.; my Waſte too tolerably long, witk other inviting Signs, 
that ſhall be nameleſs. : l 
ill. Egad Fbelteve he may have mer vin fim by Perſon of Wc 
Qualizyichat may be kind to him. . *. NM 
Bel Doſt thou perceive any ſuch ceriphing things about him ö 
' ſhou'd make a fine Woman, and of Qualiry, pick him out from 
all Mankind, to throw away her Vouth and Beauty upon, pay, | 


and her dear Heart xc 0 no, no, 3 has rais d 2 
n 11 
i. May, ſhe ng forsdtankiud/ell ſhe dye, and be 

amd for char one alone. . | ; | 


1 
Enter Two Bray9's, and hang 1b. great picturs 55 FW. 4 
_gainſt the Balcone, and T little ones at each. fs 1 de of tl 


Door. a Ty 


Belt See thee the fair te the i a Man may WP" 
wle thats Boob enough to give her Price. 
| (Win. Heres on Pilhure, | 

* ” Blunt. Shea Ailing, Guten — „ *©G.7 
Belu. A Famous Com titar that's to be Told.- = x 
Blunt. How! to be ſold"! nay, then I 
ro her ſold! whar Impudence is practis d in 

Wielt Order and decency n 5 Eſtabli 


1238 * 
. . » - p 4 2 4 
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che Thquigtion— come ler be 1 gone, Im ſure we're no Chaps | 


4 % en for this Colimoditys .. 
.. Toe art none, Im ſure, unleſs thou cond have het 


n 45 xr the Price ef à Coacli in the Site . 
Willi How wondrous fair ſhe is a The aſand Croll 


onth——by- Heaven as many Kingdoms were too little, 4 


9 ro Beauty: which Virtue ner 
nm from the Picture. 
2 CR 4 Thouſand Crowns # 


2 hen it hinders rk Ap 


Th 


M——— — cardikins neten d Sum! ſure? ann "Me 
ea you Friend, does ſhe cab or give ſo W 
h he 2 Fr 

= Fred. A Thouſand. Crowns! Why, tis a Portion for the In- 
Eta. 3 OY op 
Blunt. Heark' Veptlenk wor' ſhe rel? ? wi 
Brav. This is a Trade, Sir, that cannot live by credit. 0 


Enter Won pedro in Maſquerade, follow'd by Stephatio.. 5. 

| Bely. See, here's more . lets "ME 4 of a white... 

-{ Pedro Reads * Exit ee, 

Enter * 7 Morea in the duke and chew 42 * 
Curtain. 


Ped. Ferch me a Thoufand Crowns, F ne ver wi 
aud at an eaſier Rate, | 
Prithee what ſaid thoſe Fellows ro they?” 

Madam, the firſt were admir rs of Błauty only; Wien no 


2 # * 
- * 


om — "oa they were merry price and 5 lau 

ay, r the Sum, 44 ſo paſt Doi ©» 2 . 

he Ang. No matter, m not dilpleund with thef® ng; i. 
onder feeds my Vanity, atid he that wifnes to buy, ges me 
be ore Pride, than he chat gives my Price, can make my Pfeaſuię 


Þ..mpalong. 
yd 4 be left him a vaſt Sum of Money ; it is he who was fo iu 
| * with me at Padua, 1 5 us d to make the General ſo 


ake ſuch care to if an Amorous Aſs? If I am not 
iſtaken her is the iketieſt Man to give your Price. 


| I 
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1 of chis Poverty ot which I nc er complain, bur 


Brau. Madam, the laſt I knew trough all his Dilguiſes to | 1 | 
don Pedro, Nephew to 9 General, and who. was with, him i in 


Ang. Don Pedra my old Gulants Nephew, when his Unele > 


ealous. , » ike. - 
Moret. Is this he that ux wop rance beirn our Window, ani * 4 


ThE Man is brave and generous, but of an Humour he i 
e _ hey ey his Heart i is ow — 


> 
VE 4 
. 


* 


2 0 or the Ban d Cavalier 
loſt as won, a Slave that can add little to he uch of che ot 
Conquerour, but Inconſtancy's the Sin of all Lankihd, -there= 
| fore Pm reſfolv'd that nothing but Gold, ſhall charm my Hi t. 

Aoret. Tm glad ont; tis only. Intereſt that Women our 
ofeſſion ou 25 to conſider: tho? I wonder what has kept you 
m that ee Diſeaſe of our Sex ſo long, I mean that of be⸗ 
ingin Loye: 7 | 
Ang. A kind, but ſullen Star under whictf 1 had the 8 


| neſs ro be born ; yer I have had no time for Love; the braveſt 


2 
1 1 * 2 
£ * 5 ww op” 2 
8 1 — 
[ 
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and nobleſt of Mankind have purchaſt my Favours ar ſa dear a 
Rate, as if no Coin but Gold were currant with. our Trade—— - 
but heres Don Pedro again, fetch me my Lute for tis for 
e Den An * F Son, chat I hay * * 
_” 


Enter at one Door Don Pedro, Ste ephano, Don Abu * Diego 
at the other Door with People following him-in Maſquerade, antic h 7 
 attir'd, ſme with Muſick, they both go” up to the Picture. | 


Ant; A Thouſand Crowns! had not the Painte flatrer'd her, 1 i 


ſhou d noe think it dear. 


Peu. Flatter d her! by Heaven he cannot. I have ſeen the O- 
"aan. nor is there one Charm here more than adorns her Face | 
and Eyes; all this ſoft and ſweet, With a certain langyiſhing Air, 
"that no Artiſt can repreſent. _ i 

Ant. What I heard of her Beauty before had fir d my Soul, 
bout N confirmation of it has blown it into a flame. 2 

Pedro. Ha! f 

Pag. Sir, I have known y you. throw. an ay a 'Thouſthd nd 3 
on 4 worſe Face, and cho y. you Marriage, your ma] 
venture a little, Love here; Horinds—— will not miſs * | 

-  Pedio. Ha! | Worinde / ſuregtis Antonio. | 

Ant. Florinda 7 name thoſe two, there” Wt one oa 
4 her will check my Paſſion here. 
2 * Fan. Florinda ſearn'd and all my hy tg 
Jy a r 
© Hopes defeated, of he Poſſeſſion 85 4 1 Ti gares * 3 


5 * 


| 85 e by "oF; he N a * 


ee in 51 Aale, | 
Ard Nes not how the Gods #0 W "A 


To 'ofe or. increaſe bis Ll kD 


. LN 


*. 
$5 \ 
5 E 
* W. 7 
4 « 4 
* 4 * 1 - 
Py — . 
8 - 4 . * K „ 5 
; 4 * +; 3 
: N 9 4 : —_— 
os. Ws. 5. * 2 4 
pads C5 1 F 5 
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» Weaving F Flow'rs % 172805 „ Hain, 4 
| She chanc d to lead her Flock that way, , 
And ſaw the Am rous Shepherd there. *« 
She gag d around upon the Place, * 

And ſaw the Grave (veſembling "Night . s 
To all the Jos of Love invite, 8 
Whilſt guilty Smiles and s'dreft ber ran H CY e 
At this the baſhful_Touth all Franſport wm © 

And with Bind Farce he taught the Virgin bo 9 
To yield what all his Sighs con . 4. . 


Ant. By Heav'n ſhe's charming ur! „ 3 
LAngellica throws open the Curtains, and boms to ge Nr who 4 | 
pulls of bis i ard and bows 0 — be 9 1 
unſeen Tooks in's Face. ©. 


Pedro, Tis he, the falſe Antoni? 
Aut. Friend, where =. I Pay my eee 0 e , 


My Thouſand Crowns I mean. 

Pedro, That Offring Thave ebend T ro make, 
And yours will come too late: 6 
| Ant. Prithee begone, I ſhall grow angry ale, 
And then thou arr not fafe. © WE In 

Peg Anger may be fatal, Sir, as 5er N 85 
And he that enters herè may prove this Truth.” - + © 

Ant." I know not who tion art, but I am ſure thou rt 5 
Kg, and aiming at Anzellica... [ They draw and * *> 

Enter Willmore and Blunt, who rb and part * em, 8 . Ss 

Blunt. Sheartlikins, here's fine doinzas. „ 

Will. Tilting for the Wench Im ſure—— na TY if "6p 
wou'd win her, I have ay good a Sword as che beit of Yes Pur 
up put up, and take 4er time and place, for chis is end | 
for Lovers oni. TM. 


Pedro. Wears neren, dare you. meet me WOE 18 
the Mole 2 


For Te a Title to: a trer quarkel,. 
That of Florinda, in whoſe credulous Sis: 
Thou'ft made an Int reſt, _ deſtr ray'd 


* un 8 * 
Lo : 


e 
1 »* 
"4 = 
* i 
—_ 
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4 2 The "ZANE 5 or, 


Pedro. We Fe 1 25 chat whoſoever dane. 
'w get the better, he may eſcape nikon. * 
Aut. It ſhall be ſo. xit Dear and { Srephano 
| 7 ho ſhou'd this Rival FOE ? 4 che 2 e * L of = 
Ie often heard Don Pedro ſpeak; it m he, 2 time hell 
hg were removed alſo, lays. a Clad pou my Hap piueſs. | 8 
; - | Ba LWillmore h yh g , al this 5 . on i the Pure, 10 * F 
3 Wit. This Poſture's looſe and negligent, 


hs down a little one. 
"The Sight or't wow'd begee a warm defi 
In Souls, whom Impotence and Age hi chürd. 
his muſtalang with me. 0 
"Fg What means this rudeneſs, 8*— reſtore che bil 7 
WW» E. 5 8 
# TH * Ant. Ha! e fired to che fair Angellica. | $ 
1 —AReſto ore the Picture, S — +. 
27 LE Indeed I will nor, Sir. | .Þ 
1 1. 1 g bur you ſhall. . 3 
NMI. N nor new) your 880 if you at be. this deal ; 
3 | Beauty- Iwill ſhew mine too. 
i 2 OE FF. Ant, "What right aan au pretend tot F 
| "1 ll. hat of Poſſeſſion which I Will maintain- 
Fr * perhaps have 1000 Crowns to give for che 2 
Au. No matter, Sir, you ſhall reſtore the Picture. 
| abs. Oh duet! r os 3 


__ { Ang. and are. a | 
bg Ant. Or "ey your Life behind. 2 8 
| ill. Death! you lic I will do wa * 
Ane Hold I command you, if for n you Figh® | 
* IN 7 Fight; the Spaniards joyn pour Ant. Blunt laying] 


My = an Like mid. . 2 and ile 
„ We How n a he 150 1 Qs Plage 0 of het 


* 


* W 
2 


* : 


youſ 


FE 
* * 


| | 1 125 9 75 fee r 18 Lat 

\ 4 _ humſelf; I faw your 

Ws ag eds quite through my Soul Jay pe, — * ran; 3 and 

WW - wanting 2 Thouſand Crowns to procure my 2 — = 
uiid this little Picture to my Nan - 8 


IND not allow me, PIl r W N 
. Ang. No, you — 11 R the Trifle. 9 
Wo * You ell me lea, and ns 
3 Te ain = he 
+ Gs | , * 
; 1 55 3 * ; * 
0 ed Og WEE 4 Ente 


2 4 dale, 2 22 


ace 4 Enter „ Belv gta) who 0 With! The Fuel. 
1 7 Hold, will 1 nw me! e engen e em · : 
11 n «| The Spa niards xe beaten ff. 

 Moret.. Oh NMadum, we" re candone;; apex upon chat rude Fel", - 
bow, he's ſet on to ruin us: we ſhall never ſee" os 2 * 
all cheſe fighting poor R Hues are ſent to che Gall 


= Enter Belvile, Blunt and Willmore, with their 25 . x 

=. Blunt. *Sheartlikins, - beat me at this Spor, and Tl ne're wear 
word more. 

=T Belv. The Devils 1 se ene e en urt Way 8 
one at an unlucky Adventure, — come let's be gone whiſit "Re 
Pi- Ne re fate, and remember cheſe arc Sparta Gn a fortok; 1 1 8 
that know how to revenge an Ee . LH e 4 
Hed. Yau blecd 4 rer 2 we ws pen? E 


; b, 4 z * we : 
4; 4 5x! * * 1 : J 
* Ped * Ee _— a | 4% 1 8 I 2 
- = A 8 ＋ 5 N * 4 
„ : 8 N 

t much your Jons If N 
E ” 6. * : 2 2 fes 4 

4 n * - * 1 * — 

S 4 "3 A * 
oo 25 * „ 


ah. better OV e 
vil 15 to them 55 1 lanka wn 0 - et: 


own. vi 323 
Ang. . Sir and e're you PERS 3 1 me 
ow you durl commit 8 — BOW beer der or 
you appear like a Genrlegs: r y- FIA 
ul. To me Madam. 


Belv. Is W in "oY Dod! 4 che 3 8 2 
he Houſe of an incens d Coutizane? 
Do I thank yon for y e * but chere dn. 
layingWers in hand, cha are, t de ve ne Seat T mpeati 

| Death let me go. . 


Fred, Yes, to Your Lodging, if you, you nll, but not in wo Fa 1 a 


ann the by this Hand Ng 

ft be. =p ant bane a ” Whore for a Paragon, — Death 

es U murder ; ; v7, 1 t * | DT: 

rt Will, Oh! tear me naß all x. id vent 3 A. * S 

dun alls? a lovely charming E Seauty! for fear of danger! when. 2 7 4 

and eaven pres? none fo great as tg long for her; whilſt i wang” _ 

-I one chaſe her, oo 

u ca] Tels. Therefore is jag of time, ualcly you ka de der * 

. rowtis to pay. 

1 ay be ſhe may give a Favour, at leaſt. 1 dhe 

| pleaſure of faluging her when I enter, and when T depart, - 

before- Bly, Pox, ſhe M as Toon lie with thee, as kiſs thee, A ſoun-. 
ſtab than do eſt FI ———"yo ſhall 


Mur. F noo Sir, LAs yound x4 is my Eyes. 
„ Wnt: X' him go, hear ins, I believe the "TI 
means well. 0 
Belu. wen, cake thy "= well ed you in the next | 
Street. Farewell, Fool. farewell. 
Vill. Buy Colonel —— Wer [ Goes 15 F 
Hel, g ſtark * for a Wench. Cw: 


4 {hi ent Sir, 10 di you a att down oy Picture ? 
oth 1 il. Rather, how U 221 it up, to tempt poor Am roùs 
24% ” Mortals with ſo much Excellence? which 1 find you have but 
. doo well conſulted by the ie price you ſet upon t. 
* 8 A all tt F Beauty ſhewn to move deſpair in thoſe tha 
| is £5 * ee ? And can you think the effects of that Deſpair, 
ik thou d be eſs extravagant than 7 have ſhewn. 
Ang. I ſent for you to ask E. Pardon, Sir, not to aggravate 
5 . N thought I owd have ſeen oy at my Feet 
+ mploring 
[| ; 5 * WHIT. 1 To are deceived, came to rail * at you, and talk ſuch 
J. 8 : * Troths too, as ſhall let you ſee che vanity 8 ire > hich 
* . x - taught you how to ſer ſuch a Price on | | 
2 * - Forfſuchir is, whilſt that which is Lives due 
Wy Bo ir date d for. | 
Ha, ha, ha, alas good Captain, Aar pitty *cis vhut edi- F 
op Doc) ine will do no good upon me . MHoretta / fetch 
* tleman a Glaſs, and let Him ſurvey himſelf. To tee, 
a 3 N eſs. | 
| 1 L 4fide 3 72. 


a he have been acquainted ever ſince he was beaten at 2 
e not abuſe the poo IR 
„ bet. Good Weather beaten Corporal, will youu I arch 

eee no need of your Doctrine, though vo Rave 
„„ * j 13 bur at preſent we haue no. Ber ips, "We can affe 
1 * Month for you, e e * 5 ; „ * 
"ale gone.” FI FT . R +: 
Maoreb. Keep 3 ot. rg. OV 
dhe Gun . 


2 — * 
If F r #8. 
: a N "A * 
ed "Hon! TT 


* er; 5 or, Abe be Baabe 4 Cle, * F 


nber. 45 the more filly kind Heart T, bur this is an AS 

wherein Beauty is at higher Ra tes. In fine, you know' che 

Y rice of this. | 

* Will. J grant you tis here ſer down a ne Crowns 

a Month Bawd, take your black Lead and Sum it up, 

that 7 may Have a Piſtole-worth of theſe-yain gay things; and Th 
trouble you no more. 2 

Meret. Pox on him, he'll fret me to "Meath: — 1 | 

>. Fellow, I tell thee, we only ſell by the whole Piece. 

ill. Tis very hard, the whole Targa or nothing Faith, | 
Madam, my Stock will not reach it, I cannot be your Chap- * 
man. Yet 7 have Countrymen in Town, Merchants of 
Love, like meʒ Fil ſee if they I put fox a ſhare 7 we cannot loſe 


my by it, and what es no uſe, N we 75 Tac pon 8 
| Fridays Marr, ar gives mare I am ſtudying adam 
. how to pant you, though, ar preſent W unprovidet of 3 
0 R +a 
; 2 Sure this from any *. Man N35 ger me- —— A 
nor Thall he know for ed einne, 8 
> angry: Man, T deſpiſe this railing, - 5 "8 
N "Ih. I. ay poor — barg f n e 
And one that ſcorns this baſeneſs which you Mice, ; rig 13 
1 Poor as 7 am, I would not ſell my ſelf, . —A 
n No, not to gain your Charming high: iz d Perſon. 4. ee. 
n Though Tadmire you ſtrangely for Yue een „ 
Vet I contemn your Mind. BY EL, 
And yet I wou d at any rate enjoy you. 5 Wn. 
PF. Ar your © own rate but cannot -ſee here „ 
1M The only Sum 7 can command on Earth; 3 e 
e know not where to eat when this is gone. e 
2" Yer ſuch a Slave ; am to Love and Rauty, „ 
. This laſt III ſ. riflec.to enjoy you. 3 
8 —— Nay, do wee tg 1 4 81 27 you are to be bought | 7 ORE 
r. And wou'd he bought by me, by me, 7 „ 
; For a mean triffling agg if I could pay it down. _ . 
2 Which happy knowledge J will ſtill Ren, 8 * ry 
Ir And lay it to my Heart, it has a Virtue in t, 3 
10 And ſoon will curſe thoſe wounds your Eyes have a Ss. 


h — And yet — there A Owerbingiſs. Divinely powerful chere — 3 
* Nay, I will gate - —— to.let you ſee my + $44.0 " 
1.0 ws, |. Holds her, looks on her, and pawſes,fiand ht af: 
ey Heaveri 111 hr Creature I vould not for che World 
of Thy Fame were half ſo fair as thy Face. (7 ns her 90 * bim. 
WE Arg. His words go through me eo the very Soul, 
ap — If you nave nothing elſe to ſay to mo. +. „ 
1 Will. Yes, you thalt hear how e 5 ou « are — ul 
et. For WR | I do nor hate 99 . 8 

oy " "or We Wb, LO 


be 


But that Foes ot UE 
Are bur {o many Lu | e 
Tknow it by their ſudden bold incraſſon. e 
The Fire's impatient and betrays, tis falſe — 
For had it been the purer flame of Lover, 
ſnould have pin'd and languiſnt at your Feet, 
E re found the impudence to have diſcover d it. 
I now dare ſtand your ſcorn, and your denial. 
Morex. 3 hy 5 bewirchr, * ftang ray ane an 
r his Tawcy railing. ir will you be gone? 
1 Hom YE take chis liberty? — Withdraw. [T 0 Mor. 
— Pray tell me, Sir, are r guilry of the ſame merce- 
nary Crime? 
8 a- Lady is propoſed, to you for 4 wife, * never ask, 
how fair . — diſcreet, - or virtuous ſhe is; bur 
what's her Fortune. which if bur ſmall, you 18 
She will not do my buſineſs - Hand baſely leave her, tho 
ine languiſh for you „ is not this as poor? 

ill. It is a barbarous n Shick* I will Learn to defend 
Hour Sex, and do deſpiſe in yours. 
Ang. Thou art a brave Fellow! put up thy Gau. x ck W. 
That were thy 91 — e, as 8 thy Soul, 7 „ 
Thou ſhouldſt not buy Ve, ; ? TT 

Couldſt thou forget Ay e mean Effefts of Vanity nas 
Which ſer me out to fe, and as a Lover, op my yielding 


pears, and all the Flanges it feel, q 


" 8 


| l ? : Jo 83. * 
Wh - 2 Canſt thou beliebt they l deem thine, Bo 1 * 4 
li - Withour conſidering they were mercenary? ?: 

Will. J cannot tell, I muſt berhink ae firſt ha 


Death, Im going to believe her. 111 Aft is 

b ene. prithee confirm that Faith or if thou canſt not 

A * me a little, twill pleaſe me from thy Mouth. . 

1 WH/. Curſe on thy charming Tongue! doſt thou return 

iy feign d Contempt with fo much fübtilty? e Le. de. 
Thou found the eaſieſt way into my Heart, 

© Theol: h 1 yer know that all thou lay is falſe. 


ning from * 4 Rage. 
. By all thats good "ds real. U * Ws „ e 
Teer lov'd before; Yhoup 1 | 2 „ 
Shall my Ef Vöws be . 5 25 
1. What can ſhe mean? e, 


on, Ag. I find you cannot credit me. —— 1 an aig) tune. 
Will, I know on take me for an errant a, 2 8 


An Afs that may be ſooth d into belief, . 
And then be usd at pleaſure; 4 e 2 
Bit, ns 1 have deen 10 bien chem. : 


4 « > N - 
1 s 
d F ; 3 
2 * 
8 . fs Fa 4 * 


B. nf "of. den Hypoc a 
| That Toe! no Faith 2 ee in 
N for Women of your Trade. & 4. ws 4 
Ang. The low eſteem you have of me, perhaps + > i; 5 
Fo Y 1 — my 3 . * 44 i# * „ OY | | 
WE ave Pride that c ſurmounts m Love. 
* 1 MEM She n with Pride, he 0. 79 
Will. Throw off this Pride, chis Enemy co Bliks, | 
| And ſhew the power of Love: tis with thoſe 
I can be only vanquiſnt, made a Slave. 
Ane: ball my mighry Expeftarien vaniſhe?. 
— No 7 WM for hows che talk, — the 
In every word, that d ew wort Heart ane. a 
And all he Thouſand Wenge 
Us — Ez ck 
| Looks are-brave 
conldit th " c ſtor 
Ithen ] 
Wil. Death! 


he throws er Fire +" Wil 9 Soul! . 
f 1 1 Creature, how . Ho * 
b once af wed „ Pretends tal Dominion. 
Theres nor à Joy: chou haft in ſtores.” * e 
I ſhall not then command 


8 | — CY Mun Sew 00 thee back my Soul; my Life, 


in rh*iccoynt this ha y minute. '® * 
you-pay chen che rice Lask? e 
5 Tl 5 hr Yoſef ou draw me from an awful worltip? | +» 
= By ſhewing did art no Divinity, 1 
e. Conceal the Fiend, and ſhew me "all the Angel; 5 446. 
2A Keep me but ignorant; and Lil be devour» 8 bog 4s | * "A OB 
And 1 pay my yows fog eber at this Shrine... 
of Kmeels, 2 th ber A | 
Wal 185 n Love for mine. *% 8 Y 
= u give that ? - Fo . WT * 2 
bill. Tnrirely — come, lets wichirews where, Pl * — 
| : + and breath em nee chat Fahy Re * I 


— 
. * * 
E * * * + - 
F * 
* FR. 
- ? # 1 * 


o x 


doubt my Zeal. * 
85 Thom t «Pong ME 
7 Wee : uk@ "An eli 


love ſuch” * 2 4 


* 


Enem 10 our Trade? Nay, 0 
Bar, whoſe du. 


be ane: 4 No P 9 
e "cat IIS =, 2 2 mm 


e 99 2 * 
* — af wy = of * 
: 2 - 
* 


ae char Fight dau ri al takes al Bri 
-loyii 1 ry J could ny now, if 7 
horny 1s the Fate of moſt Whoges. 


- ., » » Trophies, which frm believing ps we -: 
* ' tre ee to thoſe. who conren u agen. 


ares, Won were in e Ca ln 
. Wonder what dh e my Er 


he tao mnie 

No, if he had, we ſhould lav bend ee Ears, i 
and have been mew d up this Afternoon; which I N not fo 
the World ſnould have happy — Hey ho! I'm fad as'a Lo- 
vers Lute. OF tet 4 > 1 f | 1 T T of 8 
1, methinks we aye learnt s. Trade of Gi 
readily as if we had been bred upon che. Road o. 
Vet I did ſo famble, when I told che 
fe” was afraid I ſhould have ix 


bor. 1 would give my 60 he were in Love, 
enge upon her, for abuſing How ist Wellena?s? 
m_ Ah — wauld I bad never ſeen my mad Monficur—— 
md er tor all your laughing Iam. notn-Love—and yet this 
1 2 5 mall Aoguainrance, o. my Conſcience, * een, of 1 * 
esd. * 


we Jab ba, ha, ha. I laugh to chünk how thou art fied is | 
2 over, a fellow char, I. Warrant, loves every new Face he 4 


FI TORS, has or kepe he ror nie her 8 — 
iay de rak * chat Th verz plea 


5 Wat ile * 
. Nay, the . kno | 211d 
hang d, I cat ior chuſe bur be 4 chink: 
that mad Fellow ſhould be in love fy any 2800 Yi me 


1 ee e ns ow en —_ 


3 
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* y 3 
= Ry e 8 
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| hore; e, Tha Baird APY 375 
wick ſome | ue and Cite, thay. ix: might know] my For- | 

| tune N ; 

Val. Know ic! wh there's ob ſo eaſie: thou wil ber 


SY is wandring Inconſtant till thou find' ſt thy ſelf hang d 4 
bs his Neck; and then be as mad to get free gl. 
0 Hlor. Yes, Valeria; we ſhall ſee her beſtride his e 
45 horſe, and follow him to the Campaign. . 
| Hell. So, ſo; now you are provided tor, there's no x ta | 
8 ken of poor me. But fince vou have ſer my Heart a list * po 
Jam reſolv d to know for whaty I | wifinor dye of — Pip,- fo * x4 
will not, ding $i OR 
For. Art thou: mad to talk fo? Wo 11 khee- "well e 
nough to havgy thee, that n, what a h . cat 
. Hell. Like vet 1 dont wer nd IA 
have me, bur he that I like: 6 N 25 
u- WR fill, it 1 had lied my Lay Ak. 1 Kd me. 
us No, I came thence not (as my wiſe —— e to take 5 
3 an Eternal Fare wel of the Ve, bur ro long and to be wo 7 4 
'; lov'd ; 5 and 1 will be ich, f 55 
. | Val. Am 1 put into che numb x e 5 * * E 1 
£ ke Hell. You ! my Couz, I know thou art too 89 


45 leave us in any Deſign: Thou-gwon't venrure aCaſt, rho chou WM 
od comeſt off a looſer, 5 with ſuch a Gameſtef. —I1lob :- b 


har WF ferv'd your Man, and your willing, Ears ingline that way; and I! 
mi- ; 2 ord not a Lover, cis an Art ſoon 4 . hat 1 2 F 
ver ind. Fee:. 
©: Hor. 1 Won * you ire, . ſo AY, had a 

re- thouſand Charms to meet my Eys aud Ears, ce — 55 4 
— 4 and twas the Knowledge of Belviles Merit, 9 hing * 10 5 
— Per ſon, took my Soul thou 1 raſh, ta os a H Art. 2 | 


his firſt Sight, + | 
y Hell. Hang y your coubderins 


AY the Fancy, that *rwas a very pretth, idle. 8 
vich to paſs ones time with, to write cle, The . 88 
he and wich great difficulty and danger reccive en in Khien 
"HF I ſhall have my Beauty prais d, my Wir-admix'd. ( nk _ 7, 1 


none) and have the Vaniry and Power to know . am deſirable; 

| the more iy 6, way, 1 

Nun, and fo ſhall not be ſuſpeq; 
Thoughts about me but Whet 

t 5 — 1. 
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For. What a Aer cane E * * 

Hell. Pl warrant, if my 3 hears either of you'fi 
cries (gravely)— fear you have the indiſcretion to be in 
love, bur take heed of the HShOur of our Houſe, and your own + 
_ reed Fame; and fo he conjur& on till he has laid the foft- 

God in your Hearts, or broke he Birds. neſt Bur 

- foe re comes ,yaur Lover, but where's * auen lers 
ſtep Aide, and we may learn omething, be with de. 


pot 2 Enter vile, Fred. and Bl — 5 7 1 
Iv. * Har, means this ? the Picture's taken in. 
N de r is good natur d. ad wil be kind 
ar Friend's: e n Au, 


be | 


„ what wou 9 e 
2 Tell the Sanger chat enter d here-abour two Hours ag0, 
thar his Friends ſtay here for him 
mutet. A Curſe upon him hr Moretta, would he were at the 
Peril. but, es coming to yon. ; 
Hel. I, J, tis he: Oh how#his vExcs me ! 
Bel. And how, and how, dear Lad, has Fortune Grits: ? Are 
= to break her Windows, or pe up'A ars to her? hab! 
Will. Does not my Fortune triumphant on my Brow? doſt 
not fee the little wantgn God there all gay and ſmiling ? Have 7 
an Air;about my Eyes, that diſtinguiſh me from the 
Towd of common Lover By Heav'n, Crpid*S Quiver has not 
* Falf 0 many Darts asvher Eyes Oh ſuch a Bona Roba, to 
in her Nrms is hing i in Freſco, al perfiur'd- mark . 


Herch fine ua pen: for me to fool on. 
| # ark ye, where didi thou purchafe that rich Canary we 
eb, Tell me, cat I may adore che Spigot 2nd a- 
5 che Juice was divine, inte which T muſt 
y, and then Blaſs all ug, chat I 2 bold - 


W dae 1 2 
*nerods Vertus in c, infpi * 
2 quence "i the * nb TP * 


lefr ro-raſe a ner defte in me come e 
wa ud Gentlemen, lach ſtudy hat ou want, for 
here are Friends, — that will ſupply, Gent emel — hark! 
what a charming ſound they make ——?ris he and the con. 
whilſt here, ſhall be new Pleaſures every moment. = 
Blunt. But hark ye Sir, you are not Married, are you * 
ill. All the Honey of Matrimony, bur none 4. he Sig g 


Friend. | | | 8 
Blunt. Sh aartlikins,” thou' ct a fortunate Rogue! * | _ 3 
Will. I am ſo Sir; ich ques, —— ha, ow * 
ſweetly they Chime! pox of Poverty, it makes 4 Man a Slave, 1 
makes Wit and Honour ſncak, my = grew leaf and ruf 40> 
want of Credit #5 s 
Blunt. Sheartlikins, this 7 like, 
Bargain! Oh how Tlong for the apy 
4 conduct me to her Houſe agal i 
.. 
Fred. By this Light v're ha =; y Men. 
Blunt. Fortune is * N on us, 
to — on us. " oo, 


. 
4 
© 
— 
#5 


a 


oft  Bllint- I, 
e ll cy no leave, left 767 ear e me, 


the | 
not 0e But then the Pietle Giſh i is N „ 5s 
to Hill. A miſchief on thee for ag 1 5 into m v thoy ns +. i 
a-. had quite forgot her lc, and this 3 dehguch hat he : 
*, her quite down. ©- bY LM 


Hell. Had it ſo, good Captain! 5 "cis 8 „ 2 
Mill. Ha! I hope ſhe did not hear.” (a hers 
42 What afraid of ſuch a Champion? MY * 
Wilt. Oh! youre _ fwe'Lady of * 
o make Mat languiſh a'whole day - 
Hell. —— . of =; "aj | 2 i #7 ' of 
me Child t ou rt in the rig een v 
; _ : 0 50 Den Wer Tone was a l how 7. 


_ — 
ny” he Bonif d . 


ill. Pole Soul! that 5 kindly ald. I ſee thbubeareſt a Con- 
ſcience come then for a beginning ſhew me thy dear Face. 
Hell. Im afraid, my ſmall Acquaintance, you have been ſtay 
ing that ſwingins ſtomach you boaſted of this morning; 3 J chen 
remember my little Collation would have, gane down with you, 
without the Sauce of a haudſome en e is von 8 
ſo queaſie now ? _ o 
Will. Faith long falting Child ſi dell a Man is A petite 
yet if you durſt creat, 1 could fo lay is me {ti 
Hell. And would you tall to, before a Prieſt f ay Grace? 5 
ul. Oh hee, fie, what an old ou of taſhion'd ching haſt thou 
nam d? thou coulſt not daſh me more out #f Shae 
ſhoud'ſt chou ſhew me an ugly Face. py. 
Whilſt be is ſeemingly Cantine nellen. 


| . Angellica Noretta, 1 Biskey, and Sebaſtian all in Ma 
N 1 vad Ang. by, ill. and ftarts., © A Ll 


Ang. Heavens, is t he! and paſſionately fond to fee another 
Woman. 

Aoret. what cou d you leſs expect from ſuch a beet: 
Ang. Expect! as much as] od him, a Heart intire, 
Which 1 had Pride enough to think when ere I gave, 
It would havetais'd el ie Man above the Vulgar, © 
Made him all Soul! and that all ſoft and conſtant. | 
5 | Hell, Lou ſee Cap N in, how willing Jam to be, friends with 
Jon till time and ill luck make us Loversp and ask you the Que · 
8 Pn firſt, rather chan Li your modeſty to the bluſh, by asläng 
me; ( for alu,) Ik Captains are ſuch ſtrict Nen, ſe- 
vere obſervers of e Won to Chaſtity, that cwill be hard to 
8 with your ender Conſcience ro Marry 4 young willing 
Mai | 
Will. Do not abuſe me, "uber „ 1 ſhould rake 1 at thy f 
word, and Marry thee indeed, wich m * will be depend 
ſufficient. 
Hell. Oh my Conſcience, * will be our Defling, ber a 
we are both of one humour; 1 am as inconſtant as you, for 1 
bare conſtdered Captain, char a handſom Woman has a grefit 
deal to do whilſt her Face i good, for then is our Harveſt time WC 
at gre F s 3.4 and ſhould x in theſe days of my youth, 
ca fic of fooliſh Canſtancy, I were undone; tis loitering 
by day- light in our great Journey Therefqpe q eclare, Tl al- 
lo but one year for Lope, one year for indifference, and one 
_ year 2 then —— go hang your, Sh OY 
+ profeſs cha gay, e and Wy cons t che 
beniin' — 118 t pleaſ 8 


1 
c 
1 


* * IE * 


- | Tho Rover 3 "hes a ” d vane, 33 


ough it too, u Priſon mine ro ketp a Miſtreſ in. 
Ang. Perjurid Man! how I believe hee nov. [ Aſide. 
Fell. Well, I fee our buſineſs as well zs humours are alike, 
0 yours to eduzen as many Maids as will truſt you, and I as many 
Men as have Faith lee if I have or as deſperate a lying 
we as you. ny ve for the mr ge 4 5 
Hoes "x fs © ln Us of ter Vizard, te farts. , 
— 3 you like it Ca 5 
mi „Like it! 25 n, I never: _ 10 much Beauty ! Oh 
the De of ſe a plack Eyes, that ſtrangely fair 
ing I e 


| ples ! Gta Ott, round  melr- 
: and ite Teeth! not to be ex preſt, 
4 Pa filencl n 8 one lock more ay Arike me 
\ dumb, or Thall repeat nothing elſe till I am mad. 1 
{ He ſeems to gurt her to > Hal off ber Far: : he refuſes. 1 


2 48 endure na more —— nor is it fir to interrupt him, 
Py F do, my Jealoufie has fo. deſtroyed y Reaſon, —, 1 
ſhall p07 OE EN and, u, Sebaſtian, 


1 ö 9 one of ber RD ; 

8 follow chat Woman, and learn h tis; whi you tell the ku. 3 
gin, aer ge , 

£49 the other e {= 


* 


common Miſtris — and for a little proof ont wear this 
E nah, take ir, Sir, tis right, and Bills of Exchange op. —» 


Belv. Madam, why am 1 choſe out of all Mankind to by the 
Object of your Bounty? - DOE EE: ES. 
Val. There s another civil xeſfion at. 

Fred. Pox ofs modeſty, it tpoils his own 


ders. mine. * a? * n 8 
Flor. Sir, from m Wiingos 1 have. hen ſeen ou, 2nd wo- . 
— of 9 oe moe: have 2 wp e [ns Lo Fn 


3 11 This 250 k Flor. is Falking to Belvile, > 22 | * * 
: hate ſullenly. , Fred. courting Valeria, | " woe 
Val. — r, be not fo ſullen, r though you +, 


have loſt your Love, you ſec my Friend r offers ”_ 8 Fa 
to play with in the grime. * BE, 
Bal Faich Madam, Lam forry 1. can't play at her Game e 
Hed. F y leave our interceſſion, and mind your yp lt} „ 
fair they! row agree apart; he's a modeſt Sigher in Compe 25 
ny, but alone no Woman ſcapes him. A 


Hor. Sure he does hut rally — yet if it ſhould be true — ; iD #4] 
Fil tempt him farther — believe me, noble Stranger, Im. no 


| fomerimes-miſcarry. 5 


24 The Beg . 5 


Ded. Ay, this is Sonde p * 8 an! n 
mall I be bleft wich Þ pure Kindnels 2 — ir! Mourh?— 
| ta ke NS „Fool. LIE 20. Ae. 3. Belv. 
Belv. You'rempr me ſtr gel y Madan, every Way ——— 
, So, if I find If \ falle, my woe, Repoſe 1 1s gone. 
| n N . (4 fi . 
Beto, And but for a You 1 ve made to "_ Ln, this good: 
neſs had ſubdu'd me. 3 | 
Hied. Pox on't, be kind, fog o if 
_ thrive here but as ah 
; Hell. Tell e 
5 ag ener" Haufe = ES went to 1 — 0 — 
why there's a Friend of e lives t e N 
1 Fel. S442 pig Friends £8” 
+ _- Wilt. A Man upon Honour! a Ff a She er 
uo, go, 22 you have done my buſineſs, I thank yu. 
0 a our Man Friend, chat had more Barts ws 
"Eyes thay ee fees! in's kw Badger of Arrows. * 
N Will. Wo 2 
 — Fo Hell, Ah ſuch a Bona Rob, to be in her Arms 1 1 K +; 
=: * all perfumed Air about. me- was this your. 
Pill. So 1 | 
Hell. e jou chef, and the S — Gale, rr beger 
g Pleaſures. 
Will, Well, well, Madam, then you | ſhe were are Ladics in 


o tr 


| MF... 2 World, chat wil not be tnit}=——wWie 27. 8 * 
l there are 5 75 . 


Hell. And there de Men too as fre wild, itconſta 
5 As your ſelf, there be Captain, chere be, if you 80 to tha 
| now therefore Im refoly N on 


| 8 Will. Oh! — Py 
* e. To ſee your Face no more ———' e 3: F 
Il. Oh! | 78 5 i 0 


| il * _ * +2 Hell. Till to morrow. | 3 
16 ill Egad you frighted me. 
Fel Mew then neither, unleſs you wen ever tc to f ſee th 


= whe! peer . think of of wen 


— 
"3358 


Wi | her: — 


1 Kiki t 1e Bock. % TO -os 2 & —— 
Wilt Oh, 1222 lee,, „„ 25 


. 


- "Think hs 


i: 185 Now what a Micked Creatgte am vY ro o damn x paper 
ellow. 
- Call. Madam, TI ftay no longer, tis een dark. Flor. 
Hor. However, Sir, III leave this with you when 
I'm 55 =o. may repent the Qpporrunicy you have loſt by. 
eſty. 
3 7H , Cone him the zend, which is ber Pitture, and 
| Ex. he gazes after her. 
Witt "Toi be an Age till co morrow, . — and till then E 
will, moſt . impatientl expect you——Adieu, my dear pretty 
gel. hy [Ex. all the Women, 
eld. Ha! Hals Picture! 5 was he! her lelf, — what a dull 
Dog was I? I , would. have given the W es Ne e * 
FE. * v—u— A Y 
eds This comes of your Mod on your 
vo, *rwas ten to one 5 we had loft the Tomel by 12 
Belv, Willmore ! the b fled ſt Opportunity loft! — Florinda 7 
Friends / Florida? 


93 


Wi «Ah Rogue £ (ſuch black Eyes, ſuch a Face, fack, a ” 
Mourh, ſuch Teeth, and ſo much Wit - 

Belu, All, all — Ag Charms befides.” „„ 
ill. Why gfk en know her ? 


- Belv. Know her “ ay, ay, W a kon take me * all my 

Heart for being Modeſ ? And 

Will. But beak ye, Friend of mine, are : you n my Rival? ; 
e? TR ow 


have I been only bearing Buſh all dis | 
Belv. 1 underſtand why 2 — Fm W — ſee e 
Shews #he ar ach 
Will Ha! whoſe Picture is a eine Wench. 
Hed. The Collonef's Win Sir. a] 
Will. Oh, oh, here I tho he * had been nabe 2” 
ran come, come, a Bottl will ſer thee right again. 
e Gives the Piclure back,” 4 
oh Belv, am content to , "and by that rime will be late er 3 1 
en . or our Defign. . 
"Ie ill. Agreed, 0 | wit „ 8 © „ 


Love does all day the Sout's Neat Empire Keep 
Bur Wine as Night Lulls the i 
"SCENE. 


| e nd Saris Ah ad 
| Tax Now vue ure ſafe and free, no fears 0 1 "= 
eee „ ne 2 li 


As! The Rover 3. * | the Bai C are. 
Ber. au _ in firſt — bur now Lore i all che * buſineſs 
2 my Sou 

Blunt. I am ranſported - — - Pox ont, that 1 had bur ac i 
fine things to ſay to her, ſi ch as Lovers uſe, I was 4 Fool 
not to learn of Fed. a little by Heart before I came —— ſome- 
thing 1 muſt fay. C Aſide. 
Sheartlikins, ſweet Soul, I am not us'd to Würlewent, ut Tm 
an honeſt Gentleman, and thy humble Servant. 

Lic. T have nothing to pay for 10 great a Favour, but fuch a 
Love as cannot but de great, fince ar firſt fight of chat e 
Face and Shape it made me your abſolute Feb. Fig 

Blunt. Kind heart, how prettil he talks“ Egad III ſnew 
Husband a Spam Trigk ; ſend him out of the World, and mar- 
ry her: ſhe's damnably in love wich me, and will ne er mind 
Settlements, and ſo there's that ſav d. [ Ane. 

Lic. Well, Sir, Til go and undreſß me, and be with yoũ in- 


=" Make haſt then, ar dſhearilikins,” dear Soul, thou 
_ eanſt-nor gueſs at the pain of a longing Lover, when his Joys 
are drawn within the compaſs of a few minutes. 
Luc. You ſpeak my Sence, and P!l make” Haſte to hve fo 
4 e. 
Blunt. *Tis a rare Girl, and this one nights enjoyment with 
* will be worth all the days Jever paſt in Eſſex, Would 
hed go with me into England, though to ſay | truth, chere's 
plenty of Whores already. Bur a Pox on em, they 4 are 
ſuehn mercenary prodigal Whores, that they want ſuch a one as 
this, that's free and benerous to give em gocd Examples). — 
We, whar a Houſe the has“ how richand fine / e 
Sancho. Sir, my. Lady Has ſem me to vonduet you-to her 
Chamber. * BY re Sancho. 
Blunt, Sir, I ſhall be proud to follow deres one of 
her Servants too: dſheartlikins, by. his Garb and Gtavity he 
might be a Juſtice of Peace in ae and is but 43 Pimp we wy 
ae 


8 9 - 
* * ON o 


hrs ene changes fo 4 na with an Mee tied } in 4 4 Table 
c. Lucetta in Bed, Enter Sancho and dunn who Takgs * 
cd of 74 at the Door. Lark e 


Sanch. Sir, my Commiſſion readies no > farther, n 

Blunt. Sir, TIF excuſe your e a * Bod, 
my ſweet Miſtris ? | 

52 Yu ſes I ſtill out- do you in Wan 


| 1 ve hr what haſte Altes ited 


3 


3 
1 


* 


* oz 
* 


- . on or, 1 "I Bari 1 Covaliere. 3; 7 os 
AU. Sho a you be falſe rcrael now ® © 15 
Blunt. Falſe, 'Shearclikins, what doft hotf wo me bor Jem. 2 * 


an inſenſihle Heathen a Pox' of th A, 1 fHusband, 


an he were dead, Egad, ſweet Soul, it be no f 
fault, if I did nor Marry thee. 1 > , oO Ip" * 
Luc. It never ſhou'd be mine. . 

Blunt. Good Soul! I'm the; forrunareſt, Dog! 4 1 2 | 


Juc. Are you not undreft yet?: 
blunt. As much as my Impatience will pet 


(Goes towards the Bed in his Shi 
Luc... Hold, Sir, put our the Lighs, i may wt; 
Blunt. Any 8 I need ther Light, bu! 
e . Bu I 50 K la | 4a * We 
8 uts out the Ca the Bed end; „ 
. TED. he groaps about to find it. in ” | 


Whe⸗ whe where am I got? what not yet: 
mh are you ſweeteſt? ah, the Rogue's ſilent now — 905 
a pretty Love trick this how ſhe'll laugh arms anon! — - 
vou need nat, my dear Rogue you need not / ſr all on a 
fire already come, come, now call me in pit , 
Sure Pm Enchanted /-F haye been round che Chamber, and c 
find neither Woman, nor Bed ——<<-— I lockt the Door, INM 
ſure ſne cannot go chat e 0 if ſhe cou'd, the 
re's Bed coud not > enough 8 Walton, * 
are do not carry the Eee Nite aid 7 Dogs! Rogues , - 
bs! help! be! (LF 2 e , 


» Enter Lucetta, Phillippo, a 


Wo Phill. Ha, ha, ha, he's diſpatcht ines. OED thts; ee 5 
ho. Luc. Now, Sir, had I been Coy, we had miſt of this Booty.” 
io 925 Nay, when 1 ſaw vas a aſton Fool, I was wolli. 

| ur when i par, upon a Serenading Coxcomb, „ 
80 ae ( 8 „ 8 
unt. never was guilty of chat F f | 


5 5 4x5 with your ſelf — but come le 
le, ot by this. . 

ohe Phill. A rich Coat . ana Hat . / ns 

Breeches too are well lin d 

Watch ve u. purſe ——0 
at leaſt two hundred Mate, 4  bunth of of. Di [ 
Bed, one with the Famil 
CS 


a Medal of his King!“ 
theſe, were ſacred 


b BY may Weed juſtiſt 
FE committed i it. 2 


ry 


4 
* 
— 
4 G 5 
1 ? 5 


OS . —See, A abcler of? bow'd Gold, chelr his Siſter 8 
Og Sr res "his Arm gar parting —— bur well —— for all 
e ctlis, I fear his being I trangeſy may make ; a noiſe and hinder 

our Trade with chem n 

Phill: That's our ny ; he is nor "ly a Stranger to us, 
but to the Countr the Common Shoar into which 
he is deſcended, od wit. conduits him into another Street, 

: which this Light will hinder him from ever finding again 
he knows neither Joi Name, nor" chat the Street where your 

gr the way to his own Lodging. 
wot chou an u 5 ful "2p not to afford kim 
2 75 1 hould not have been ſuch a 


not L wet 20 ba, as much of thee as 1025 to 
my felt dome, that thought makes me . — 
ters 5 50 5 —Sancbo, lock up theſe. 5 


4 1 > 1 
» 


1 Heece which Fools do WY 
e rd for witty Men to ſhare. 5 Ian 
. chang 


oe 4 noes, Act elifcouers Blunt, cretping out of @ Commune 
N Sboar, bis mow &c. all dirty. . 


. DL d - . [ Climbing wp, 
5 ws | am got out at laſt, and (which % 4 Miracle 7 wirhout * 
\ Clue and now, to Damning and Curfing, bur if 
wht would caſe me, where ſhall 1 begin ? with my Fortune, my 
elf, or che Queen chat 'edyzen'd me what a Dog was I to 
believe in Women? Oh Coxcomb —— Ignorant conceited 
Coxcom ¶ to fancy he, cou'd be enamour'd;/with my Perſon, at 
he firſt ſight enamous On, Te curſed Puppy, dis 7 
Fool Was writ upon m y Ferehead, e perceiv d it, - 
rhe Eſer Calf Be 80 whgr © Allvrement could there be 
inp in this Countenance® x which 1 ca  indures becauſe ac nain- 
ted with it —— oh, dull filly Dog! to be thus footh'd into 2 
Whig Couxening / had T beer drunk, I might fogdly have credited 
wh the y uean / — but as I was in my righ . 11 20 12 by 
we - thus. cheated, ,confirms I am à dull r 
F op but my Comrades / Death and the il aſh the 
worſt of * — thee a Ballad will be — to Norra fr 
to hat RY ng 11 t 
| a bs = be. . all Chriſti ' parience — - : Dad 155 
me I have a Bill of Exchange « bay wou'd 
11, Ty home ( if I can find rhe way) we this 
chat 1 am Hort "the firſt kind belicving OR 


light, is got into his Cabinet; 
gd Fortune got the Key of the 


| noſe i is chat? 


who the Devil 
Now — whereabouts am I! — hah e ON we here, 


47 — 


And d Ne 3 05 r to 
n are al, 4 erran 


SCENE.* The Girden, in 2 


* 


* 4 little Bor 0 I 
2 


te Florinda Fn Tuche, 2 Ka, att 
, Flor. well, thus far I'm i in my way. ro! Bs 
£00, 


my ſelf free from - Calls; 4 


open it, io prevent ae e — 4 5 ele noiſe 
will now alarm my am J. as fearful as a vun 
Thief. W the Don.) — ———— what 


= 


950 >> ® 4 


E bY 


_ 


| Enter inge dunk, yy 
t the Devil is become of dich Fellows, OPT 


promis d to ſtay at the corner for but 
We the f of a fall Moon? — 


Win. wh b 
Frederick ? 


a Garden! — a very convenient place to ſleep in — hah — what 
has God ſent us here! 1 a Female chis 5 
a Woman: Tm a Dog if it be nor a very Wench, — 
Flor. — 5 come! D A 5 5 there,” 5: 
Will. Sweet Soul, let me ſalute thy Shoe: ſtring. .. I 
*- "Tis not my Belvile . good Heavens, r know kim = 
not. AND you, and Om whence. come u ꝶ &! 
il Prichee = 5 ithee Child not . — 
ueſtions t it ſuffice ] 2 Child . 1 
Cane come En me EY bt : E 
Hor. Good Gods! Py, Kk is mine? Ie 3 
5 Only good luck Child arts ener 8 6 


r, —— tis à delicate Wench, m_— 5 
i =" * 


Hand ſhe's perfum d,, and fenells li e any N 

dear Soul, lets not play the ou and loſe time, precio 
time — for as 24. 3 5 2 Im 2 1 
8 though 1 


* 
- = 
0 
6 x 
- % N 


* — s thou "ng be ß ; 


5 


—— 


th 
15% 
+ | "8 
44,8 
that 
5 


* that Reaſon, - 


— EET. » > Sant in ap 
—_— EC ESC 2 M SE St. Ex» = = 1: ISS =. 8 . 82 
2 —— . bien 2 D „ 3 | 
DE EEC —— —— EE Oe — — Cn DTS 
tes 8 I TY * * O * 5 2 * * 
p 4 6 * T * N 5 
” ; \ » 3 . 
* 1 P 
"=>" # 1 : ; 4 
Ja EY a 
« . : 3 
- p — 
he * 


wich — a, rye whe, what a work's here —— 


Hor. e !-her a Ga Beaſt is his? > - 
Will. I am ſo, and thou*gaghrſt the fooner to lye with APN 
for look you Child, there will de no ſm 
in't, becauſe * neither defign'd nor premedirated ; tis pure 
Accident on. boy ſides —— that' $a certain ching now 
indeed ſhould I make Love to you, and 2 vow Fidelity 


and ſwear and lye till you believ d and yie Thou 
4 therefore(asthou Att a n Chriſtian) IT in Conſcience 5 
deny me nothi © Now — kind, without | 


more idle pratiffÞ 5 * 
Hor. Oh, Lam Wird wicked Man, authand me... + 
Wil. Wicked! Eil e n Judge, were he young and vi- 

w t Dye: 8 would nr jg 


For. Sr, eng 7 m 


let me go. „ 3 Us 
ere 
jeve nov 
that you are not fo forward as I. ebe ee 


Wik. A. | cal 
Nr. TII cry Murder, Rape, or any ds i if. you 06x not in⸗ 
ill. A Rape, come, come, 70u tre you Ba 
What, Pll-warrant you would fain have the W 
this 2 of Night was your Cob web · d oor ſet open, * FL 
der NE to catch Flyes ? Hah come or 7 


| | £ + r danitably angry. ——— he, oh Soft ichere, — 


Hor. Sir you think. 

will Ted d doit fot rocking nothing ? ? oh, oft! 1 find" a 4 
. look here, here's a Piſtole for you = 5 

: n Iſay x | 

= For Heavens fake Sir, as you re a Gentleman „ 

Will. $0 —— now —— ſhe would be wheedling me for more 
75:2 pd you will not take it then —— you're refoyPd you 
Come, come, take it, or TIl put it up a- 
1 wi 8 look ye, I never ire more, ——— Whe, el] 
no Miſtris, are you fo high. th* Mouth a Piſtole wont down Eg 


- In goddime - come wo ing, be gone — Butan 
8 . 2 e, EI look. Aa. ks * 


999785 be firiggles w 
— Blu weng s Tae yh N mad Felon, Im 1 : 7 


r Ki iter 1 


21s 7e 


95 char we ve loſt him: 7 durſt have ſworn he had follow'd us. 


Door 


chere re ſomething more og this than We 


ſtracted. 


ever other influence that makes ne 55 ſo. wretched. 


l A } 
We > 
th 
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Fred. But you were haſty, Colonel, to be . : 
Hor. Help, helps by - Murder = help — 


Belv. Ha, ſure chavs nid voice. by: Come up fo theme | 

— Man, Villain, ler go that Lady. [A miſe. 
By ll, turns and draws, Fred. interpojes. 

* Beloile ! Heave ns! my Brother too is coming, and twill 
be i ible to eſcape. —— Belrle, I conjure You to walk un 
der my Chamber · window, from whence I' give you ſome in- 
ſtructions what ro do —— = this rude 1 as RR us. OX. 

Will. Belvile LE. s 


Enter Pedro, Stephano, A LE wich N a: 


Ped. Im berray'd; run Stephano, and ſee if N 3 
Exit Steph. 
vn all is not well, Ill to Florinds's Chamber. 
1759 fobr, and Pedro's — em a, 4 
going out, — — 0 . 4 
800 4 w 600 not, Sir, the Aber , 
inks no harm, I won d not aw her 86. er far of digi 
ng. her wich yen our dan 8 
1 Fm 55 ſhe's there — Raſcals, how cane che Garden 


Sen 1. That Queſtion comes 500 late, Sir, ſome of my fellow 


Ps. Maſquerading I'll warrant. _ ©: 


Ped, Maſquerading, a lude Cuſtom ro debauch N WIE 
4 85 


* I 
* * * . 
% 8 83 5 
„ p * 
hs . 7 8 "EY 
Scene changes to the er. 5 
: * 
» _ 85 7 
, 2 
> 4 


* 


Ar. 
* 


Enter er Belle in * . him, and willmore | 
in. Whe, how the Deviliſhou'd I know Alorinda 2 AL OS 
Belu. Ah plague of your ignorance; if it had corbeen Bai | 
da, muſt you be a Beaſt? . a Brute, a ſenſeleſs Swine N. | 
Wilt. Well, Sir, you, fee Fam endu'd with Patience Ly — 
can bear . though Egad y re very free with me mechin - 
fu cod hopes the Quarrel ol e 


ſo uncivily interru Ay e 
Belu. Peace Hae, whill th rt + Ge — — oh I'm . 8 
char Veto RI HE | 


my Birth! or wharſo- | 


Wills Nay, hay, Tm an unlock 
Belv. Ah cu © upon the Star 


| Will, Thon deen Near with ne, dee * 4 
"i i i 1 „ 2 


- %®”s „ \ 
ZE. | * # , . : {8 ? 8 % 1 ”" 
. * of JJ RT as ER” : 0 { 
: 4 : fs * « \ 1 Y - « of.” ” + 4 
F 4 f i To 7 ; p 18 9 
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* 5 bee in ent. no Influence bus Sack; de cad Sack 7 
- = Fred. Whe, how the Beru cume you 10 drunk? oy 


Will. Whe, how the Devil came yaw ſo ſober? © a | 
Belu. A coſe en 1 thin Skul e befor _ nd 


tha os. 


_— mif F . 
25 en n ſuch Brutes. „ 


7. By this Light I took her 2 an errant Harlot. 
Belv. Damn your debaucht Opinion, tell me Sor, hadſt thou 
00 much ſenſe and light about thee to diſtinguiſh her Woman, 
4449 coud'ſt-nor ſee ſomething about her Face and Perſon, | to 
x e an awful Reverence into thy Soul? 
13 3 Faith no, 1 Ys og her as meer. a Woman as 7 cou'd 
* WW ; * | 
Bey. 'Sdeath.7 NE + no patience — or TIl kill you. 
Will, "tw ar ogg to "rs aw 1 e's * bright 
« elo · To Morrow, "damn i „ 2 Yb, SLY 
The ſpightful Light Will lead me to no-happinels 
; To Morrow is Antonio's, and perhaps ; 
des him to my undo! ings oh _ 4 r cout nee. . 
is Rival, this powerful ortunang. + = * 1 
e . What when? * 
5 5 Belv. Let th own Reaſdn, or my 18 ick tee. 3 
my n. I ſhall be finely inform'd then, no doubt; "rl me Co- 
lonel - hear me——ſhew me the Man and Fl do his Bu- 


5 5 . ſineſs. 7 
Beio. T know bim ko more chan t on, or.if 7 did; 7 ſhould 
S oed the kind Bag- 


nor need thy aid. | A 

+ pa "Will. This you ſay is ele, * 

22385 bo lie wich her ro Nights ©. e gert to e in. 

* Ener Antamio and his "Page. eee. Swerd. 

ut. You ee, A 
Page. Io a n 


. — 2 5 der Kune N and 


1 | | , : Hd Pl 
1 #7 * abr there 1 (Ech. and Bred. 


ne ER —" 20 * 7 hes et "Tl 2 2 — — wig Wy bbq — 8 
* i iy 2 Rte ner be iy +. get wn r T e ä W 8 p * MR 7 — 
— - * 3 3 7 ; 7 I {4 + / D 8 1 
. * 1 N r ij e Os * % e rs — 
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* 5 he Bang C 1 


* 
g . Drawing his ur, Hes TR 
Get cams. They 25 Ape: fate. 2 
- . oh, vick us, we are all u ndon 9 . 
8 Runs - s the Dew. 
Pages Help . Muidgr 1 . 7 ſhut 


Bene dale lb A of bee. 


Belv. Ha, the * . 5 engag di in ſome N n 
again. 8 1 : 8 N 


All Wa. om kills 
Will t T ö 


"tk 80 f rd one ee 
v Do not miſtake my (ly f 
4 books * his Aſſiſtance. 
de. Thar ſhall be weg, 8. . 
che Carr ival time?” 1 
Ant. Thy Hand ae by 
_ Offic.' Ha, Don 27 2 * 1 
bor ist. M? 57 y,  R, 
Ant. Im furt. | 
Belu. Has my Hur kn 
_ Offic. Ama wich him. , 1 
rſt Cha | FO 0 
Soldiers with'Belo, 
| me twice : 5 


* 55 — 0 FP P wag 8 - 
iis: $7 Robo 


4 4 ! * 
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ACT IV. SCENE.1 I. le, Reon" 


12  Diſcoutrs Belvile, as by Dark ile. 


wle Heli ſhall I be weary of railing on nne, who is is 
\ V refolv'd never to turn with Smiles upon me 
wo ſuch Defeats in one Night —— none but the Devil and that 
7 could have contriv d to have plagued me with . 
- Tam here a Priſoner ——- ca, EL ——Heavens knows 
2 if where be Mater.” 4 ran — ber the Fate of a 
5 18 


Exter nj lo in d lg: 26d"; A . ; : 
Sword under his Arn : He ſets the Candle on the Table. 


. Sir, I come to know what injuries 7 have done you, chat 


could provoke you to ſo mean an Action, as to Attack me baſe 
„ without allowing ti me for my Defence. 
Belv. Sir, for a Man in my Circumſtances to plead Innocence, » 
would look like fear but view me well, and you will find | 
mo marks of a Cong on me; nor any ching cha bear that 
augy you accute me with,. | 
ee vai , Sir, you i impoſe upon . 
You are not only he who drew on me 5 * 2 
Bak: yeſterday before the ſame Houſe, that d 
Thaw i is ſomething in your Face and Mein _ 
| v. Town I fought to day in the Ne 4 Cit of - 
ene wi with cow you ( you re the Lame) 5 An . 
firſt engag N . 
Pere you think this Crime enough to kill me, . 
9 Bur if ou do, I catinar fear you'l do it baſely. 
1 No Sir, IH n 0 for a defence . e 
* (. Gives him the Sword. © 
Stu. This Gallantry er me nor know I how (oe 
** this Preſent, Sir, _ ſo brave. 
n. You ſhall not need Ko . 
For know, I come ro-ſuarch) you from a * 5 


ee is creed tk ju 


N ” ad . 

"My 

7 3 3 
£ £ &. "x. t 
8 - "Y Ki 


Per our * or Sacks wfcivainenrs We e 9 
. a ſo much Ou you- offended EE = 
Bev. How "hall. 7 pay is Generoſiry? SEL „ 
Ant. It had been ſaler have to killd another, hs i 
Than have attempted 1 $ 
To ſhew our Danger, Sir, III 8 you know my Quay, , 


And tis the Vice-Roy's Son, whom you have e „ | f 

Belv. The Rice-Roy's Son! e 
Death and Confuſion! was this Plague ſaws; 0 3536 
To compleat all the reſt oblig'd by him? TRIS: Fool 
The Man of all the World I wou'd: b 5 


9 
| FE 
5 8 ö 


AY 1 


Ant. ou ſcent diſorder“ Sir, 3 — = Sf. oi 

Belv. Tes, fcuſt M8; 2 -ang is ih pain 25 . 
Thar Man, eccives ſuck a We "Ps. 
| "he pou'r copy emvark again; 
Janes Spirits indeed uncafie 3; Wer 
4 r you . over. pay me, Sir. 9 5 
* am well ind Heaven! but ſet us r ; 

Thar 6 m 152 wich him and keep my honour ſaſe. L Aide. is 
; Fm impatient, Sir, to be me quickly — | ? 0 J 


0 #2 * 


The might Debt I owe you, Command me 
Ant. Thaye a Quarrel wich a Rival, 8 2 We - 
About the Maid we bye. © „ 
har Tenge ha FA... — — 
T t Thou t de Reaſon, RE 7” 
I Au. My Rival, Sr, | 8 
1s one hab all the Virtues Man can beſt of —ä 


1 Belu. Death -who: ſhou'd this be? 8 A 
-*- He challeng'd me to meet him,on che! 5 


As ſoon as Day appear d, hut la hrs varrel | 
Has 8 my A Nr © _ — 0. un, 
Belv. I apprehend yeu, d hav me ane 
That lays a claim . Maid 566 peak bt AN 
I dot Tifly to do it! F 88 25 * we 1 . "+" 
An. Sir, do vou know her ? ILY » TT TR... * b . : 5a Is 
Bely. No, Sir, but Nivenoughtſheis kan di v your 
Ant. Sir, I ſhall rob you of the - en, OY 
For you muſt fight under my d Dreſs. WE, 
' Belo. Thar Opinionmaſtbe — obliging onal ES 
You think Jean ee the Roh . 2 „ 


els. F ancaſtick 2 1 on deceit | 
FE: e the wearier Trayeiler by gh 
4 Though on a Precipice each "ſtep you 2 


2 * I Tamr refol ved to follow Age 55 ** 


Be 


: * 4 3 2 6 N 2 c 2 A” Ws 
„ *; 6 28 0 E N E. The Mol, e 


e 


F nu. Im * 1 0 ö — wh 
4 1 — er my Wind g, 4 
I es me believe Sk ears arc 
,- Canfthoa not.te Bx 
Ste No Madam, the 5 Ich in 
hen they challeng d one ner, A che 
rel then, but were pr eyented by. 
em pur it off till now . but I ami 
Hor. Nay then tis wich Beluile, tor 
dares Baht for me, except Antonis Sand.” | 
1 vour wich my Brother —— if᷑ it be he, for, | | 
* my 2 5 to Heaven? 5 Y a ; 
Steph. Madam, 7 muſt leaye you, for if. my, [ 15 ſee me, a 
all be hang d for being your Conductor = eſcapt narrow ly 
for ti excuſe I made for you laſt 125 th eee MY, 
Bi. 1 reward hee fort . prithee no mor 
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: 7 8 . 
4 


bee the Quar 


vallerzz which ma 


— 


— — ſis and 6c — 
— — — — Ge OW: — 
— ene neon, AA — — — i — 
FI 8 * — £ ö 12 9 a = 
- T ; P * 
* . 1 


— 


_ a4 = —— 
1997 2 — — 


— 
fs. 


— 
2 


OY = 
— 2 mer — 
hs N 3 


* ; 


— 


* Ent 2 Don Pedrg m WY Haze PTY DL "a, * 
*% 5 will Gl, "nd the wg his 
5 4 : Ke, 1 g abort. f 
4 e ee | Le. , 
* =o a Hor Ea 1 5 i 5 5 


A 


„ 


F ö + 
* i x 
ls 


5 + o 
Bag 1 
* 5 . 
7 21 * 
- 


* 


„ 
7 


97 7 by * T Enter Belviſt 4505 „ Claths F 
a . Tis nor Belvile, half; f ny an van unt. | 

k 2 Antonio! . 7 „ i f * 9 
Fours early, Sir, —==7 do not LY Sie dog 1 this» 
Fredo. The wretched,” 5 are watchful, ad. ene 
* ou, che a es of 0 ic in 4 4 N 6 


„ A 


| + "- 4 
| 2 7, * 1 ; Fx N 


- N 15 4 F > * 7 K * of * 
7 a 3. * A oY * Pa 
o% 5 A 2 f 
8 ” 8 * 1 
. ** 85 Js + 
N ” 


* . 
11 I 
The Nover z or, The Mrd Coane 47. 
Belv. Angeilica/! or Tve miſtook Ol 


f or elſe Antonio. { Aſo * 
n he forget his Intereſt in Heri N. 1 + 5 _ 5h I 
And fight for common prize? N 4. 2 i : 
Petro. Come, Sin, you know our terms „ 
Belu. By Heaven, not J. f aj ode.) © 


—— No talking, Fam ready Sir. (Offers to fight. For 
Hor. Oh, hold! whe ere you be, 7 do conjure you ho 


S by in. 


Pedro. Florinda f, Ben. * . 1 8 
Feds Florinda hs kin for my Rival ! = . 1 : 
Pe 0. AW; indneis is unſeaſona 1 9 il 

| * * Cut her H, they fight; ſbe runs i 2 | 


5 as Belv. difarms pedro. 9 . 
Ele vis will Sir, that dare deny my Pr reyens? 2 
Belu. Thy Prayers deſtroy him, if thou would Wh © 

dh cur ſe Lo 


Do that thou t unacquainted wit] | 
For. By all you hold moſt dear, by her you love, 
I do conjure you, touch him not © mn 
| Belv. By her Tlove! 2 „ 
See I obey — and at our Feet lg” | * „ 
The uſeleſʒ Trophy of my victory. C Læys bis e Aber 8 PEI 
Pedro. Antonio, you've done enough do prove you love Flond £4 
-Belv. Love Elorindath - . <>" 
Does Reaven love Ae Prayer! or Pennitence! N 3 
her! here Sir, — your Sworg again. &; a 
be e the Sword r 
win this bk Fl fight ny Life &va 


** =] 

Pedro. No, you've een, 4 my Aller, aud my F riendnip! : 6 1 
B tv. Don Fa (+ oj 1 1 

1 CL gives him Flor. 3 pulls off bis Vet ö 
8 o ſhew his Face, and puts it on again, 
Pedro Can you 2 — Claims co other N | 1 

ange your Hearr intirely to Florgnda 2. „ 
Belv. Intire! as dyi Fan Confeſſions are! e 

I can delay my Harl 5 no longer. „ 


This zinute! let me malte Florinda mine- JR bY bt * 

Pedro. This minute let it be no time ſo proper, , * 
This Night my Father will arrive from a, | 8 . ©. 
And ofhbly may inder what we propoſe * . A 

Fl, Oh Heavens! nn nd Wo ol 
* LEnter up. and pals ger f 


Bele. Ob. dd m r ruin es It 
Pedro. The place begin to fill, and that we may not he d. 
ad, do you walk off +85 "= 2 5 ri de Wl 
20G e l weer our ouch ”Y "NF 


Hor. Oh ſtay Sir, and reeall your ty Doom! 
Alas I have nor yer prepar d my Heart een, 2h „ 
To entercatin fo ſtrange a Gueſt, . 
Pedro. Away, this filly modeſty is aſſum d too ne. W 
Belu. Heaven, Madam! what do you do? „ 
r. Do! deſpiſe the Man that las a Tyramts d. 
* u o what he ought ro Conquer by ſubmiſſon 
Belu You do not Know me — move a little this 2 | 
. *. tl Draws be r ue. 


* a | ag Sg Bo Man char 23 5 e RY 
Skull force me to be thine. ¶ Pedro: | ro Callizeb 
Belu. Oh do not loſe fo bleſt an opportunity!!! . 
—— ee ris your Belvile . not Antonio, . 
Whom your miſtaken Scorn NET: 1 un I 
EIN P s off Per 
Hor. Belvile 


Where was my Soul it cou d not meer thy Vale! 3 
15 And take this Lede „ 67 . 
. CA they were ealling, Diver, wi 0 
dreft, and FrederidggG. 
2 No Icelligehae? no News of Behvilejyet———— well 1 
am the maſt unlucky Raſcal in Nature —— ha . n 1 de- 
* or e OR Belvil EP Fin e 1, 2 f 
tis he „ . e 
. falls out on 7 runs and enters big $65 $2 ; AY 
Hell and we! Te ſelzethee! b WER LY . . 
hen © Paphos Flor, fro! nc 


Bale. Nay, touch her not, mes mine by Craqueh, Sir, ” 
I won her b ye Sword. 8 fy 


Will. Did'ſt thou ſo "—— and gud Chi well hea 0 


4 
4. 


2 


by the Sword, = e Belen terween.” 


. n 4 


Belu. Stand off 5 1 * 
He rt ſo prophanely Lew d, ſo curſt by-Heaven, - * 4 
N e uarrels thou eſpouſeſt muſt be Fatal. 
Nay, an you be ſo hot, my Valouts coy, and 
, Courred when you want it next. (Le. 
Belu. You know I ought to claim a vigor Right: 
"Bir you're the Brother to Divine arinda. 
To whom I'm ſuch a Slaye —— v0 . 
I durſt not hurt the Manſhe holds ſodear- 
+ Pedro. Twas by Antonio's; not by Belvile's Sword, 
This Queſtion ſhould have beenidecided; Sir + * Ws 4 
I muſt confeſs much to your Braverys due, . ; 4 „ 
Ball von, and when! ee Pr. TEA 


We Rover ang. vac 1 
De Nover 3 4. The Bani ierg. 4 ö 


Bur I am nicely punctual in m 

As Men of Honour ought, N Pardon. M 

—— For this miſtake another — "hall clear. 
nis was ſome Plot between you and Beluile. 

But T'll prevent you. ( Afide to Flor. as they are koing out; 


1 Belv. looks after her, and begins to walk up and down in 4 Rage. 

Will. Do not be Modeſt now, and loſe the Woman, bur if 

we ſhall fetch her back ſo - 

Belv. Do not ſpeak ro me - 

Will. Not fronk to you, — 10 rl ſpeak ro you, and will 
be anſwer d too. 

Belv. Will you, Sir, 

ill. I know I've 45 RR miſchief but Tm ſo dull a Pup- 
pey, that I am the Son of a Whore, if I know eg or e 

prithee inform my Underſtanding i 

Belv. Leave me I ſay, and leave me inſtantly. 

Will. J will not leave you in this e nor al 1 know my 
Crime. 

Bein. Death Pl ten you, Si 

8 Cen and ga, Will ERS 


Belv. after bim, F red. Aden | 


| Enter Angellica, Moreira, and Sebaſtian | 
Ang. Ha Sebaſtian a 
— chat neee. ? —— haſte—— haſte, and being kim 
2 
Fred. The Colonel' e e ſaw him thus before; 
I'll afrer em, leſt he do ſome miſchief, for I am ſure Willmore 
will not draw on him. | 1 De 
| Ang. I am all Rage! my firſt defires defeated + 
£ For one for ought he knows that has no | | 
5 Other Merit than her Quality. 7% 
5 Her being Don Pedro's Siſter —— he loves her! * * 
f I know tis fo —— dull, dull, Infenfible — _ | 
. He will not ſee me now though oft invited; 
E. And broke his Word laſt Night falſe perjur d Man 
—— He chat but yeſterday for my Favours, 
And would have made his Life a Sacrifice | 6 
To've gain d one Night with me, . 
Muſt now be hir d and courted to my Arms. 4:1 : 
«Moree, I told you what wou'd come ont, but Marett«' zn t 2 
doating Fool —— why did you give him five hundred Crowns, | 
bur to ſer himſelf out for other Lovers! you ſhou d have kepe* 
him poor, if you had meant to have had any good from him. 
a WP name not e un 
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; 80. ＋ TheR Wee; or, e Band Caus 
1 Vouth has earn d 1 „ n 
£ L d not loſt a thought nor figh upon e Of e 


But 1 have given him my Eternal Reſt, 
„My whole repoſe, my future jo oys, my heart? 
My Virgin heart, Moretra { oh tis gone! 
=» Moret. Curſe on him, here he comes; 
Ho fine ſhe has made him too! ey 


=o Enter Willmore and Sebaſt. Ang. tuns a wall away. 5 


Will. How now, turn d Shadows 
pos I purſue! and follow when I fly! 


= "ai Stay gentle (ſhadow of my Dove, nl for, I gs 
3 8 r oi. oe ack a a: M 45 mad 
| Whether the-Subſlance may not prove 
4 Heetin thing like you. 
There's a ſoft kind look remaining . 
[ As Gin turns ſhe loks on TRY 
Ang. Well, Sir, you may be gay, all happinets, all joys pur- 
ſue you ſtill, *Forrune's your Slave, and gives you every hour 
choice of new Hearts and Beauties, till you are cloy'd with the 
repeated Bliſs, which others vainly languiſh for. = Bur 
know, falſe Man, that I ſhall be revenged. { Turns away in Rage. 
Will.” So, gad, there are of rhofe faint-hearred Lovers, whom | 


ye wt am 4 


” 
5 ny 
kat 
e 


Fourſcore 
to laugh and love, 
1 ver, a Man ſhall loſe as ars time to put you in humour . 
s would ſerve to gain a new Woman. N 
= Ang. I ſcorn to cool that Fire I cannot raiſe,” | 
Or do the Prudgery of your Vircuous Miftris/ 4 
Vill. A Virruous Miſtris! Death, what a ching hou haſt Kind 
out for me! why what the Devil ſnould 1 de with a Virtuous 
Woman? a fort of ill- natur d Creatures,” that take a 
Pride to torment a Lover. virtue is but an Infirmity in Women, 


pox o' this whining, ————my Bus'neſs is 
-4 pox ont; I hate your fullen Lo- 


* d, for want of Sollicitations and Addreſs, only 8 
5 *themſelves' ſo. 1 have lain with a Woman of Qualiey, 
Wu has all the while been railing at Whores. „5 . 
l will not an{wer for your Miftris's eng Ft D139 
Though ſhe'be oung enough to know no Guile, 1 
And 1 could wiſt you would perſwade my Heart»! 6-08 % 38 
1 was the two hundred thouſand Crowns you Clive: ac: 
wen. Two hundred thoufand Crowns, what Seory his? —— 8 
far Trick? - what Woman ha. 
i] Ang. How ſtrange you make it, have y forgot the Cram 
A entertain d on the e laſt Ni . _ W * 


T's 3 ON. _ 8 
R 
7 8 wr) F 


ſuch a ſharp Leſſon next their Hearts would make as impotent as , 


W £ 2 Diſeaſe that renders even rhe handſome ungrateful ; whitſt the 
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der z , The Banib eee 31 Fey 


Will ns my Gipfie worth two Aundacg thouſand Crowns? 1 
oh how I "a to be with her . 1 * ſhe 5 of, -- 
nality. | J. e. f 1 
Falſe man, I ſee my ruine in th fs V7 , 
How many Vows you breath d upon my Boſfomy, .  _ fo 
Never to be unju have you forgot ſo ſoon „ 
Will. Faith no, I was juſt coming to repeat em bur | 
here's a humour indeed —— would make a Man a Saint 
wou'd ſhe'd be angry N to leave in and n me not 
to wait on her. 5 e. 


Enter Hellena, teſt in Mins cue eee 


Hell. This muſt be Angellica, 1 know it by her mumping Ma- ed, 
tron here Ay, ay, tis fne; my mad Captain's, with 1 © 1 
her too, for all his Tyrant — how this inconſtant hu- _— 
mour makes me love him : Pray, _— Wave, Centern. | A 


$345 Obs SINE; as at 4 
: . $ 
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Auel. * PUT” rl do to vex kim for Fake . 

Ang. I will not ſpeak with him; am I in n to receive 
a Lover? 

Will. Not ſpeak with b whe, Tl be gone — - and. wait # 
your idler minutes — Can I n be Obedience to. the 
thing I love ſo fond. Lohe to &- . 

Ang. A fine Excuſe this fy rant nas | 

Wil. And hinder your Advancage 3 ſhould 1 repay your: Boune 
ties ſo ungratefully? _... TOTP EN of, 

Ang. Come hither, Boy, that 1 may let you, ſee, 8 "+. 
How much above the Advantages you nammmm 118 
I prize one minutes Joy with you. | V 

ill. Oh, you deftroy me with this Endearment. | 75 a : 

I {; Impatient to keen Fa 
—— Death, how ſhall 1 get away ? Madam, *cwill not beg 6 
fir ſhould be ſeen wich you — be N it will not be con ven: 
ent —— and I've a Friend —— thar's dangerouſly ſick... . 5 a6 Þ 

Ang. I ſee you re impatient - yet you ſhall ſta r. 

ill. And miſs my 2 MP” with my. Gipfie. ....;..... FE . 
= {| Afide,. and walks about impa FRY 
Hell wy. L F e bs £ 8 who "a 

pardon my. intruſion, eſſes her ſelf to Angelica 
whe You {hal know my buſineſs; - i 
And I'm too young to tell my Tale with At: 
But r muſt be a 3 ſhes. 85 % eee 4 
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Ang: A pretty e whoever ſent thee. | 
——bcithee proceed Nay, Sir, you ſnall not go. 
| To Will. who is flealing off, 
Will. Then I ſhall loſe my dear Gipſie for ever. 
—— Pox on'r, ſhe ſtays me out of ſpight. CAſide, 
Hell. I am related to a Lady, Madam, - . 
- Young, rich, and nobly born, but has the fate i 
I To be in love with a young 4 Gentleman;- 7 ns: 
Strangely ſhe loves him, ar firft tight ſhe lov'd him, y 
But did adore him when ſhe heard him ſpeak ; " 
For he, ſhe ſaid, had Charms in every word, 
That fail'd not to ſurprize, to wound, and conquer. —— 
W | Will. Ha, Egad I hope this concerns me. "(af de. 
104 hg. Tis my falfe man, he means, — wou'd he were gone. 
| This Praiſe will raiſe his Pride and ruine me well, 
Since you are ſo impatient to be gone 1 
I will releaſe you, Sir. To Will. 
Pill. Nay, then Tm ſure twas me he ſpoke. of, is cannot 
be the effects of Kindneſs in her. „ae. 
—— No, Madam, Fe confider'd better on'r,, © 
And will not give you cauſe of Jealoufic. 8 24 3 ; 
An, But, Sir, I've buſineſs, that —- © 
ill. This fhall nor do, I know tis but to try me. 
r. Well, to your Story, Boy, — tho Ny I} undo me. (4 de 
Hell. With this addition to his other Beauties, E 
8 He won her unreſiſting tender Heart, g 
He yow'd and figh'd, and ſwore he lov'd her dearly; . 
And ſhe believ'd the cunning Flatterer, N 
And thought her ſelf the happicſt Maid alive: . 
I Today was the appointed time by beth, 
I? os conſummate their Bliſs; - | 
The Vir irgin, Altar, and the Prieſt were areſt, N 
And vrhilſt ſhe languiſnt tor the expected Bridegroom, 
5 heard, he paid his broken Vows to you. 5 
Will. So, this is fome dear Rogue that's in love with me, 
And this 1 * me know it; cr if it be not me, 8 
| <= one whole place I may ſupply. . | | 
" "3 Ang. Now T perceive _ | : 
e cauſe of thy impatience to be gone, 
| + And all che buſineſs of rhis glorious Dreſs, -  _ 
ill. Damn the Jong Prater, I know not what hem. 


Fr. wo} ys A 


Hell. Madam, 1 * 
In your fair Eyes 1 readroo much concern e 
; 1 tell my farther buſineſs. e 


=” Ang. Prithee ſweet Yoauh talk on, than may 1 e 
| | Raiſe here a Storm that may undo my Faſſion, 
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Hell Madam, tis to ee 0 ter —— ” Wi : 
| You wou'd not ſee this Stranger; 4x07 Mom 9 
N For if you do, ſhe vows you are 3 „ ˖ $6 ood 
Tho Nature never made a Man ſo — * „ 
„And ſure he'ad been a God, but for inconſtancy, 
Will. Ah, Rogue, haw finely he's infirufted 1  - 
— *Tis plain "Tack Woman that has ſeen me en 3 
Ang. Oh, I ſhall burſt with Jealoulie! do you know 122 1 
you ſpeak of Tuba 21 V 
Hell. Yes, Madam, = us d to be in Buff and Sena N 
Ang. Thou, falſe as Hell, what cant Hon wy; to chis? nv I 
Will. By Heaven — ee ale Ns 
Ang. Hold, do not damn ti ſelf -e | Ly 
Hell. Nor hope to be believ d.— CAA mall ator, uf * 
Ang. Oh, perjur'd Man! 7 1 8 | 
| Isr thus you pay my generous Paſſion back? | Food ti 
I, Hell, Why wou'd you, Sir, abuſe ny Ladies kun 
OT Ang. And uſe me ſo inhumanly'? Rt brag 73, WO 
le. - Hell. A Maid fo young, ſo inden e 
| Will. Ah, young Devil! 0 153 N "IF 
Ang. Doſt thou not know thy Life is in m pouer?.. 
Hell. Or think my Lady cannot be reveng'd?. 
Will. So, fo, the Storm comes finely on. 114 
de. Ang. Now thou art ſilent, Guilt has firuclethee dumb, | 6 
oh, hadſt thou ſtill been fo, Td liv'd 1 5 lafery. = Eos. 


Will, Sweetheart, the Lady's Name and Hou 2 3 


Tm i impatient to be with her. —— 
| Aſide to Hellena, looks towards Angel, to march ber tain 8 
and as ſhe comes towards them, be e 1 
Hell. So, now is he for another Woman. ? Ca. py 
ll. The impudent'ſt young thing in nature! AY 
cannot perſwade him out of his Error, Madam. W 

Ang. I know he's in the right, — chou ſt a 5 5 

| Thar wou'd perſwade him ro deny his Faith. In rage 3 
am a ill. Her Name, her Name, dear es (gs wer Mh. Sg) 
* Hell. Have you forgor it, Sir? Fa TT RS 

. * Oh, 1 perceive he's not to know 11 am 1 = 2 » 9 
— Fes, yes, I do know — bur 1 ave forgor the © 


— By Heaven, ſuch early n I never Vs Ms 03 S8-: " 
s. Did I not charge you with this Miſtris, Sir ? ey 1 

Which you denied, though 7 beheld your Perjury.” 3 1 N 
8 * . Er e r waa 12 — 
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Will. So, you 3 made ſiyeer work here, my little Naiſeser 
Tow your Lady be kind and good natur'd now, Op," 
I ſhall have but a curſed, Barak ont. 
Ang. turns ed th: 


— The Rogue - bred up to Miſchiet, 
Art chou ſo great a Fool to credit him? LICE 
Ang. Yes, I do; and you in vain impoſe upon n 1 
come hither, Boy, —— is not this he you ſpeak of? 28 . 
Huͤiell. I think — it is, I cannot Iwcar, bur Ivo] he has Juſt 
ſuch re lying n eek: 45; 
WES 2 2.4 56 12:F1MeD. looks in bis Face, he gazes on be. 
Will. Hah! do 1 F know that Face? 
By Heaven, my little Gipſie; what a dullDog was 5 
Had but lookt that way, Fa known her.. NE OS 
Are all my hopes of a Ki Woman baniſh? | K. 9 720 
- Egad, if I don't fit thee for this, hang me. 1 
dam. I have found out the Plot. 8 
Hell. Oh Lord, what does he ſay? am 7 diſcover'd now ? 2 5 
ill. Do you ſee this young ſpark here? IP” 
Hell. He'll tell her who Iam. FFF 2” 
Will. — Who do you think this is? 
Hell. Ay, ay, he does know me. — — - 
Im undone if you diſcover m. 
Will. Nay, nay, no-cogging 3 j ſhe fall know # what a n 
_ Miltris 7 have. 2: 875 
Hello No be ſuch a Devil ? 
W Nay, nay, Il teach you to ſpoil ſport you will nor 
make. — This ſmall Ambaſſador comes not from a per- 
den er aliry, as you imagine, and he ſays; but from a very 
errant Gipſie, the cakingſt, print; cantingſt little Animal 
wen ever ſaw ' ſt. 4 * 
Ang. What news you N that's the thing I meat. 1 1 
. Hell, Would I were, well off the fa it ever I go Cap- 
| winnen again "[ Afade. 
elt. Mean that ching 2 that Gipfie thing? thou mayſt as well 
3 * * 2 * zealous of thy Monkey, or Parrot, as her, a German Motion 
„ e worth a dozen of er, and a Dream were a better enjoy- 
1 1 3 | 9 AN 7 for Heaven than Man. 
* ough I'm ſure he lies, yet this vexes me. 92 
n are miſtaken, ſhe's a Spaniſh Woman The 
| Made 7H of no ſuch dull Materials. © 
__. Wilk Materials, Egad, an ſne be made of any 8 8 will eithe 
FA or admit of Love, Flt be bound to continuance. 
' _ Hell, Unreaſonable Man, do you think ſo Aſide to bo 
pill Tou i be hand my little Brazen Head, anc tell your La- 
4 * Aae . . to be N or dull e- 
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; - A ro be Religious, there will be fmall hopes « of me. . 2 of 
2 Ang. Did you not promiſe t chen to r . 2 0 r 5 
Will. Not I by Heaven eee 
Ang. You cannot undeceive my fears and corments, cill you ,* 
have vow'd you will not marry her, 4: 
| _ Hell. If he ſwears that he'll be revengd on me indeed, for all __ 
my Rogueries. _ Aſide. vj 
Ang. 1 know what Arguments you'll bring againſt me, 'orrutie 
and Honour. 
: Vill. Honour, Tcell you, I hare it in your Sex, and choſecher 
fancy themſelves poſſeſt of that Foppery, are the moſt imper- 
tinently troubleſome of all Woman-kind, and will cranſgreſs | 
No Commandments to keep One, and ro latte your Jealouke 
F {wear. WO 
: Hell. Oh, no fivearing dear c £4 U te to im. „ 
5 Will. If it were poſſible, I ſhould ever be inclin'd to marry, 
. it ſh: u'd be ſome kind young Sinner, one that has S e 
enough to give a favour handtomely to one that can ask it 2 N 
creetly, one that has Wit enough to manage an Intriegue of 
Love - oh, how civil ſuch a Wench i, to a Man TONE 
= þ 2 her the Honour to marry her. "AS 
i | A. 1 5 Heaven there s no Faith in any rhing he n. 


. * ik + Enter Sebaſtian. 


Seb aft. Nada, f Don Antonio. = e $8 
Ang. Come hither. r 
* Hell. Ha, Antonio, he may bu coming 1 es hell © der- 8 
by ran diſcover me; 1 1 therefore retire N A e . 
by Foe " {ot He A 
7 ; Ang. TI foe him 
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get my Coach ready. - vo - 
Sebaſt. It watts you, Madam. | Nn 
Will. This is lu Hey what, Madam, now i may. be gone gud _— 
(leave 445 my the enjoyment. of my Riyal? fe Rye | 
an, that canſt not ſee how ill, hay boo, Ja | 
ll That ſe diſſimularion-looks ——— be gone 
56 And never let me ſee thy couzning, Face An, 4 50 es * * | 
. 1 I relapſe and kill the. r 1 : 
4 ll. Yes, you can ſpare me 19; —— eee 
Jo! are in better Humour Im at this releaſ . 
der for my Gipſie: . . a | 
or though ro 22 13 we change, yet fill we find... 


r 


ny Nen. Joys, new Charms, in a new Miſs that's — 


Hes gone, and in ehis Ague ol my Soul N 105 FO 24 = 
m The! ivering Fit returns; . in 17 TX mY L0G bo I 
wy * Oh wich whar willing haſte, he wal ak bis eee n 
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36 7 3 
of ſome bleft / nation. . 8 
In vain I have conſulted all my hang” 
— vain rhis Beauty priz d, in vain believ d, 
Eyes cou'd kindle any Ok Fire 
Thad forgot my Name, my Infamy, __ 
And che reproach that Honour lays on thoſe 
That dare pretend a ſober paſſion here. 
Nice Reputation, though 1t leave behind 
More Vertues than inhabit where that dwells ; 
| Yet that once gone, thoſe Virtues ſhine no more. 
— Then ſince I am not fit to be below d, 
F am refolv'd to chink on a revenge e 
On bi hr ſooch dr me e thus to o my undoing. we Zxeunt. 
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bu, Florinda 5 Valeria in Habits Ane from wht + hy, 
blaue been ſeen in. 3 


Flor. Wwe re happily eſcapt, yet I tremble ſtill. 9 5 1 
Val. A Lover and fear! whe, I am but half an one, and Ye : 
| T have Courage for any attempt, would Hellena were here, I 

wou d fain have had her — deep in this Miſchief as we, ſhe 1 fair 
burt ill elſe I doubt. e 
Har. She pretended a Viſit to che Auguſtin Nuns, bur Ibelieve 
"_ other deſign carried her out, pray Heavens we gh on 


 '——> Prithee what didſt do with Calli 2 5 
Val. When 7 faw no Reaſon won d do good on her, I fol- 
low'd her into the Wardrobe, and as ſne Wag looking for me- 
tung in a great Cheſt, I topled her in by the Heels, ſnatehit the 
Key of the Apartment where you were confin d, lockt her in 
and left her bawling for help. | . 
ler. Tis well you reſolve to follow. my Fortunes, for thou 
ij +” © *- * dareſt never appear at home again after ſuchan Action. 
i * % Val. That's according as the yonng Stranger and 7 ſhall agree. 
5 But to our buſineſs I deliver'd your Letter, your Note 
| » when I got out under pretence of going to Maſs, 1 
1 found him at his Lodgi ng, and believe me it came ſeaſonably ; * 
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. for never was Man in ſo deſperate a Condition, 7 told him of | 
your Reſolution of making your eſcape to day, if your Brother 
would be abſent Tong' Enough to peut 22. if not, die N 
chan be Antonio's. WW ' 

Hor. Thou ſhou'd have told him Tall contitdes my han 
ber upon my Brother's ſuſpicion, chat the buſineſs on * 4 | 
a Plor ad bermeey * | | 
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Val. I ſaid alt his and told: kim your Woher Was nom Nn 
to his Devotion, and he reſolves to viſit every Church till he find 
him; and not only undeceive him in that, but careſs him ſo as 
ſhall delay his return home. 

Flor. Oh Heavens: he s here, and Belvile with him too. 6 

L They put on their Vixardi. 


Enter Don Pedro, Belvile, willmore, Belvile and Don pedro 
© ſeeming in ſerious Diſcuoſe. 3 


Val. Walk boldly by them, and ll come at 4 Alten, leſt 

he ſuſpects us. ; "T She walks by them, and "ne * Is 

Will. Ha, Woman, and of an excellent Mien. $I, 

1 Ped. She throws a kind look back on yu. . N 
ill. Death, tis a likely Wench, and that kind look ſhall a nor | 


be caſt away Il follow her. 1 1 
Belv. Prithee do not. _ 
ill. Do not! By Heavens to the aa aer with fuch an li- OY 
tation. [.be goes out, and Will. e ler. 

N "Tis: a mad Fellow ſor a ounces 5 

. 5 % 3 77700 os 

t £ Ig Z 6 + "as Enter Fd. „ ic 3 

r Fred, oh Col ſuch Neus! 20 ds 


Belv. Prirhee war? 1 
Fred. News that will make you 1 8 in PL” & Fo * 
Belv. What, Blunt has had ſome damm d Trick put e um, 
Cheated, Bang d, or Clapt. 8 
Fred. ChEmed, Sir,” Reiy cheated of all "bur his. Shirt and 
Drawers, the unconle fonable Whore too turn'd him out before _ 
Conſummation, fo. that traverſing the Streets at Midnight, che 
Watch found him in this Freſco, and conducted him home: By ry. 
Heaven tis ſuch à flight, and yet! durſt as well haye been at _ 
as laughr ar him, or piry him; he bears all chat do but ask 3 
a 5 and is in fuch an Humour. ky 
Ped. Who is'c has mer with this ill uſage, Sir? 7 
Belv. A Friend ot ours whom you mult ſee for 
III imploy kim to . Horinda time err an eſcapes: 


Belve. A. pot g Countryman of ours, one chat . ee T 
cated at fo plenriful a rate, he yer ne'er knew the want of 1. 

ney, and will be” eat] Jeſt ro ſee how ſimpl he'll look withs- 
out it; for my part Ilend him none, and che Rogue — o 
not how to pur on 2 borrowing,” Face, and ask firft, Fl ler him | 
0s how good tis to play our parts whilſt I play his — prithem: 
| 44 do yo 80 "_ * * in a tht poſture il we ð 
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mow 7 


F . The: Er 50, The Baabe cat 74. 
Euer Florinda frm dhe ee. end ks the Scene, Inking 


| Bir. Tam followa Nil Chah my Brother too as | 
2 this way, good Heavens defend me from, bring ſeen by 
DA. 1 She goes 0ff. 


Enter Willmore, and after him Valeria, at a little di ſtance. . 


Will, Ah! There ſhe fails, ſhe looks back as ſhe were willing 


to be mn rl warrant her Prize. 
e goes out, Valeria fullowing. 


Enter Hellena, 100 as he goes out, with a Page.” | 


Full. Hah, is not that my Captain that has a Woman in chaſe? — 
*is not Angellica; Boy, follow choſe People at a diſtance, and 
bring me an Account where they go in FII find his 
| Haunts, and plague him every where——ha——my Brother. 
| Exit Pag. 
[ Bel. wil. Ped. croſs the Stage : Hell, runs off, | 


donne changer to 8 Street. Enter Florinda. 


Hl. what ſhall I do, my Brother now purſues N * 
Will no kind Power protect me from his Tyranny # 3 
haz, here's a Door open, Tl venture in, *fince nothing ca cat | 
be worſe than to fall into his Hands, my Life and Honour are at 
flake, and my Neceſſity has no choice. © [She goes in, 


Enter Valeria and Hellena's Page peeping after Florinda. 
8 Fag. Here ſhe went in, I ſhall emen this Houſe. 
* Val. This is Belvile's Lodging; he's * in as readily, as I 
1 the knew K—— hah—— here's that mad Fellow again, I dar 
not venture 3 l watch my Opportunity. [Goes af afrd, 


. 
3 ee Willmore, gazing about him. 39 255 
1 5 e WA, I. 5 loſt her E Pox omt ſhe muſt not Ke 
me. . 


_ es to Blunt's Chamber, diſcovers „ F: ieting on 2 Xt in 
Te of by Shirt and Drawers, reading. \ 1 
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1 . S0, now my Mind's a little at peace, ace 1 OF re- 
3 1 Revenge a Pox on this Tayler tho, for not bringing 
WE home the CloathsI beſſ 25 and a Pox of all} poor Cavaliers, 2 

Man can never keep a ſpare Suit for em; and I ſhall have cheſs 
Wl e m. in and find find me G3 nd then Tm TA, 55 


m reſoly'd to arm my ſelf———— the Raſcals ſhall not inſulr 
over me too much. Puts on an old ruſty Sword and Buff Belt. 


ane e {Sits n 


8 ing thing inhabits it haha Man, Heavens how he'sattir'd! fure 


N. 


not that the Rage? adſheartlikins tis! what enn 


you ſeem a Gentleman, PO a a ij YEW) chat takes 


Do, flatter me dur of my Senfes again 


| che Devil can I hot be ſafe in my Houſe for you, not in” 
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-Now, how like a Morrice-Dancer I am 'Equipt a 
fine Lady-like Whore to cheat me thus, without affording me 2 


Kindneſs for my Money, a Pox light on her, I ſhall never be re- 


conciled to the Sex more, ſhe has made me as faithleſs as a 
Phyſician, as uncharitable as a Churchman, and as ill natur d as 
a boct. Oh how Til uſe all Women-kind hereafter ! what 
wowd I give to have one of em within my reach now! any 
Mortal thing in Petticoats, kind Fortune. ſend me; and Tl] for- 
give thy laſt Nights Malice- here's a curſed Book too, 
(a warning to all young Travellers) that can inſtruct me how to 
prevent ſuch Miſchiefs now tis too late, well tis a rare conve- 
nient thing to read A little! now ond then, as well as Hawk and 


* 


Kay 10. 


1 Enter to him Florinda. 3 + a(t. ek i 2 
Flor. This 8 is hunted ſure, tis well furniltt and no lv | 


tis ſome Rope-dancer, or Fencing Maſter; I rremble now for 
fear, and yer I muſt venture now to ſpeak to him — 
Sir, if 1 may not 1 v Meditation—— Wha 1675? 


* : Pinion 7 » 
Blunt, ar- here? Ate my | Wiſhes granny d? And is 


ching art thou | 5 
Hor. Charitable, * ou've told your ſelf ready what Iam I 

a very wretched Mad forc'd by a ſtrange unlucky Acct, 

ro ſeek N here, and muſt be ruin d, if vou de not grant 

it, > he 4 i 

0 Blind: Ruin'd). 18 there any Ruin ſo inevitable as ha which 77 4 

now threatens thee ? doſt thou know, miſerable Woman, ineo 


b 2 Den of Niſchiets thou art fall'n? what a Bliſs of Confu-- 
lion 


hah . doſt not ſee ſomc thing in my locks Ur. 
frights thy guilcy Soul, and makes thee wiſh to tris that BR 1 ll 


of Woman for any humble Animal, or Devils for Poms 15 v 7 br 1 


ſafer for thee, and leſs miſchievous, - N EY 
Hor. Alas; har mean you, Sir? I muſt confeſs”; your L 
have ſomeching in em, makes me fear, hut I desde 


: Houſe for Sanctuary. + N Ry 
Blunt. Talk on, ralk on, and weep too, till my fich en * 


a harmleſs vi Wo 4 
wich a Pox, as much one as vorher,adsheartlikins. Whe, What 


a 
wy 


| —_ a Ade el cannot ſecure” me; 2 


60 The Rover; or, The Reniſb'd Cavaliers: 
is an Impudence greater then has invaded me yet Come 
no +7 van 82 r L Pulls. her rudely. 
Hor. Dare you be ſo cruel? _ DO 
Blunt. Cruel, adsheartlikins as a Gally-ſlave, or a Spaniſh Whore: 
Cruel, yes, I will kiſs and beat thee all over; kiſs, and ſee thee 
all over ; thou ſhalt lie with me roo, nor that I care for the In- 
joyment, but to let you ſee 7 have rain deliberated Malice to 
thee, and will be revenged on one Whore for the Sins of ano- 
ther; I will ſmile and deceive thee, flatter thee, and bear thee, 
kiſs and ſwear, and lie ro thee, imbrace thee and rob thee, as 
ſhe did me, fawn. on thee, and ſtrip thee ſtark naked, then hang 
thee our at my Window by the Heels, with a Paper of Scurvey 
| Verſes faſten d ro thy Breaſt, in praiſe of damnable Women—- 
Fir. Alas Sir muſt I be ſacrific'd for the Crimes of the moſt 
infamous of my Sex, I never underſtood rhe Sins you name. + 
Blunt. Do, perſwade the Fool you Leve him, or that one of 
you can be juſt or honeſt; tell me I was. not an eaſie Coxcomb, 
. or any ſtrange impoſſible Tale: it will be believ'd ſooner than 
thy falſe Showers or Proteſtations. A Generation of damn'd 
Hypocrites, to flatter my very Cloaths from my back, diſſem- 
bling Witches, are theſe the Returns you make an honeſt Gen- 
tleman that truſts, believes, and loves you but if I be not 
even with you Come along, or 1 ſhall. — 
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„ Euter Fredrick. © 
Died. Hah, what's here to do? T 
Blunt. Adsheartlikins, Fed. I am glad thou art come, to be 
2 Witneſs of my dire Revenge. r 
Died. Whats this, a Perſon of Quality roo, who is upon the 
1 — to ſupply the Defects of ſome grave impotent Huſ- * 


lan. No, this has another Pretence, ſome very unfortunate 
= Accident brought her hicher, to ſave a Life purſued by 7 know 
" 6 5 who, or why, and ford to take Sanctuary here at Fools 
. Haven, Adheartlikins to me of all Mankind for Protection? 
bie es to be Cajol'd again, think ye? No, young one, no 
=. Prayers or Tears ſhall mitigate my Rage; therefore prepare for 
gh my Pleaſure of Enjoytment and Revenge, for I am reſol- 
vel ro make up my Loſs here on ay Body; Ill take it out in 
*Kkangneſs and in beating. Lo oo od oo 
Died. Now Miſtreſs of mine, what do you think of this? 
=. 56] 1 7 he will not dares not be ſo barbarous. 
Ren. Have a care Blunt, ſhe fetchd a deep Sigh, ſhe is 
amour d with thy Shirt and Drawers, ſhe'Il ſtrip — _ f 


6. 


n 


* 


be e C, Counties” e N 


a 71 4 * 5 or, i 4 


nad hare are of her Calling ſuch unconſcionable Baggage, and 
ſuch dextrous Thieves, they'll flea a Man and he ſnall ne er miſs 
his Skin, till he feels the Cold. There was a Country-man of 
cours robb'd of a Row of Teeth whilſt he was a ſleeping, which 
the Jilt made him buy again when he wak d you ſee 
Lady how little Reaſon we have to truſt you. : _ 
Blunt. Dsheartlikins, whe, this is moſt — * 
Flor. Some ſuch Devils there may be, but by all that's Holy, 
I am none ſuch, I entered here to fave a Life in Danger. 

Blunt. For no goodneſs, I'll warrant her. 

Fred, Faith, Damſel, you had cen confeſs the plain Trak; 
for we are Fellows not to be caught twice in the ſame Trap: 
Look on that Wreck, a tite Veſlel when he ſer out of Haven, 
well Trim'd and Loaden, and fee how a Female Piccaroan- of + ©. 
this Iſland of Rogues has ſhatter'd him, OP thou hope for 


any Mercy? 
Blunt. No, no, Gentlewoman, come along, adsheartlikins we 
lie with her, and 


muſt be better acquainted well be 
then let me alone to bang her. 

Fred. Tm ready to ſerve you in matters of Revenge, chat has 

a double Pleaſure in't. 

Blunt. Well ſaid. You hear, little one, how you are con- 
demn'd by publick Vote ro the Bed within, there's no re- 
fiſting your Deftiny, Sweetheart. 1 ber. 

Hor. Stay, Sir, 1 have ſeen you with Belvile, an 
valier, for his Sake uſe me kindly; you know how, Sir. - a 
Blunt. Belvile, whe yes, Sweeting, we do know Beluile, and 

wiſh he were with us now, he's a Cormorant at Whore and Ba- * 

con, hed have a Limb or two of rhee my Virgin "0%. bur 
'tis no matter, we'll leave him the Bones to pick. | 

Flor. Sir, if you have any Eſteem for that Beuile, I * 4 2 

Julie to treut wo get more genelenels he'll thank you for the . > 2 
uſtice. mz Io? . 

Fred. Harkey, Blunt, 1 doubt we are miſtaken i in his mags, 3 


Por. Sir, wy u find me not wenk Belvile's Care, uſe me _— - 
you pleaſe, that you may think I merir berter tram _ 
than you A od Il rake this Mee 1 
tue now that iid i in this Ring A mollEying Virwe, dart: 
kins there's more perſmaſme Rherorick int, than all her Ser” | 
can utter. | FOI 

Fred. I begin ro to ſaſpeR ſomething; and 'rwou'd anger us vlg. | 
ly-to be cruſt up for a Rape upon. 4 Maid of ah, Ges 
7 believe we * 4 e 
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Blue Cas a credulous Fellow; diva nen I have 
no Faith yet; whe, my Saint prattled as 2 as this does, 
ine gave me a Bracelet too, a Devil on her, hut I ſent my Man 
to ſell ir to Day for Neceſſarles, and i it prov'd as Counte rieir a as 

her Vows of Love. 
Fred. However let it reprieve her ll we ſe Belvile. 
en Thars hard, yet I will grant it. 


„ Enter à Servant. 

Serv. Oh, Sir, the Colonel is juſt come with his new Friend 
and a Spaniard of by 7225 and ralks of ein you to er 
with em. | 

Blunt. Dsheartlikins, I'm alone —— would not ſee 
em for the World: Harkye, Fred. den up the Wench i in your 
* Chamber. Þ 
Nied. Fear nothing, Madam, what e er he dk you are 
ſafe whilſt in my Hands, [ Exit Fred. and Flor. 

Blant. And, Sirrah—— upon your Life, ſay——1 am not ar 
home or that I am afleep—or= or any thing— away— III 

| prevent their coming this tang _ 2 Foe Door ray Exit. 
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1 aue 4 great FC at his Chanel, enter Blunt FR f 55 Th 1 
ii ſing the Stage in his Shirt and Drawers, as before. of 4 
ED, Ned Blunt, Ned Blunt. 4 call within. * 
Blunt. The Rogues are up in Arms, *dneardil ins, this vil- 
Ws” e Frederick has betray'd me, chey have heard of m bleſſed 5 
WF _ Forrune. ET Tx * 
Wi -*% As Blunt, Ned 8 4% Nek ' Ta chin within. 
bHBelu. Whe, he's dead, Sir, without 1 3— cad, he has not 
gen ſeen to day, let's break open-the Door— here =—Boy—— 
_- . Ha, break open the Door! diſheartlikins e mad Fel. 1 
Wl Stor Will as good as his word. 7 "| 
Au. Boy, ring ſomething to force the Door. 1 
| A great miſe within at the Daw: again. 
i Due. So, now. muſt 1 peak in my own Defence, III. 1 
what Rhetorick will do-—hold— hold, what do you 2 Gen- off 
3 what do you mean? 5:4. he 
A Oh Rogue, art Ant, prichee open the Door, 05 Na 25 
us. DV ER I wit 2 3. 
"Bla. Yes, 1 - alive Gendemg —by ar preſen a licrle 
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| Belv. How! Blur oi a man | of Buſineſs! come, cede; | 
open, and let's ſee this Miracle. wit hin. 

Blunt. No, no, no, no Gentlemen, tis no great ineſs 
but I am at my Devotion. 
dſheartlikins, will you nor allow a man time to pray? + + © | 4 

Belv. Turn d Religious! a grearer Wonder than the firſt, — 
therefore open quickly, or we ſhall unhinge, we ſnall. [ within. | 

Blunt. This won't do Whe, hark ye, Colonel; ro 
tell you the plain Truth, I am about a neceſſary Affair of Life. — 
I havea Wench wich me you. apprehend” me? the De- 
vil's int if they be fo uncivil as to diſturb me now. 

Will. How, a Wench! Nay, then we muſt enter and elne 
no Reſiſtance, unleſs it be _ Lady of Qualiry, and 7 
then we'll keep our diſtance. 


Blunt. So, Buſineſs it out. n 
Will. Come, we rap lends more hands to as Door, dow, a 5 
heave all GE uy. wu 8 my Bos 2 


Brea s open the Door 


Enter Belvile, Willmore, Fred. TRY” Rodde Blunt bibs fmply, 
tbey e 1 laugh at him, be lays his hand on his Sword, and m 
- up: Willmore. 1 8 


5 4, 


« A. * 
* e - 5 ** 
* 


kor. Heark Je, Sir, hash. out your laugli quickly, dye 


Sir, I ſhall = ihe Fed has been carried on too long, 
a Plague upon my Taylor LY 4 ae. 
Wil. Sdeath, how che Whore Has. dreſt him! 6 Fait Sir, 


you ſo, Sir keep't to your lt hem Sir, Pad-. | 
viſe you, 1 3 for 1 can as liche endure your Pity as his 
NMirth. FRE C Lays. his hand om Sword.” 4 
Belv. Indeed, + Hal more, thou wert a little too rough with ,- ® 
Ned Blunt's Miſtris call a Perſon of Quality Whore, and one — 
fo young, 0 handſome, and ſo eloquent — ha, — ha, Hobbs 1 is 5 5 15 hi 
Blunt. Heark ye, Sir, you know me, and know I can be , i 
Sry; have a care for dſheartlikins J can fight co „ 8 
I can Sir, = do you mark me no more. 
.Belv. Why fo peeviſh, good Ned? ſome diſappointments, | ** 
warrant —What! did the Jealous Count her Hucband ref. .* 
rurn juft 1 in the mck? wed 8 S. ju: ** 
Blunt. Or the Devil, Sir, er "mn 12 [They lage! 1 
Lock ye, ſettle me a good ſober Counrerce, ay 7 8 A 5 + 
too, or you ſhall know: Ned Blunt is not — N 
Selv. Not every Body, we know that. 
1 lum. aun 8 0 pe OED ar, Sir.” LY MY 5 0 „ 5 


7 
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44 > Rover x10 or, The Bob Ge e . 


Wl Unconſcionable Sinner, co. bring a Lover ſo near his 
happineſs, a yigorous paſſionate Lover, and then not only cheat 
him of his Moveables, but his Defires too. 

Belv. Ah, Sir, a Miſtris is a Tritle wich Blunt, he'll have a do- 
zen the next time, he looks abroad ; his Kyes have Charms nct 
to be reſiſted: There needs no more than to expole that taking 
_ to the view of the Fair, and he leads %em all in | Tri 
ump 

Ped. Sir, though I'm Pm a ſtranger to you, I'm? *aſham'd at the 
rudeneſs of my Nation, and could you learn who did it, would 
aſſiſt you to make an Example of em. 

Blunt. Whe, ay, there's one ſpeaks ſence now, and handſom- 
ly; and let me tell you Gentlemen, I ſhould not have ſhew'd 
my ſelf like a Jack-Pudding, thus to have made you Mirth, but 
that I have revenge within my power; for know, V have got in. 
to my poſſeſſion a Female, who had betrer have fallen under any 
Curſe, chan the ruine I defign hen: dſheartlikins, the aſſaulted 
me here in my own Lodgiags, ahd had doubtleſs committed a} 

1 ; Rape upon me, had nor this Sword defended me. . 
Wl - Fed. I knew not that, but o my Wu ze thou hadſt raviſh 
- - her, had ſhe not redeem'd her ſelf with a Ring 


ſee't Blunt. [Blunt ſhews the Ring 

| Belv. Hah ! — the Ring I gave Horinda when wet ex. 
= chang'd our Vows! hark ye Blunt, . 

1 8 168 s fo whiſper to him, 

=. _ Will, No whiſpering good Col. there's à Woman in the caſe, 

> ..  Belv. Hark ye, Fool, be advis'd, and cahceal both the Ring 


and the Story, for your Repuration's fake; don't let People 
know what deſpis'd Cullies we Engliſh are, to be clieated and 2 
bus d by one Whore, and another rather bribe chee chan be kind 
A: to rhee, is an Infamy co our Nation. | 
| 1 Will. Come, come, where's the Wenchy® ll fre her, let 
| ji os coi her be what ſhe will, we'll ſee her? 
Pied. Ay, ay, let us ſee her, I can ſoon 4 5 ic Over whether ſhe 
* be of Quality, or for your Diverſioͤn. . 
. £ Blunt. She's in Hed. s Cuſtody. | 
+ 5 Wil. Come, come, the Key. Cu Fred. who gives him 4 


2 28 Key, they are going. 
5 * Belv. Death! whar ſhall I do?— oo Gentlemen | 
1 1 em, I ſhall diſeover all. pr f 

one at once —— give me the ex. | 
Will. Nay, hold chere Col. Pll 8 firſt, * 


18 Field. Nay, no Diſpute, Ned and I have the propriery of her 
* OS, ow Damn a Mts — Kemps well draw Cuts 
. An 7 


ON, Te je Baniſh a 


ries e 
(Thy all 1 forgetting Don Pedro, FOE 
+ +... 4 Spaniard, bad the longeſt. 
ae. 1 a Oh up my Intereſt to vou Gentlemen, and chat 
will be Revenge ſufficient.· 
Will; The Wench 1s yours 'E T; 0 Pcd, 2; Pox of ne T ale, 
I had forgot chat. | 
Hired. Come Sir, I'll conduct you to the Lady. by 
| Exit Fred. ous Ped. 
Belo. To hinder him will certainly diſcover— = (afide) Doſt 
know, dull Beaſt, what Miſchief, thou haſt done þ mf 
[ Wil. walking up and down out of 17 


il. Ay, ay, to truſt our F ortune to Lots, a Deva ont, was 


madneſs, that's the Truth onSt. 1 


Belv. Oh intolerable Sott! 1 3 . 5 | 


Enter Florinda, running maſqu d, Pedro afte br, wilt "Ba 
round Der.” | 


_ Br. Good Heaven, defend me from diſcovery... 
Pedro. Tis but in 5 to f me, ycu are fallen te to 


Belv. Sure ſhe is undiſoover d yet, but now 1 fear * T0 


way to bring her oft. 1 
bil. Whe, what a Pox; is not this my wor nan, 
follow d but now.? ?? 3 
L. talling to Fon who walks. 

Ped. As if I did not know ye, and your Bu cſs he 

Flor. Good Heaven! I fear he does indeed , 
Ped. Come, pray be kind, I know you meant to . fo Wen. 
you enter'd here, or theſe are proper Gentle ail not 
* Will. Bur Si. perhaps the, Lady will not be rad 
upon, ſhe'll chuſe her Man. 

Fed. I am better bred, than not to leave her Choice Gow. 


Enter Valeria, and is Turpriz'd at the Sight vr Don bee, 


Val. Don Pedro here! there's no — him:, — 2 10 NY | 


Hor. Valeria. then Fm undone 
Val. Oh! have I found you, Sir— 


Ped, Speak ig Hande gate J Hellena well? 


0 you. a 
Ped. Why, where's Hirinda n 
6 ofa Ns where Os oh, 1 win Fg could inform 
wo | 8-7 os Joan = 
4 „ « 


e uo > Corp good Col. come, the longeſt Sword car- 


= Pedro, e him. 
== —The firangeſi Accident if 1 had broath—— 85 
to T 1. N 


Val. Ay, ay Sir Norinda— IS ae em 2 fear 8 
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away; ſhell tell you, Sir, the reſt 


it; my Siſter, I know, will make her flight to 5 and if ſhe 


* fo many Sighs, and me ſo! many Quarrels with 2 you ? 


| Will. TO woud i might, tis 4 en Ab 0 
9 Af 2 
5 Belv. Bo Boy, run and fetch a Father inſtantly. 72 


Fed. Madam, had I no Inclinations that way, I mou d obey 


1 EI A x Sa , 
#2 == "4 * ** 
he : ; 74-0 23 45 2 | 
* x 


66 The . ; or, „ The Baabe Cc A 


—— Bur to hold you no longer in doubt „ | 
Hor. Oh what will ſhe ſay? 92 
Val. She's fled away in the Habit of one of br Pages. K. 

bur Callis thinks you may retreive her yet, if you make haſte 

il you can find 

Her our. [ Aſrae. 
Ped. Diſhonourable Girl, ſhe 1 8 my Aim Sir— 

- you fee my neceſſity of leaving you, and I hope you'll pardon 


do, I ſhall expect ſhe ſhould be render d ack. 
Belv. I ſhall conſult my Love and Honour Sir, Ces. Ped. 
Hier. My dear Preſerver, let me imbrace thee. [29 Val. 
- Will. What the Devil's all this? F 
Blunt. Myſtery by this Light. Fe as 
Val. Come, come, make hafte and get your ſelves married bc 
quickly, for your Brother vil return again. 
F Belv. I am ſo ſurpriz'd with Fears and Joys, {ſo 1 to 
ind you here in ſafety, 1 can ſcarce perſwade my Heart into 


'F nic of what I ſee- 
Will. Harkey, Colonel, is this that Miſtreſs who has coſt you 


x 
_— (7 To Flor. 
| Will: Thus i it muſt be receiy d then. 


[ Kneels and kiſs bey Hand 
3 with irgive your Pardon oe 
Hor. The Friend to Belvile may command! me any hin: 


Del Ic —— Pray give him the Honour 0 


Fred. So, now do I ſtand like a Dog, and have not N Sp 

to Plead my own Cauſe with: by this Hand, Madam, I was nc- 

p ver throughly confounded before, nor ſhall Lever more dare look 
1 with Confidence, till you are pleas d to Pardon me. 

_ Flor. Sir, TIl be reconcil'd to you on one Condition, char 

youll follow the Example of ' your Friend, in Marrying a Maid 

har does not hate you, and whoſe Fortune (> believe) will nor 


be unwelcome to you. 


your kind Commands. wks. 
« Belv. Who, Fred. marry; het has ſo fow Inclinations. for Wo- 


- mankind, that had he been poſſeſt of Paradiſe, he might have 
continu'd there to this Day, if no Crime but Love . have 
dliiſi nherited him. EB” | MER 
Hd. Oh, 100 ot uſe e boak 


4. 
SMALL? 


„ 
TY 7 


1 * nog 06a + t riething bur boa 
ſwear, wert 'thon as Innocent Roe the Sin of the Grape, as 
thou art from the Apple, thou might'ſt yet claim that right i in 
Eden whick our firſt Parents loſt by too much Loving. 4 

Fred. 1 wiſn this Lady would think me ſo modeſt a Man. 

Val. She ſhou'd be ſorry chen, and not like you half 10 Neu, 
and Tſhou'd be loath to break my Word with you; which was, 
That I your riend and mine are agreed, it ou'd be a March 
between you and IJ. HE . bim ber Hand. 
Hd. Bear witneſs Colonel, tis a Bargain. [Kiſſes ber Ra, 


al. Blunt. I have a Pardon to beg too; but adsheareheins Fam 
. ſo out of Countenance, that I am a Dog if I 20 1 any thing e 
to purpoſe. To 1 indd. 2 
5 3 #7. Sir 7 heartily forgive you all. 8 
* Blunt. Thar s nobly "aid, ſweet Lad — 1 Fe, ö 
To. ſent her her Ring again, for T find 1 have not Courage” 76 . 
_ | proach her my felt. es him the Ring, be yore» fo ' Blox 2508 
| 1 Enter Boy. | | | 
* By. Sir, I bur bite the Father that * Kt — 3 
Belv. Tis well, and now my dear Hod, let's Fo „ 
pleat that mighty fy Joy we have fo long wilt d and f Ta RY 


Come Fred, you'll follow : ? OS 
Fred. Your Exam ample Sir twas ever my Ambition in Wat, i 
muſt be ſo in Lo YM . 25 Eo | 
Mill. And muſt not I ſee his juggling whe ya? e 
Belv. No, thou ſhalt do us better Service, and be our cd, 
leaſt Don Pedroꝰs ſuddain return N the e 


1 
o 
4 


bla Fon — e chi E. Bel —: = | * 
By. sr, ther valet } withour wou' f 


Wix. Condiift h her 7% theory uit hy P f Td 7 8 
Boy. And Sir, your Taylor waits 1 your Chamber 
Blum. Some comfort” Jer, I fhall not dance naked gt 


Wedding. : LE. Blune and Boy 


8 3 


4 
. . Yn 
22 


Ent gain the By, condatlingin Aten dae abi 

4 ud. Will runs-to ber. 1 

Will. This can be none but my pretty Glp 4 
on can follow as well as fü Comè, 8 5 e 

” _ malicious Devihin n Nan, BE chin mor LE, wy 


92 a 1 o f en 4 | bet 24 | mt. a 0 1 vY Be 

4 Stand of, 1 Vai F 
(be draws 4 "Piftol -and holds to bis Best. 

u. Hah, tis not ine, who, ah chou? and. | whar thy Bult. 


nefs 2 
Ang. One thou haſt injur'd, and who comes to e 
ill. What the Devil canſt thou mean? e 5 


Ar. 


= 5 By all Wy; 8 5 to kill thee- y TY 
_ 5 ; | Hulds fill the Piſtol. to bis 1 he 
1 7 going bach, ſhe following Abs 
=_ Will, 8 on what Acquaintance ? for I know thee n 
ng. Behold this Face ſo loſt. to thy Remembrance, 
And then call all thy Sins about thy Soul, {Pulls 9 ber *. 154 
And let em dye with thee. 
Wil. Angellica . Ta 5 
if _ Arg. Yes, Traytor, 
r Does not thy by blood run ſhivering through thy Veins ? 2 
Haaſt thou no horrour at this Sight, thar tells rhee,.... l 
Thou haſt not long to boaft thy ſhameful Conqueſt ? 
ill. Faith, no Child, my Blocd keeps its old Ebbs and Flows 
| ſtill, and that uſual heat too, that cou 4 g thee with a kind- 
- nefs, had I but opportunity. 
Ang. Devil! 'Doſt ang. with my bein 
Heart. 
Will. Hold, dear Virago! hold thy Hang a lictle 
Fam not now at leaſure to be eig god hear me——— * 


have. ar. thy 


” us 7 wee a. — 


jan Death, 7 chink ſhe's in earneſt. A I 505 eL, 
i 1 Ag. Oh if 1 taxe not heed, 8 5 ei. ii = 
WT — My coward Heart will leave me ro his! lercy- 


| 72. Hwa: from Fs 
—What "EW you, Sir, to E 2 Bi ſhou'd I hear thee, _ 
| oyeft d all ch ac is tv g about me : 
e him with the Piſtol to bis Breaf. 
L And I have, coun thy Bog that's Sacred. 
© Will, Whe, then le s an gots a proper handſome Fellow, 
7 Thar might a liv'd ro have done good a * ee 
That's all I can ſay tot. 2 
e. Pa 55 noud give cher rime for Penirenc 


1 
4 2 98 f 


5 


a. Faith Child, 2 thank — J 8 ever 2 | 
Care to lead à good, ſober, hopetnl Life, and am o beigen 
That teaches me to believe, I ſhall deparr in Neude, | Fe 
Ang. So will the Devil! tell me Ir ru 
How many poor believing Fools thou haſt undone ? CY an 


{ 
? 


| How many Hearts thou haſt berray d to ruin! COOL He i 
et thele are little Miſchiefs to the IIls r Siem 29 "4 
* Thou'ft er mine to commit: chou lt IT it. Wer 
Ax” * „„ e 5 


Will Egad 4 Gras ds HS the while... Join $M TY 


8 Ang. Love, chat has robh d it of its unconcern | = 

ot all that Pride that rangh Fi & how ro Wage: 2 — . 

- W And in its room EI” , a IBS: LIP 
A mean ſubmiſſive Paſſion was conyeyd,” Was nap IT 
That made me humbly bow. which 1 ne re % 1 95 


To agy ching hut Heaven- 0 9 
 ——Thou, perjur'd Man, didſt this and TY by Cache, 
Which on thy Knecy, thou didſt devourly wake, 
Soften'd my yielding, Heart——And then, I was a Se. 8 
Let ſtill had been content to ve Norn my Chains. „5 
Worn em with Vanity and Joy for ever, e eee 2 
Hadſt thou not broke  ghoſe Vows chat put them on. e 
Twas then E was undone. 5 
[Alths while follows him with a Piſtol to bis at, 
wit Broke my Vows! whe, where haſt thou li le, 
Amongſt the Gods: For L never heard of 9 lan, 
That has not broke a thouſand You. WE ; 
Ang. Oh, Impudencet.. a | 9 | 
Will, Angetlica 45 that Beauty Has prey too dürre a 
Not to have made a thouſand Lovers languiſh, 8-4 8 
Who in the Amorous Fayour, no doubt Have om 85 4 
Like me: did they all dye in that Faith * ? ſtill Aare | * RP: 
Ido not think they did. 1 
Ang. No, faichleſs Man : had 1 repaid their vos, as 1 wa”, 
thine, nn 
I wou'd have kill d the ingrateſul char had gbandon'd. 8 5 
ill. This Old General has quite ſpoild chce, ie 
a. Woman ſo vain, as being fate 


and that which you! call Conſtancy; and attributing. all this uw" - 
your own Merits," you domineer,”and throw: your Favours ins 


kold him as otrzn as he deceives your Expectations. But che 
Gay, Loung, Brisk Lover, chat brings his equal Fires, and en 
Sive you Dart for Dart, he Il be às nice as ycu ſametimes. 
Ang. All this thou'ſt made me know, for which SF Tack NEE. 
Had T remain'd in innocent Security, cd ONE 


And worg, my Pow'r like Lightning in my Eyes, yy ons. 3 P 5 i; 
To de te d at Pleafure when offerided : ©; 85 

| hut when Love held the Mirror, che ugdeciving cle 
Wl Reflected all the weakneſs of my Soul, and made me kno]½m 


My richeſt Treaſure being loſt Honour, e 
All che remaining Spgil coud My wo RM: a. r 
The en que or 2 8 1 


ks a 


a your old Lover er 
plies che Defects of Age, with intollerable Durage, vaſt cha 


Teeth, upbraiding him ſtill wich the Defects of Age, ald Cue- * E | 


7 ſhou'd have thought all Men were born my Sure, : 2 Fs Pi 


* Th 5 5 or, The Bur a diu. 4 


oh how Ifell like a long worſhip'd Idol 
Diſcovering all the Cheat. 
Wou' d not the Incenſe and rich 1 1 : 
Which blind Devotion offer'd at my Altars, 
Have fall n to thee? = 
Why woud'ſt thou then deſtroy my fancy d Powe? <a. 
Will. By Heaven thou art brave, and I admire thee drangen 
I wiſh 7 were that dull, that conſtant thing | 
Which thou woud'ſt have, and Nature never 1 meant me: 
7 muſt, like chearful Birds, ing! in all n 
And perch on every Bough, * C 
Billing the next kind ſhe rliar flies to meet me; "+ WE 
Ver atter all cou'd build my Neſt with thee, 
> "® Fhicher repairing when Td lov'd my round, 
And fiill reſerve a Tributary Flame. 
o gain your Credit, Ell pay you back your Charity, 
And be obſig d for orhing | bur for Lore. 


e her 4 2 f Gold 
A. Oh chat chou wert in earneſt! Ha Of 
880 mean a Thought of me, POT 1 
Wou d turn my Rage to Scorn, and 1 fhowd pity N 1 
And give thee leave to live >a 
is Which for the publick Safety of our Sex, 
And my own private Injuries, I dare not do. 
: . Prepare — "= in, as «befor 
Nob ted will no more be tempted with Repli 
Jill. Sure © 
Cs 4 75 Another Word will damn thee! * re heard thee al 
Ants. Hah! Angeli ica W 0 
WE . . Klo, himwith he Piſtol 455 th 
ſhoot”; he retires flill ana d. 


ue Dow. Ane bis am 72 4 Scarf, and lays hold on the Piftd, 


5 3 Ang. Antonio! What the Devil brought thee hither? 
An. Love and Curioſity ſeeing your Coach at Door. 
Let me diſarm you of this e inſtrument of Death 
Takes away the Pistol. 
- Amongſt the Namber of your Slaves, was there not one wor: 
chy the Honour to have fought your Quarrel? * 2 
bo are * Sir, that are ſo kth wre tched 
To merit Death from her? 12 
il. One, Sir, that coud h- ye made a better End of an A 
morous Quarrel withour you, than wit you. 
*. Sure tis ſome Rival hah-*— the very Man oak 
| * her * yeſterday . che very ſame that Kt on uh 


: * Wii, 
; * i 24 . ; TANG - - 8 2 F—, . 5 w Pr 8 8 - 
/ ; N a , ' _ "a 

. 


n 


wer; or, The | bs Banifid Cevalicrs 71 
laſt nighe—bleſ Opportu I 5 1 . to ſhoot him. 
Ang. Hold, you're miſtaken Sir. | 
Ant. By Heaven the very meme E * 
r, what pretenſions have you ro this Lady? Ne 
| Will. Sir, I don ule to be examin'd, and am ill at all Diſ: 
85 putes but tis „ CEA Anton. Death: ſhoot. 
gely. Ai ns hold! you ee ban Wit certain Deat 
And you, Afton: : I command: you hold, . | 


By all the Paiſion you ve fo lately vo d me. . 
Euter Don Pedro, ſees*Anronio, and Nags. 29 
Ped. Hah, Antonio and Angellica !- N [ Aſide, 


Ant. When! refuſe $i a to your will,” 8 
Nay Ou deſtroy me with your mortal Hate. 

1 that s Holy I adore: you fo, . 4 
Tha er my Rival, who has Charms Falk wi FOR 
Iu To make him fall a victim to my ſealouſie 
"Gold Shall live, - nay, and have leave to love on ITT 
ö Ped. What's this I hear? 3 [ Aſide. 
To Ah os _ thus! he tal >, and 1 beliet vod. 


dy * n bg fo WAll- 
——{ Antonio, ) efterday, 


Fd ns 0 not have ſold my Meret! in bi Hears, * — | 1 N 
For all the Sword Has" won and loſt in Ne. + - | 


before, Hut now to ſhow my-utmoſt of Contempr, t. 

7 | 1 give thee Life—— which if chou wWoud ſt preſerve, £ * * : 

"Pp Live where my Kyes may never ſee thee WY : . 
< tal Live to undo ſome one, whoſe Sapl may gr 55 ee 
29 So bravely conſtant to us, A. my Love. . _—_ 
dy 1 3 ed rb y. TY ys. 4 0 13 3 # 
8 Ant. Don edo FO of. 45 „ 


Ped. What Coward F car was ne prevented thee "9 | We oF by 
From meeting me this Morning on the Malo © e 8 
Anto. Meet thee? 1 5 3 


Ped. Yes me; I was che Man that dard rhee tot. . * | | - 1 


Anto. Haſt tliou ſo often ſeen me fight in War. > 
Fo find no better Cauſe ro excuſe my Abſence? . „ 
I ſent my Sword and one to do thee W i 
Finding my ſelf uncagable to uſe a Sword. Sh on og, Srl 
Fed. Bur 'twas Florida's Quarrel that we Wh phe, K 


Ip And you ro ſhew how fate on eſteemd her, 

an A Sent me your Rival, giving Rim your Iuxereſt. OS 87 „ 
Ls But Tſhaoe found che Cauſe of rhis WOW: „ 
And when 1 meet you fit for the Dispute, e 


er eee 


n Th Kn; 4 The - Poniſi d So 


Ant. I ſhall be * Sir, e er long = do you Reaſon. 
Exit Anto. 
Ped. If I cou d find Flrinde, now whilſt my Angers high, 
I think I ſhou'd be kind, and give her to Belvlle in Revenge. 


ill. Faich, Sir, I know not what you wou'd do, but I be- 


lieve the Prieſt within has been fo kind. 
Ped. How! my Siſter married? 


ill. J hope by this time ſhe is, and bedded too, or he has 


Not my longings about him. 
Pied. Dares he do thus! Does he nor fear my Pow'r ? 2 


ill. Faith not at all, if yon will go in, and thank him for 
the Favour he has done your Siſter; 10, if not, Sir, my Pow- 


er's greater in this Houſe than yours; I have a damn d ſurly 
Crew here, that will kecp you till the next Tide, and 


yy we ſhall * your e. a n PE, Rov 


4 


" Enter Belvile. 


. This Rogue s in ſogge new Misch cke, reis 


return d! 


Ped. Colonel Belvile, x ear you have married oy Siſter? . i : 


Bel. You have heard truth then, Sir. 

Fed. Have I ſo? chen, Sir, I wiſh on Joy... 
- Ha He-! a { 
. Ped. By this imbrace I do, and 1 am glad « on . 
Bel. Are you in earneſt? 


Fed. By our long Friendſhip and: my Obligations to o hee, | 


dain Change, PlI give you Maſons for anon. 


lead me to my Siſter, 


. "M at the may know, I now v approve her Choice. 


[Will goes to follow them. Enter Hellena "as before 
in Boys Cloathes, and pulls him back. | 
Will. Ha! my Gipfie Now a thouſand Bleſſings on thee. 
for this Kindneſs. Egad Child I was een in Deſpair of ever ſee- 


0 ing thee again; my Friends are all provided for within, each 


Man his kin Woman. 
; Hell. Hah! 1 thought the had ſeryd me ſome ſuch Trick! 2 


Hill. And I was cen refolv'd to go Tboard; condemn * 


ö | ſelf ro my lone Cabin, and the Thoughts of thee. 
Ae. And coud you have left me . wou d you bre 
been ſo ill natur d? 


Will. Whe, rwou'd have broke my Heart Child— TY 
NE, ve are met R I defic foul feather to PIE. us. = 


pj 
& 


3 


4. 


and. then clap 
you on board my Prize; my Ship lies but a League off the 0c 2 


Exit y: with Ped. 85 


e ad r ee e 


. 
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* 
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og 
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ell And mon d you be a tairhful Friend, now "6; a Maid 
ſhou'd truſt you? 

ill. For à Friend I cannot W thou art of a Form 10 
excellent, 4 Face and Humpur too good for cold dull Friend- 
ſhip ; I am parlouſly afraid of being in Love „Ckuld, and you 
have not forgot how ſeverely you have us d me? 

Hill. That's all one, ſuch Uſage you muſt ſtill Jook for, to 
find out all your Haunts, to rail at you to all that love you, till 
I have made you love only me in Jau can Defence, becauſe | 
no Body elſe will love. 

1 ill. But haſt thou no better Qualiry;4to recommend thy 
Telt by? 

He . Faith none * "will be the greater G. 
rity ro take me for thy Miſtreſs, I am a lone Child, a kind of Or- 
phan Lover, and why ſhou'd 1 die a Maid, and in a Cr, 
Hands too, I do not underſtand. 


Will. Egad, T was never claw'd Gray with Brads Sides 1 6s of a 


any Female re, thou haſt one Vertue I adore, good Na- 
ef I bn, demure Miſtreſs, ſhe's. 8 a8 bade ens as a 
Colt, Tit break none; no, give me a mad Miſtreſs when me wd, 
and in flying on I-dare truſt upon che Wing, chat whilſt ſhe's 
kind will come to the Lure. 

Hell, Nay as kind as you will good Capr, whilſt ir laſts, bur 8 
let's loſe no time. 

Vill. My time's as precious to me, as thine. can be; rom 
fore dear Creature, ſince we axe ſo well agreed, let's renin to 
my Chamber, and if ever thou wert treated with ſuch Savory” © 


Love Come — My Bed's prepar d for ſuch a Gueſt all clean 

and ſweet as thy fair felf, I love to ſteal. a Diſh and a Bf 

with a Friend, and hate long Graces.— Come let s. retireꝶ 
"of * „ 


ll, Tis but getting my Conſent, and che Buſi neſs 4 is ſoon” 
done; let but old Gaffer men and 'his Prieſt, ſay Amen tot, 
and I dare lay my Mother's Daughter ling as proper a Fellow as 
your Father's: 80 without fear or bluſhio 5 

Will. Hold, hold, no Bugg Words child. Prieſt and Himen, 855 
prithee add a Hang - man to em to make up the Conſor . 

0, no, well have no M but Love, Child, nor : Witneis bur 

the Lover, the kind Deity injoins naught but Love! and injoy! 
Hymen and Prieft wait ſtill upon Portion, and Joynrure; Love 
and Beauty have their own Ceremonies, "Marriage is as cer- 
tain a Bane to Love, as lending Money is to Friendihip: PH 
neither ask nor give a Vow, thꝰ Fconld be content to turn 
Gipſie, and become a Left-hand Bridegroom, to 


"RO as EOS FO * GC ee al [ai 
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if you dyrit venture; tis 5 upſe Gipfie chat, and Xx I miſs, MI 
loſe my Labour. ; 

Hell. And if you do not loſe, whar ſhall I get? ? A Cradle 
fall of Noiſe and Miſchief, with Pack of Repentance at my 
Back ? Can you teach me to weave Incle to pals my rime wich 
Tis upſe Gipſie that tob. | 

Will. I can teach thee to weave a true Loves Knot better. 

Hell. So can my Dog. 

Will. Well, I fee we are both upon our Guards, and I fee 
there's no way to conquer good Nature, but by yielding—— 
here give me thy Hand one Riſs and I am thine 


Hell. One Kiſs! How like my Page he gs; Jam reſoly' d | 


you ſhall. have none, for asking ſuch..a ſneaking Sum He 
that will be farisfied with. one Kiſs, will never dye of that 


Longing 3 good Friend, fingle Kits, is all your talking come to 


em . A. a Caudle! farew-el N ſingle Kiſs. 
[ Going out be ſtays her. 


we Nay ik we part fs, let me die like a Bird u 8 a Bough, 


at the Stritf Charge. By Heaven, both the Indies not buy 
. thee from me. I adore thy Humour and will marry chee, and 
we are ſo of one Humour, it. muſt be a Bargain—give me thy 
Hand {Kiſſes her Ha 

N now let the blind ones 0 Love and Fortune) do their 


= Hell. Whe, God a mercy Captain! Pr iy Is, 

Vill. But harkey——The Bargain is now made; but is it 
not fit we ſhou'd know each others Names? That when we have 
KReaſon to curſe one another hereafter (and People ask me who, 


-of | 5 * 2 I give to the Devil) I may at leaſt be able to * what Fa- 


you came f. \ 


5 55 Hell. Good LU and where! — cauſe; (as I. 


Hell. A very fine Name; wr was it OY Faulkner or Bur- 
they not uſe to Whiſtle when they 


255 IL hope you have a better, dia Man may name with- | 


out croſſing himſelf, you are ſo merry wich mine. 
Fell. Tam call d Hellena the, Taxco) Jes 3” 


Enter Pedro, Belyile ; Florinda, * Fred. Valleria. | 
Fed. Hah! Hella? © 3 
Florin,” Hellenz. * 
Fill. The very Games ki my Brother! now Dupri me 
| out Love and Courage; ſtand 0 your Arms, and defend me 


ravely, or I am loſt = ever. go : ol 5 


4 


ct 
du 44 . 
3 


Y 


pour lewd Friends too muſt be Inrich' with 


ober 3" or, The Bat d Cavilich p 35 
Ped. what's this 1 hear! falſe Girl, how came you hither, 


and what's your Buſineſs ? Speak. [ Goes r-ughly fo her. 
Will. Hold oft . you havẽ leave to parly * : 
f [ Puts himfc ſelf between. 


Fell 1 had een as good tell it, as you gueſs it. Faith Brother 

my Buſineſs is the ſame with all living Creatures of my Age, 
to love, and beloved, and here's the Man. 

Pied. Perfidious Maid, haſt thou deceivd me too, deceiv d | 

thy ſelf and Heaven. . 

Hell. Tis time enough to abe my peace wich that. 5 


Be you but kind, let me alone with b er 2 — * | 
Ped. Belvile, I did not expect this talſe Bay from you ; 
War not enough you'd. gain, Horinda (which I Nando: d,) burn 


the Spoils of a 
Noble Family ? 9 


Belv. Faich Sir, I am as rich Arid” at OR you can be: 
Vet Sir, m 771 riends * Gentlemen, and ought do eſteem d 
for their Mis fortunes, ſince they have the Glory to ſuffer with 
the beſt of Men ani bs gs; eis true, he's a « Rover of For- 
rune, yet a Prince a his Httle wooden World. 

Ped. Whar's this ro 2 maintenance of a Woman of her | 
Birth and „ 

Will. Faith Sir, I ein boalt 14 boni ut a Sword which | 
does me Right where- e re I come, and has defended; a worſe 
Cauſe than a Womans ;, and ſince I lov'd her before I ei 
_ 3 Birth or Name, 13 muſt purſue my Reſolution, and 

. mh: 

Pet. And is all your holy Intent of becoming a Nan de- 
bauchd! into a Defire of Man? 8 
find, che Three hundred thouſand Crowns my Uncle left 
( and you cannot keep from me) will be better laid our in Love 
than in Religion, and turn to as good an Accontit——*x NT . 
Voices carry it, for Heaven or the Captain? 

All cry, A Captain, a Captain. | 

Hell. Look ye Sir, tis a clear Caſe. 5 

Tel. Oh I am mad —if [ refuſe, my Life's in = 4 
3 * e. 
— dme. There s one motive induces me—— take her 
I ſhall now be free from Fears of her 5 guard it you 
now, if you can, I have EO a Slaye 1 tot 1 nough. 


2 
Ag a 
# 


ill. Faith dr, I am of: a Nation, Wat are af Opinibn 2 


Womans Honour is not worth | guarding When, ſhe has a mind to | 
War with it. i | 


Hell. Well ſaid Captain. » 


>» 
4 


I have confider'd the matter Brother 


” 5 4 hs, 5 5 2 n E y af. Mia rn F T7 0 N 1 * W 
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Ped. This was your Plot Miſtreſs, but I hope you have wir- 
ried one that will revenge my r cl to ns 


#4 — 


(7 Valeri. | 
Vi There's no altering Deſtiny, Sir. - 9 7 0 e 
- Sooner'than a Womans Will, a Ore L forgive uo u * 
AE: and wiſh N ey ger oY, Father's . as "ls 
- which , feat. | 


= "Enter Blunt dreſt i in 4 Spaniſh Habit, 77 vey, rite . bis + 
| 6 1 „ Jufting bis _ a3 
Mar. Tis very well Sir. *, RR Sed 


Blunt. Well Sir, diheardikins” 1 ha 5 dis a 11 1 
Str— —a Spipiſh Habit good Zord,! Cou'd the Devil and, my 
Taylor deviſe no other a oy: "ſhe, 25 ent Bade of 2 
Nation I -abominate ? _— 7 1 1 
Bell. What's che matter, A 565 
Blunt. Pray view me round, and LD 
Bell. I muſt confeſs thou 1 ** 
Blunt. In a Spaniſh Habit With had 
in the Taquiſition for Judaiſme, pms in * Dale and Bree- 
ches, a Pillory were an. gaſie Coller to this, three Handfuls 
high; and theſe Shoes, too, are worſe than the Stocks, wich 
the Sole an Inch Morceg, cb why Foot: In fine Gentlemen, 
5 25 look glrogerher like a ; Tag of Bayes Lak d . of 
Bell. Methinks tis well, and makes tics | Token E TC 
Come, Sir, ſettle your Face, and ſalute our Friends, Lady 5 
Blunt. Hah Say ſt thou ſo my little Rover -[ To Hell. 
7 (if you be one) give me leave to kiſs your Hand, 
angel! you, adſheartlikins, for all I look ſo, Tam your. hum . 
BleScrvant—— A Pox of m y Spaniſh E Habit. 
"W 2 Hark—— what's — "We L 9 is heard Z pl 


Enter Boy. , ü 1 


* Sir, as the coſtom is, the ay People in Marte 
who make every Man's Houſe cheir OWN, are coming up. | 


| os ue ſeveral Men and Women in maſquing Habits, with Milk 28 
put themſelves in order and Dante, WES 8 
Blunt. Adſheartlikins, wou'd rwere lawful to > off thats. 

falle Faces, that „ iy if ph were not „ 

Fe lo. Pats: and Ge * LORE * ſince vou ate. come fo 4 

Th why ** * Ne: 2 3 i Gag with us. Et, 

Sy * fag ane. 


* - * Bt - ' Pg I * : 


il. Wi v 


Lead on, my Nr Dangers the „ 
Who . in he —_ 0 Kat r Marriage r bel. [ Eeeunt, 


. 


gire us a Caſf of his Offee. | Co Hell. 
——Have-you no trembli at the near appro ack] 70 2 | 
Hell, No more than youthave in an Eng ment or ber 
voll. \ 87 75 chen Jr © brave 1 and mire r Love and 
Courage. N 


3 is 


5 * No 79 N * N {x au MI 9 * N * hs n r No * 4 5D "oP we 
8 * 3 * $5 
N 
1 2. s 
10 F 
LY 


No Ge) The Heiſt Cee ” 


well ce the Good: Manywithin, who ſs co. 


: 


# 
f ” 5 * y 3 
* — - v 


. 


9 1 
; * "I 
0 7 
3 Ha. 
1 * 


* * 3 
21 "©. 752 i 1 
— ads > A 
al £4 Hh * * N 
Wer "Fo 4 ; > =>" * 2 . 
I * „ 7 + 
E A 35 - ; A J I 123 2. « 23 
5 q . * 
* 


be 


— 


3 


pu. dot *. £5. bd Kul, Y a Ro 


8 42 9. k F 
4 $4.6” 
ay 00 
"Ty : * 
es „ 


pede * * 5 En q * 0 
N nn F 
/ . „ 5 4 * K 


AYE 15406 +. 4 | Roving Bl, yy =o N 
4 popiſh Carnival ! A Maſquerade / 
'TheDevii int if this will pleaſe the 2 3 

Fe Y 


In theſe our bleſſed Times of Reformation, 
When ogy i ſo much 1 in Res 

"That 7 mutinous Tribe leſs Faffions do beeet, 1 
Than your continual differing in it;, 8 . 


Tour Fudgment's (as jour Paſſions) a Diſeaſe" 15 


Nor Muſe nor Miſs hour Appetite can teaſe, 
Ton re grown as nice as queaſie Conſciences. I. 
' Who's each Convulſion, when the Spirit move, 
Damns every thing, that Maggot 6. 
With canting Rule you wou d theò tage rene, 
And to dull Method all our Senſe conſne. 
With th* Inſolence of Common-wealths you 4 


here each gay Fop, and politick. brave Fool 

On Mmarch Wit impoſe withont controul. 
As for the laſt who ſeldom ſees @ Play, ; 
. Unleſs it be the vid Black Here wal 
© Shaking his empty Noddle o'er Bamboo _: © 
"He cry5—Good Faith, theſe Plays will never * 
—Abh, Sir, in m my young days, what lofty Wh, 

Wha high ſtrain'd Scenes of Fighting there were writ : 

Theſe are ſlight airy Toys. But tell. me, pray, 
Foes has the Houſe of Commons done to dy? 
s his Politicks, to let you lee. 5 
ate Wer; hell judge as notably . = 
| ee | py 343 


"4, 


6 ani 


PT IO Og . ; * 
Po 0 0 your gentle things give us more . 
Im ſure till cent 5 ric Court. 


| "Crown ſpare, and 7 a 
A home behnld a more Accompliſ f Alc, « 5 

ey may ſet their Cravats, Wige A 
"And praBiee 4 their B 
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ID 2 er we. ps. to reform the; Hie, 
7 | : T5 Poets have caught too the Diſe eo | 
R at Peſt, Of, not being quiet fi they e wel, 
2 That reſileſs Fever, in the Brethren Teal! 8 
1 2 publick Spirits call d, Good & th Commonneal. 
Some for this Faction cry, 8 for that, 
The piaus Mobile for they know not what - 
3 by different ways the Feuer ſeize) - - 
*7” 40a "tis me and the., ſame 24 Die WSN 
5 Fr” boy's Contra 0 | e 
Cauſe the prft-Proje# rok, ie now * 9 1 8 
Tattempt to play thi, old Game ore again . 
The Scene is only changd, 1 00 af 
A Pldt, fo . 5 Juſt-the ſums | 
. Poets, like Stareſten, with 4 rec, : 
Pa off old Roltichs For nem fivange, - = 8 
Tho the few Men of Senſe d key ñ albu. 
os 7 will paſs-with the ec * 
e 'tis we Court, thaſe powerful ings, 5 | 
| 2 7 Voices can impoſe even Laws on Kings. 
AP f Senſe and Reaſon, of dull Rules, 6 >, of 8 
Give us an Audience that declares for Fools ; i * W 
Our Play will then ſtand fair, we've Monſter Ir pore ee Fan 
Which far exceed your City Pope for Show. 1 
Almighty Rabble, tis to jou this BP 
Dur humble Author Dedicates e ; "© „32 
. "From thoſe who in our lofty Bre fit, - * 8 3 
Don to the dull State · Cullias of the Pit, 3 
. Who have much Money, and but Iietle Hit. 
oe iſeful Purſes, and whaſe empty. Shulle.. 
To private Int reſt make ye Publick, Tools. c 
D To work on Projects which the wiſer frame, — | 
And of fine Men of Buſineſe get the Name. 
Nu who have le 9 here of late, 
Amplid in matters of a mightier weiabt,; - 8 os f 
Dp you we make our, humble application, FA WH | 
A © "Tod ſpare ſotne time from your, dear new Vocation 3 
(of drinking deep, then ſettling the Nation, | 
D countenance us, whom W 7 old 
Did the oſt poltick Oven * 


mp 


ALS * 
8 (Ed 


PROLOGUE: | 
* "ey 1 


rn 7 7lgs were # uſeful thought to Governme 5 8 | 
hat Laws were made for their Eftablj Men,; N 
Hbme ye in Sehools differing Opinions jar. 7 


. Net all agree in the crowded Theatre, >... 
6 REP: Which none forſook. in any Change or War. . . 
SY That, like their Gods, unviolated ſtood, DO pts, 
Equally needful to. the publick. Good, 6 
Throw then, Great Sirs, ſome vacant hours away, 
: your bag na = Mo, & Mo. 


i * 11 Rc ve in Love 5 La 7 5 Mr. Sind. 
_ Beaxmond, The Engliß ambaſſadors N ephew, in Mr. Williams. 
_ ave with La Nuche, Contracted t Ariadne. ; 
2 Nia! An Engliſb Country Gentleman. Mr. Underhil. 
ory An Engliſh Eſq; his Ertend. Mr. Niokes. 
An'Engliſh Lieutenant. e 
b * Enfign, Friends and Officers to um. Mr. Ric rds. 
=. Willmores Man. | | 
/ Abewile, Page to Peaumond. FLEE 
© Don Carl, An old B in Love with La Mir. 2 Norice. 
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* TED "he, . 9 35 \ þ 
'* ; ED The Engliſh ambaſlador $ bann n Mrs. Corror. 
1 lav, in Love with Wilmore.- ; 1 
ll 4 * \ Tarcia, Her Kinſwoman, a Girl. Urs. Norice. A 
Wi Ts Nuche, A Spaniſh Courtezaly, in Love as Mrs. re. 
1 | ehe Rover. | 15 P 
1M Petronella Elenora, Her Bawd, FS 88 by © Mrs. Nwice. wa 
1 q Anelia, Her Woman. Wy „ es) 5 015 m 
1 Sancho, Her Bravpo. | 
1 An old Jem, Guardian to he roo Monſters | 
= | A Woman Giant. | 
j | 1 1 Ber Siſtert. - | Ki 
= .. 13 Servants "Mulicians, by Operato s and wo 
. N : — 
of | | oy * * v . 
1 e "SCENE, Madrid... tg 


Enter Wille, Blunt, ene and my nit, toe 
, Campania! 1 eſſe, as the Captain 5 Byy ES 


"8." 
FE 


| TAY, this is the Engliſh Ambaſladots, | 
bd. Beaumont be return d from Paris. ag 
Feth. Prithee dear Captain no more "Dal unls:; — 
chou cine 5 will i Ire us wo. LIN, oy this 8 5 1 * 1 
of Madrid has à moſt nota ac rov an Wy 
petite: Prithee let's to the Ordinary. * a * IM. 
Will. I wilnorfſtay———" -. [ Knocks, enter 4 Per: Sf - 
——Friend, is the Ambaſſadors Nephew, Mr. Era ng Ev - = 

turn d to Madrid yer? If he be, I would ſpeak with 3 

Pot. TIl let him know ſo much. [Goes in, ſhuts #h 

Blunt. Whe, how now; What ' the Door ſnut upon us? 
Feth, And reaſon Ned, cis Dinner. time in the dors | 
kitchen, and ſhould the let the Sayory ſteem our, Nhat a 
gt Caſtilians would there be at the Door feeding upon t. 

h there's no living i in Spain when the Pot's uncover d. 5 


8 Blum, Nay, tis a Nation of tlie fitteſt clean Teech— 
| Feth. Teeth, Gad and t they ule their. Swords no  ofener, 3 
* d will My a Es: 3 . 


41 883 fe the Mu. , 
Vill. ment; Lieutenant 


bo 4 
13 


Shift. My noble Captain Weleom to Madrid. * Whae 


Mr. Blunt, Rnd 4 my honoured Friend Nicholas Fetherfool, Eſq; 


Feth, Thy Hand, honeſt Shiff—— [ They embrate him. 
ill. And how Licutenanr, how ſtands Affairs in this unſan- 


_ tify d Town? How does Loves great Artillery, the fair La 


Fache! from whoſe brig t Eyes che little en God rows | 

 Jow-rtaders in Loves Art: And amongſt the Nu mber, old Carlo 
de Minalta Segoſa pays high for two Nights in a Week. 

the happy Man! A Dog! a Raſcal, gain the bright La Nuche ! 


tand as fair for you as any, could you be leſs Saryrical— bur 
by 3 Captain, you return her Raillery 2 little too 


roughl 
bg Vil. 1 Her Raillery : By this Hand I had rather be * 
us d than dully flatter d; but when ſhe touches on my Po- 
- verty, my honourable Poverty, ſhe preſſes me roo fenſibl) 


: think of her no more: For ſhe's a 


8. 10055 as ſullenly as a routed General, or a Lover, after hard 


know the Cauſe. I heard Shift tell rhee ſo 
Nuche, a Dame I have of 


* ; 
: 
* 


Darts to wound Mankind. 
Shift, Faith, ſhecarrics all before her ſtill; undoes ber fel- 


ill. Hlh——Carlo Death, what a greeting's here ? Carl 


Oh Fortune Curſed blind miſtaken Fortune: eternal Friend 
ro Fools! Wreune | That takes the noble Rate from Man, to 
place it on her Idol Intereſt, © 

Shift. Whe faith Capuain, I ſhould think her Heart might 


II 
evil though her Form be 
Angel! Is Beaummd come from Paris yet? 
Shift. He is, I came with him; ; he'$umparient of your Return: 
Inlet him know you're here. ( Exit Shift. 
"Feth. Whe, what a Pox ails the Captain oth” ſuddain ? He 


nothing is ſo nice as N 


Service. 

Blumt. Oh——-ſomething the Lieutenant has told him about a 
Wench, and when Cupid's in his Breeches the Devil's ever ins 
Head how now— Whar a pox is the matter with you, you 
look. fo feurvily now What's the Gentlewoman otherwiſe | 
provided, has ſhe cafhier'd ye for want of "I ? or what other 
dire Miſchance——hah— th 
ill. Do not trouble me 2 

Blunt. Adſheartlikins, but I will, and * hs 


roo, (bur 4 


” 4 
a} * 
= 


mething ak: 
0 n heard f Fog dec en 8 
Will. Confound the mercenary 7 it . 


1 * FS 


all the Paſſions thou. find'ſt»abour me are to the & 
give me a Woman Ned, a fine young Amorgus Wa non, WhO 
would allay this Fire that makes me rade thus, and 


| lucky Rover ? In binge 
Will. My Life! my Soul! How * am 7 to find thee in 
| Arms al Well When left vou Parts 2: Parts ar | 
City of Pottage and Crab-Wine , farming with Lacquics and 


was ever fain ro ſupp 
Phillis is ſullen or abſe 


675 Thi Beg cal. 1 


"Blunt, Nay adſhartlikins the) are 
you had Nagy Whore· proof; s enen 


1. . by 


and can no more be couzen d. n 
Blunt. Not by Woman - kind, and for Man 1 my Srrod 
will ſecure me, Pox I -rhoughe | a. two Mon 5 5 Ende and a 

Siege would have put fuch Trifles out of thy Head: Neu do ** | 
uſe to be ſuch a Miracle of Conſtancy. 


Vill. That Abſenet makes me think of her 1 much; 40d 


find me no longer particular; and cold as Wilt 

this La Nuche: Yet ſince 1 oft my lictle charg ing Gi Ys. 

thing has gone ſo near my Heart as this. , 
Blunt, Ay there was a Gitl, the onl * ſhe't a old re- 

concile me to the Petticoats agen 

when the Quean rob d and ſtript me. 


| 3 
Mill. Oh name not Helens T She wWas a Saint to be adord © 8 | 
on N 


4. 1 * 


* 8 7 


2 ” Heer Beams wot 
Bear Willavre ! my careleſs wild Inconſlane—how 1m 


Philoes, whoſe Government is carried n by - moſt Hands 


moſt voices and prethee how does Belvil l and his LY ? £ | 


Beau. left em both in Health at St. Germans, ©. 
WIIl. Faith I have wiſhr my ſelf with ye gt the ol 
of Bacchus, at St, Clo, to facrifire a Bottle and a Dam 


con t place of Worſhip hlt a tho Ye 
want of new Suns my Teal 7800 ſomething cold, Which I 
I wich 


5 re in ſtore? © 
—_— 1 tell thee ; but firſt inform me whom theſe cw o 


| Will. Evad and Þ they are Child: Salute g They are. | 
| my Friends True Blades Hal, highly guilty 0 of [as 1 ö 


* ym and brave; loyal Fi RN. *-” , WM 


all LÞ ; 285 1 gy 


ous Adventures, you Men of Wit weather all ; 
Will. Oh Sir, youre become à ne. Man, wiſe and wary... 


thou ſhowaſt 1 


* | 


ee r my Naptes . | 


Bortle, the old Remedy when 
Will. Now thou' talk ſt of Phils, prichee dear Harm what | | 


* 
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1 A Rovers og Es Banif 5 2 n . 


al Honour em, Sir, as ſuch hone fo Blunk 
ere e's neit her. 1e ih Honour oſt “ N * 
e dend in o 


13 1 1 n CO be 
Mean? * rſt Sight I find I am much yours, Vir. E Feth... 
Ferh. Sir, 1 Love and Honour any Man thats a Friend o 


Captain Willmre———and therefore I am Tours. © . 
„Fer Shi. 


" 2 


| well honeft ! Lieutenant how does thy en When mal 


Ned, and thou and I, crack a Bisket Oer a Glaſs of Wine, have 

a Slice of Treaſon, and ſetile the Nation, hah? . 

2 You know, Squire I am devoted yours. [They ralkaſide: 
eau. Prithee who are rheſe?  ; 

Will. Whe, the firſt you ſaluted is the ſame Ned ' Blunt vous ® | 
have often heard 'Belvi ZH and I ſpeak of: The other is a Rariry+,. 
of ebe Nature, one Squire Fetherfool of Croydon, a, came 
Juſtice of Peace; who liv as innocently -as. Ale and Fool 
could "keep him, All for a miſtaken Kindneſs to one of the Roy. 

Party; he loft his Commiſſion, and got the Reputation of a 2 
Su erer: He's Rich, but coverous as an Alderman. 

"Beau. What a Pox do'ſt keep em Company for, who have” 
neither Wir enough ro divert thee, nor good Nature enqugh” 
to ſerve thee? 

Will. Faith Harry tis true, and if there were no more Cha- 1 

than Profit in't, a Man would ſooner keep a Cough th 
ings than be troubled with” em, but the Raſcals have à blind: 


ſide gs all conceited Coxcombs have, which when Tve nothing 


elſe to do, I ſhall expoſe to advance our. Mirth ; the Rogues 
muſt be "couzen'd, becauſe they're ſo 125 itive they never can. 
be fo— but I am now for ſofter Joys, for Woman, for Woman 
in N Dear Hall inform me where 1 may aun un- 


Ben. The ſame Man ſtill, wild and wanton! 
Will. And would not change to be the Catholick King. 
Beau. I perceive Marriage has not tam d you, nor A Wite 5 


| hs Fad 6 the Charms of her Sex. 


Wull. —.— was too good for Mortal. * 
> LW! ith a ban Sadneſs... : 
1 think thou hadſt her but a Month, prichee 10 dy d e 
Will. Faith, e'en with a fit of Kindneſs poor Soul———ſhe - 
would to Sea wich me, and in a Sr far from Land, ſhe 
gave up the Ghoſt— t was a Toſs, bur I muſt be#:: it E . | 
| Chriſtian Fortitude, IT 
Beau, Short Happinefles vaniſh like to \ dreams, Ns. : 
Mill. Ay faith, and nothing remains with me but the 0 *. 
i not ſo much as the leaſt Part of her hundred 
ee ks ; fn A 5 Court has eas'd * 


* 
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e Wee, er, 11 Balea a & 


of that Grief, >, where our Hero's Act Tantalus better than ever 


id deſeribd him, condemn'd daily to ſee an Apps | 
ear, Food in Viſion only: Faith 1 had Bowels, was good na- 
EN and gent | upon the publick Faith as fa-"as cwill ge 
but come — let's leave this mortifying „ 2 tell me 


ition 1 


* how the price of. Pleafure* goes. 


Beau. At the old Rates ſtill, he that gives" moſt. is rie, 
fome few there are for Love ! i 
if a Heart or | 


ill. Ah, one of the laſt, dear Beaumond, Anc 
Sword'/can purchaſe her, Til bid as fair as the beſt. Damn yy 


J hare a Whore that asks me Money. | 7 
Beau. Let I have known thee Nan all d Stack tor auen 


Woman. "7 


Wil. Ay, ſuch a Fool I was in ln dull Days of Conſtancy, 


And She that o 


t Zam now for Change, (and ſhould I pay as often, — uld Be. 

undo me) for Change, my Dear, of Place, Cloathsg N] ; 

and Women. Variety is the Soul of ure, a good anton x 

and we want Faith te find it. 4 

Beau. Thou wouldſt renounce far fond Opinion, Willmite,” 

didit thou but ſee a Beauty here in Town, "whoſe Charms hayes 
Power to fix inconſtant Nature or F ortune ere ſe: 3 

on her ee, 1 a * 
Will. Her Name, m Dear, her Name! W 4 

Beau. 1 would not reath it even in my Complath oſt. 


amorous Winds ſhould bear ir der the World, lui Wl 
kind her Slaves. 1 5 


But that it is a Name too cheaply kugsen, ij WE | 
ns it may be as cheaply arg LY * „ a 
Wille: Hat cheaply purchas'd too: I languiſh for her. be” 
Beau. , thergs the De vihon't, She is a Whore—',/ * | Y 
Will. at what a charmi Sound thar mighty Word be Us 
Beau. Damn her, ſhe'll be thi or 355 Bodies. TN 
Will. I die for her— _ 2 
Beau. Then for her Qualitie 
Fall. No more -ye Gods, I ask no more. 
; Be ſhe but fair and much a Whore come ler 8 to her: } 
Beau. Perhaps tomorrow you yy lee this Woman. . 
Will. Death, "ris. an Age. "WM Ls 
Feth. Oh, Captain, the ſtrangeſt News, Captain. . 
Wl. Prictiee what? » © _. 
Feth. Whe, Lieutenant Shift bu 
arciy'd from Mexico, Jews of — be wich an old 1 f „ * A 
Uncle their Guardian; they are worth a hundred 28 8 
Pounds a piece Mercy upon, he, 75 8 n able to pure 
Chaſe all Flanders eim his maß C: an Ma 
la, ha, ha, Monſters.” g. 8 
2 He tell you Truth, Filmen, Os Df * 


4 
ih x? 
1 4 
W917 . 
1 
} 5 L . 2 ? 
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8 * » 
25 a 
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: ** * 4 
#75. N 


8 "The 2 ; or, The Ba 4 Cendliers: * 7 


nr. But harkye ; Liburenanr, are you ſure ys are 2 3; 
married? 4 38" 2 
Be au. Narry d! Who the peyil would 'venrure! on ſuc 
midable Ladies? 1 
Frtb. How, vel ure on en, by the Loſt Hun, and Bo 
would I, though Im a Juſtice of the Peace, and they be Jews, 
(which to a Chriſtians 101 2 chouſand Reaſonz.) i 
Is the Devil in you to declare our Deſign . | [Afide. 
Feth. Num, as cloſe as a Jetuit. 

Bei I admire your | Courage, Sir, but one of them i is ſo Ar- | 
tle, and ſo deform'd, tis thought ſhe is not capable of Marriage; 
and the other is ſo huge an A Gyant, no Man dares 

venture on her. 

_ Will, Prichee lets £0 ſee.” em; ; whar do ny pay for | 8. 
ing in? 

Reb. f 8 have- ypu to know they are Monſtcis 


| Shift. Aud not to be 3 but by particular Favour of Aa 
Guardian, whom I am acquainted with, from the Friend- 
ſhip I have with the Merchant where they lay. The Gyan, 
Sir, is in love with me, the- Dwarf with Enfign Hunt, and as 
we manage matters it may prove lucky. 


of 


Beau. And didſt chou ſee che Show; the Elerhent and ne 


. ye , and pleag'd em ' wondrouſly with News-I 
nt em of a famous Mountebank who is coming to Ma- 
here are his Bill who amonęſt other his marvel· 

us Cares, pretends. to reſtore Miſtakes in Nature, to new- 
mould a Face and Body through never ſo miſnapen, to exact 

Pro orrion and Beauty. This News has made me gracious to 

the Ladies and I am to bring em word of the Arrival of this 
famous Empirick, N to negotlare the Buſineſs of their Re- 

Formation. ay 

Will. And do they  rhink to be reſtorꝰd to moderate ſzes? 

Shift. Much les d with che Hope, att are refoly'd to try : 
at any Rate. 

Fer h. Mum, Lieutenant not too much of cheir Tranſ- 
formation; we ſhall have the Captain pur in for a Share, and 
the Devil would nor have him his Rival: Ned and J are reſoly'd 
tO venture a Caft for em as ICE are————Hah, Nd. 
Will. and Beau. read the Bill. 

. Blat. 1 Yes if there were any Hopes © | 


SH Nay, pay, Ned, the World knows am a plagiy Fel 
Jo at Un 55 chat, and my Share of the 5 all be 
my Fes r Sh the Guardian e eee 


— 
Fra 4 
* N 


— 


the Day, 
98 Sir, I ſhall be reaſonable. 1 


dle of mine can be fruitful too upon Occaſion. 


11 PE. . ß I OE 


Where thall we meet anon? 


le 8 
* . * oy — 

: 8 N 
% "A 4 N * 


1 5 * be As; or, "The „ Bent C 4 ier. 


Kent: Now the other moyety of the Money and che . , * 


ſhall be thy part, for thou haſt a pretty knack chat way. br 
Shift ſhall bring matters neatly about, and we'll pay bim = 
or in groſs, when we are marry d- ; 


8 * 
r 


if - wiſe Pelen | 
"The ſo - |; —and odor nu | 


ill. I am ſure Fetherfoot . and 
upon theſe two Monſters ir 
kas put an extravagant E into my H 


Blunt. The Devirs int c if this wilt nor v9 1 ip arg PE. 
with the Captain, and give nim to underſtand that all 1 
does not lye in the Family of the Willmore's, but that this Nod. 


Feth. Ay, and Lord how we'll domineer, ** Rab—over. 
Willmore and the reſt of the Renegado Officers, when we * Þ 
married theſe Lady Monſters, hal, Ned“ . a 

Blunt. The n to return back to * ee 

Feth. And I to Croyden 

Blane: ——Lolling in Coach and Six — 1 5 

5. — Be dub d Right Worſtipful . 
unt. And ſtand for Knight of the Shire}. © 3 

Will. Enough I muſt have my « Share of 0 ie leit a0 for | 
divers and ſundry. 3 chereunto belonging, muſt be ths 
very Mountebank ex 5 

Shift. Faith, Sir, and —— no hard matter, forg 40 br 
two the Town will believe it, the fame they lock for; and t 
Bank Operators and Muſick are all ready. „ 

Will. Well enough, add but a Harlequin and Scaramough, and 
I thall mount in querpo. "TM 

Shift. Take no Care for chat, Sir, your May, a Fafien | 
Hint, are excellent at thoſe two; I ſaw em AR em the other 
day to a wonder, they'll be dad of the Ene my! felt 
will be an Operator. * 
Will. No mare, get it ready, and give it out, the Man of 
Art's arriv'd : Be diligent and fecret, for 9 two politick Al- 
ſes muſt be couzen d. 

_ Shift. 1 will about the Buſineſs inſtantly. a " { Ex. Shift. 

Beau. This Fellow will do Feats it he keeps his Wed. 

Beau. Ell give you mine he ſhall=———but, dear Beaumomd, 


Beau. I thank ye for that Gad, ye ſhall dine with me. 
Feth. A good Motion _ 
Will. 1 beg your Pardon now, dear Beaunond—T | navings 
lately nothing elſe ro do, took a Command of Horſe 5 3 
Genera? at the laſt Siege, from which I am juſt ary 2 amy | - 
Baggage is 2 which I muſt take order for. 
„„ 


* EP, 
8 
* 

2 


* 


22 Work; or, The Buvifhd Cavaliers. 


| "Is: ' Feth. Fox 'on't now ery! S 4 Dinner nl 1 ever an un⸗ | 


be z ve 11 1 e my Wife that i is f 


Beau. To tempt. thee more, chou, u f. 


fl ox on' c, 1 am the lewdeſt Company i in Chriſtendom 
Va your honeſt Me — art thou 
be noog'd then 8 | 
Beau. Tis ſo deſign A by my Uncle, if A old Grande my 
Rival preyent it not; the Wench is very Pretty, Young, and 
Rich, IIS | in che fame Houſe with 7 for tis my Aunts 
Will. Much good may it d' ye Harry, 15 iy you, but rs the 
common | Grievance of you happy Men of Fortune. | 
EW (Goos towards the Houſe Door with Be 


" Enter * Nuche, Aurelia, Petronella, yd, n 1 
8 * veild a little. 6 82 


„r. fleavens, Madam, is not chat the Engliſh Caprain ? 2 
20 { poking on Will. 
5 La Ny. *Tis, and with him Domenrick 'the Ambaſſadors 
Nephew———how my Heart pants and heaves at ſight of him! 
ſome Fire of the old Flame's remaining, which I mult ſtrive to 
extinguiſh. For I'll not bare a Ducat of this Price Tve fer * 
upon my ſelf, for all the Pleaſures Youth or Love can bring 
mern for ſce durelia——the ſad Memento of a decay'd poor 
old fortaken Whore, in Petronella, conſider her, and then com- 
mend my Prudencde. 
Will. Hah, Women !——- , 
\Feth: Egad and fine ones r00, Pl tel you that. * 

Will. No matter, Kindneſs is better Sawce to Woman than 
Beauty YBy this Be the looks at me——Wh doſt hold me? 


i ech. holds bim, 
Feth, Whe, whar a Devil art mad? 4 
ill. Raging! as vigorous Youth 12 2 from Beauty: * 
Wild for the charming Sex, eager for 4 long to give $ 
Looſe to Love and Pleaſure. 
Blunt. Theſe are not Women, Sir, for I, to ruffle— 
Will. Have a care of your Ten of Hue; Ned ! 
Goes to La 3 
Thoſe lovely Eyes were never ma e to throw their 
Deradi in vain ! | 
La. Nu. The Conqueſt would be hardly worth the Pain 
Will. _ Le Nuche, with what 4 proud Diſdain he 
#5; away —ſtay, I will not part fo with you 


8 L ] 5. | 
, way ” 


wo 0 
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Beth," Whe, Captain, X ou quite diſtracted 2 | ft 1 
* know where thou art? be cv¹. 3 * 
12 Go Proud and rie! Tuns her 50 bim. 
Enter Carlo, and 3 or three Seen Servants Hebie: 

PO ELF 2 Petronella goes to bm. 
Car. Hah, affroptt aby a drunken Iſlander, a ſaw Trdnon: 
tane Drau. — —ñ—ñ—— To his Servants 2200 he takes. 


CR 5 Ariadne aw Lia with Formen. . po Ri 


"bien Who are theſe before us; Lucia 2 „ SOON . 

Luci; I know not, Madam, but if you make not haſte home 
you'll be troubled with Carlo your importunate Lover! is 
juſt behind us? * 
Aria. Ha me, a lovely Man! what Lady s that, ſtays :- 

Ped. What Inſelence is is ? This Villain will ſpoil 4. 


- 


Whilſt I lead her off fear nor, Lady, your have the Ho- 
nour of my Sword to guard ye! 
ill. Hal Carlo. — ye . cannot gu ad the boaſting 


Fool that Mears it- be gone- * d look not back upon this 
Woman 6 r ber from him. 
One ſingle Glan ce ys thee— g ' 
” * * 79 Dram and Fight 5 7 Carlo gettin hindmo of * 
oo . , Spinal the Engliſh bet em off : The Ladies 
run ama), all but Ariadne and Lucia. e 
Luci. Heav' ns, Madam; wine yeſtay? _ 9 
Aria. To pray for chat dear Stranger n ſee my prayers 


are heard, nd he's return d in EE - FO this Door "hal ſheler - 
me to o re- hear the r 1 . [St * aſi ae, | 


Enter W il⸗ Blunt, Feth. looking bi, X — 45 ks Swor . | 


' Feth. The noble Captain be affronted by a ſtarch d Ruff and 
Beard, a Coward in querpo, à walking: Bunch of Garlick, a 
pickle Pilchard! abuſe "the No ble Caprain, and bear it off in 
State, boto a Chriſtmas Sweet-heart, theſe things muſt not be 
whilſt Nicholas Fetherfool wears a Sword. A 
Blunt. Pox © theſe Women, I tho ghr no good would come 
ont; beſides, Where's tlie Jeſt in tig honeſt TR it 
there be ſuch a thing in ns gf RW 

Feth. Hang't, twas the Devil and all 

il. Ha, ha, ha! Wu gk honeſt. homeſpun Countrey 
3 Who Gag "1 Y ink thoſe e 2 on ; 

Feth. Were! whe of halit ing to t Ein ti- 
on; who ſnould they 525 1 Dag 


Blunt, We, 3 and Þ I thought: e. 
* 4 5 N i | = 


Wo 9 . The Fray 4 Te Bariſh'd Cavali 
1 Wil, 0 Whe, that very one Woman 1 ue: to, * ten n Whores 
in 5 2 

Feth. 4 ſpeak ſoftly Man : : Slife, we ſhall be Poniard- 

ed for keeping thee Company. 
Wil. Wiſe Mr. Juſtice, give me your Warrant, and if I o 
not. prove em Whores, whip me. . 
Eth. Prithee hold thy ſcandalous blaſphemous Tongue, as i 
I did not know Whores from Perſons of Quality. 
WII. Will you believe me when Jou lie with her; fr 
. thowrta rich Aſs, and may'ft do It. . „ 
W .-. * Whores———ha, ha—— „* 
Wil. Tis ſtrange Logick now, be you Band 18 8 beer 
than mine, I mutt not know a Whore better than ou. 

Blunt. If this be a Whore, as thou ſay ſt, I underſtand no- 
ching——by this Light ſuch aWench would pals tor a Perſon 
of Quality 1 in London. 

Feth. Few Ladies I have ſeen at a Sheriff's Feaſt have bet- 
ter Faces, or worn ſo 00d Cloaths, and by the Lord Harry,, 
if theſe be of the Gentle Craft, Td not 5 a Real for an ho- 
neſt Woman for my uſe. "0 | 

Wil. Come follow me into the Church! Pthicher l am Gn. 
chey're gone: And I will ler you ſee what a wretched thing 
you had been had you liv'd ſeven Years longer! in Surrey, ſtew” 4 
in Ale and Beef-broath, © - 

Feth. O dear Wilmore, name nor thoſe favory thin chere J 
no ſeſting with my Stomach ; it [ſleeps now but i it wakes, 
vo be to your Shares at the Ordinary. 

Blut. I'll, fay chat for Ferherfool, 16 his Heart were but half 
fo good as his Stomach, be were a brave Fellow. C Aſide. Exeunt. 

Aria. I am reſolw'd to follow and learn, if poſſible, who 
tis has made this ſudden Conqueſt ore me. LA g f. 

¶ Scene Draws, and diſcovers 4 Church, a great many People as. 
at Devotion, ſoft Muſick playing, Enter La Nuch, Au- 
relia, Petron. and Sancho: 7 hems: Wilmore, Feth. 
Blunt; then Ariadne, Lucia: Feth. bows fo Fincher 
and Petronellaia. 

Feth. Now as I hope to he lav d Blunt, ſhe 8 2 moſt 1 
ous Lady }, Would I wore worthy to purchaſe a Sin or ſo with 
ber. ; wonld not ſuch a TOE reponcile thy 3 to * 5 

| Sex 

Blunt. No, were ſne an * in chat Shape. 5 
Feth. „Why. what a pox couldſt g lie with her if med 

Pog as I am, I'd fain 

Let Countenance with 


Pune 


2 28 


pw Hang 


let thee ? By the Lord Ha, as cr 7 1 
fee any of Cupid's Cogk-maids UT m 
fuck a Shoulder of W 7 15 Ka w | 

„ „ 5 74 1 


i i * 5 


oy 5 m7 dt 


© Ww 


2 
4 2 * 


. he grzes on ber Bai 20 nearer n 
orchear * em. [Lucia liftens. 
Wil. Death, how the charming Hypocrite looks to day, with 
{ach a ſoſt Devotion in her Eyes, as if even now ſhe were 3 
praiſing Heav'n for all th advantages t has bleſt her with. 
Blunt. Look how Willmore eyes her, the Rogue's {mit : 
benen 9 
Feth. Gnly a Trick to keep her 0 bim he G | 
the Name of a Spaniſh Harlot would frighr us from attemptiſg 7 
I muſt divert him how ist, fan Frithee mind chis 
Muſick- -Is it not moſt Seraphical ? 
il. Pox, let che Fidlers mind and tune their Pipes, re 5 
higher Pleafiires now. ws” 22 
Feth. Oh have ye fo”; what with VVhores Captain n 


| *Tis a moſt dee ee, Le. 
Pet. Pray, Madam, mind that Cavalier, who rakes «I 9 2 
to recommend himfelf to you?: 1 0 
La Nu. Yes, for à fine conceited Fo e ” 
Pet. Catſo, a Fool; what elſe? © | | 8 


La Nu. Right, they are our nobleſt Chapmen 32 Fool, and 
a rich Fool, and an Engliſh rich Foo —?—:—ů 

Ferh. *Sbud ſhe eyes me, Ned, Til ſet Wy ſelf in order: ir 
may take—hah—. { Sers timſolf hy 5 

Pet. Let me alone to manage him, Pl to him—— 6" . © 

La Nu. Or to the Devil, fo I had one Minutes time to g. 
to Willmore in. „ 

Pet. And accoſting him chu rell him 1 

La Nu. in a haſty Tone.) —I am deſperately in love with C. 
and am Daughter, Wife, or Miſtreſs to ſome 3 be- 
moan the Condition of women of Quality in Spain, who by 
too much Conſtraint are obliged to ſpeak firſt——hyc wi re M N 
bleſt Iixe other Nations where Men and Women meet 5 * . 

4 (Speaking ſo faſt, ſhe offering to put in her word, es 
\ Lill prevented by Pothers running on. 

Pet. Whar Herds bf Cuckolds would Spain deren. i 1 . 

could find in my Heart to forſwear your, 1 Have l I 
= 


ve your Trade to become my Inſtructor, Rs QUzEN, a 4 
Be greaſie-brain'd Engl: man— 80 ab expe youryh 9 
1nes., el : 2 oh. 


Wit. So, ſhe has ſent her Matron to our Surcom me aw . N 
he was a Cully fit for Game o would net be #Raskal 0 
be rich, 4 Dog, an Aſs, a beaten harden'd Coward— by He 
ven, I will pofleſs this'gay. Inſenſible, to make, . Hate 28 7 
moſt extremely curſe her — ee if ſhe be flot > toP 

again, from rhence to Flat ery, if and Purſe-raki 

Jake the Loves 80 mp a ae 90 9M 2 * 1 


2 


Ls Os 


95 Thi "MM or, Tbs Ben. 1 N 


ons are you waiting 1 * from Heaven, new Arts to chear; 5; Mit: 
kind !——Tell me, with what Face can'ſt thou be devour? GO 
"ak any ching from thence, who haſt made ſo lewd a uſe © & 
What it has 1 laviſh'd on thee? 
La Nu. Oh my carelefs Rover! I perceive. all your Shox; is q 
nor yer ſpent in Battel, you have a Volley in reſerve for me} 
- Kill Faith, Officer, the Town Ras wanted Mirth i in vont 
Abſence. 

il. And 10 uy 75 all the wiſer part ode thee, who haft no 
Mirth, no Gayety about thee, but when thou wouldſt deſign 
Jome Coxcombs rui ; to all the reſt, a Soul thou haſt ſo dull, 
chat neither Love T Mirth, nor Wir or Wine can wake 1t to 

Nature thou et one who lazily workeſt in thy 
Trade, and ſell'ſt for ready Money ſo much Kindneſs ; a tame 
cold Sufferer only, and no more. 

La Nu. What, you would have a Miſtreſs like a Squirrel 

in a Cage, always in Action one who is as free of her Fa- 
vours as T am ſparing of mine well, Captain, I have known 
the time when La Nuche was ſuch a Wit, ſuch a Humour, fuch 
a Shape, and ſuch a Voice, (tho ro ſay truth an 20 curyily) 
was Comedy to ſee and hear me! 

Wil. VVhe, yes Faith for once thou wer, and for once 
may'ſt be again, tilb thou know'ſt thy Man, and knowiſt him 
do be Poor; at firſt you lik d me too! you ſaw me Gay! no 

| wie of Poyerty ns in my Face or Preſs! and then I was 

deareſt lovelieſt Man All this was to my out - ſide; 

| rath, you made loye to my Breeches, careſs'd my Garnirure 
and Baer an Engliſh, Fool of Quality you thought me 

| Sheart, I have known a VVoman doat on Quality, the he has 
ſtunk thro” all his Perfumes; one who never went all ro Bed 
to her, bur leſt his Teerh, an Eye, falſe Back and Breaſt, ſome- 
times his Palate too upon her Toylete, whilſt her fair Arms 
hug'd the diſmember'd Carcaſe, and ſuore him all Fertection, 
becauſe of Quality. - 

of a Nu. rk was rich, good Capra, was he not ? 6.4 

J. Oh moſt damnably, 8 a confounded Blockhead, two 
; nig emedies againſt your Pride and Scorn. 1 
I a Nu. Have you done, Sir: 
lil. VVich thee and all thy Sex, ol which I've try an ben. 
dred, and found none true op ac. ts 
I Nu. Oh, I doubt not the number? for you are one of 
thoſe hea ary ſtomachr Lovers, that can digeſt a Miſtreſs in a 
Night, and hunger again next Morning; 'a Pox of your whi- 
ning Capſumprive Conſtitution, he are only conftant for want 
A Appetite : yon have à ſwinging — to Variety, and 
acbb ſet an Edge * your® Inyenrig 99 


NS, 2 which 
gon 


as # 


"The pi 5 or, The Banifs 1 Cake mM 


you Gf. e all 'Diffeu ties) you grow»! more Impudeti 155 
Succe Se \ 4 "OS 
Mil. Tam nor 3 ſebrnd then Fa * | 
La Nu. I have known you as Cay Puk . : 
your Pockers for Money 1n a Morning, as x the Devil had ben 
your Banker, when you kne\v you put 'em oft, hed as <> NY 
ty as your Gloves. | | 


e ii. And it may be found Money theſe! too. . 7 I. 4 
ut | La Nu. Then with this 1 10 proud you are, — | 2 

| not give the VVall to the Catholick King, unleſs his Picture 
- hung upon't; no Servants; no "moe. no Mens a « ens „ 


Foot, and yet uhdannted ſtill.. wks 


al, ill. Allow me that, Child. 2; EY Wn ; we 4 
e Ns. 1 wonder what the Devil, alen you e termagant on 
our Sex, tis not your high feeding, for your Grandees only dine, 


and that but when Fortune pleaſes—for your Parts, who axe che 
Pour Dependant, brown Bread and old Adams Ale is cur- 


= ant amongſt ye, yet if little Eve walk in the Garden, the 1 tarvd » 
Ni ean Rogues neigh after her, as if they were in Paradiſe. 


Wil. Still true to Love you ſee- | po 

La Nu. I heard an Engliſh Capuchin ſwear, thar if che Kings 
Followers could be brought to. pray as. welk as faſt, there would 

2 more Saints among em than the Church has ever canonis d. 4 


tim | Will, All this with Pride I own, ſince tis à Royal Cauſe I ſuf- . * 
m er for, go purſue your Buſineſs your own way, inſnare the Fool: 
ne BR (aw. the Toyls you ſet, and how that Face was ordered for te 


onqueſt, your Eyes brimful of dying lying Love? and nog 
nd * a wiſhing Glance or Sigh thrown as by chance! which 
vhen the happy Coxcomb caught—you feign'd,a Blufh, as an- 

ry and aſham'd of the Diſcovery, and all this Cunning's for 2 * 
Wicrle Mercenary Gain fine Cloaths, perhaps ſome Jewels mo WR | 
hilſt all the Finery cannot hide the Whore! 8 
La Nu. There's your eternal Quarrel to our Sex, 1 . 
rade indeed to keep a Shop and gtve your Ware for Lore would N 

t rurn to account think ye, Captain, to trick a eee * 
eive all wou d enter, füch, Captain try the Trites 

Pet. What in Diſcourfe wich this Railer——come ar. 


overty's catching, _ * * 
Wis Neun fiom Diſcourſe with rech. hoe #9 San. 4 * 
4 Wit. $04 is the Pox, 8000 Mon, of which you Ana __ 
" {Wood Penmworths, *- IO . 
EA La Nu. He charms me eyen wick his ngry. IK yt 
in a oY EYED, «po Tu e 4 
whi- 7 5 Lets leave hit Ha Il rellyou; my. tens Ke we 5 
2 1 . all, 6 ae Lok an Kr For pan o 4 ey 5 bo 
| 1 + > FP N "= " A a 4+ 
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© bh 55 . & 8 25 
"of Rovers , 11 Razr cable 
"Is" She's gone, and al. tet Plagues of Pride 90 with her. 
Blunt, Hearvlik follow her Pox ot, an Td but 
5 15 pooh Hand 8 ane as thou haſt, Fd venture upon any * 

125 Se * 8 


a Ia. Damn her, che e lers to Dinner, Where's Fther fol 5 
1 = Blunt. Follow d a good * d who "gave him che Sign, * 
4h eM lodg the Deer . re Night. 5 
0 * I. Follow d hen * durlt not, the Fool wants cout. 5 
"IF Blur. Oh you know nor How Þ Country Juſtice may be im- 
+ -, , prov'd by Travel; che Rogue was hedg d in at home with the 
Fear of his Neighbours and the Penal Statutes, now he's broke 
bog” he runvneightng like a Stone-Horſe upon the Common. 
23 5 . However T1 nat believe chis.—.— let s follow em. 3 
. Ex. Wil. and Blunt. 
. iz. He is i in Love; but witha Curtizan=ſome a 
"Mp 4. vel after him is a faint hearted Lover Wd OS. 
| RR 2 for me firſt 3 95 . 
. 3 Ariatne and Lucia | 


- 


jH * 


er. u. SCENE 


bye * 3 7 r "Sancho, paſſ ing over the Stage : | 5 them, 
a os Fe and Blunt, follow 4 by Ariadne: and Lucia. 
15 G, by Heaven, he's chaffering with her Pimp. 
TI ſpare my Werde him, or having, her;he Wn 
5 un. | 1 
8 . 1 are, ll never love, nor lie wich, Women more, a 
4 15 | Hae Slaves * {i to ae Intereſt. 
4 8 "Mg 5 De : .@5. > 8 his Head and Ini. 


Vl. Some let's go drink Par 10 

"E344 3 ay Nor all, good Capran. et 

* 5 5 VV All, for late em 4 — 8 . a "IK: — 8 = | I 
ria. Heavens Hi he ſhou TEN (. 4 14 + Mk 


dan, Bur, Robert, I have found you moſt inclined to aDan 
71A, 1 "when you had à Bottle in your flead. 1 
(por me ive me thy Hand, Ned—— C Curſe. me, deſpiſe the, 
me dut far G afdize if ere thou ſee A Court a 
— mare Na, when . Task — the Sex 
2 ba elne ail * 8 | Sr 5 * L. Tre hand- 


3 . 
* 2 \ : 


4.8 + 
+8 "0 * 
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| 


. 


le. He cannot be f 1 8 keep this Reſolution ſure 
0 aith L muſt be Feld Re you'ye made a pious Ws 2 
d you the . to keep it * We 
| F Paſſing on be anſes and looks e on ” 
„ Ham rs A "IEF l 


Away. 
Held hold, Cuptain,” have you no Regard to your own 8 


Dſheartlikins tis a Woman, a very crrans Woman. 


| Creature 


and ler ee. and wile do Reafon 2 " * 4 


. ehy other Charms to. be injoyd- 


; You 


1 N. the * 


2 VVoman! — Ano, 1 wil be burnt wich my o own 8 © 
| Cinders ere any of the brood ſhall lay my Flame 


Blunt. That—0— —nocking—but a Wor an cor 

ill. A Woman! dans her, what Miſchief made b 15 0 

m y may juſt on the Point of Reformation. | 
Alen, I find the Devil will not loſe fo deen a Sinner. : 3 


Aria. Your Friend informs you right, Sir, I am a Woman: 1 
Will. Ay Child, or T were a ot Man— =o. dear lov ly. 


Ws” 


Aria, How can you tell, Wir, „ = . 
IV ill. Oh, 'T have naturally a large ry Child, and ne” = 


- z promiſing Form, a tempting Motion, clean n Limbs, well . K+ 


and à moſt damnable inviting Air. 


"WL. 8 not to de bold wot light, 
ſpeakeſt like a Cherubim, I have not heard fo obliging a$ 
from the Mouth of Woman - kind this many 4 Da — FI 
we mult be better acquainted, my Dea... 
—_— Your Rea, ; good Familiar Sir, Tice ö 
1%. r are miſtaken, T am in greg leg | 
firſt T love - Laney ratly—have I not damn'd*my"Sou 
ready for thee, and Tools thou be ſo "oF do cefuſe &! 
Conſolation to my Body? Then Secondly,” chow 


that, good Mr. PhilofSſher. „ 
Wk Thou Ry ſt —— not to be fold, and Im * eto; 
ro be had that lovely Bogy of ſo divine a Form, 


ns and Hands, v 
imbrac d, at de hcate white r 


Aria. By one chat can N ro” by ir 
pally Rate upon fm. 

1. Name not choſe Words, 
— dull eo mugal Dive 1 igh 


e. 2 * 
88 . 8 . . 8 
127 y 
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r 
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the Deſects of Impotence. Let the fly Stateſman, who filts the 
Commonwealth with his grave Politicks, pay for the Sin, that 
he may doat in Secret; let the brisk Fool Inch out his ſcanted 
"Senſe with a large Purſe more eloquent than he: But tell not 
me of Rates who bring a Heart, Youth, Vigor, and a Tongue 
1 to ſing the Praiſe of every ſingle pleaſure thou ſhalt give me. 
1 4, Aria. Then if I ſhould be kind, T perceive you would not 
i : keep the Secret. | 
 - Wil, Secreſie is a damn'd ungrate ful Sin, Child, known on! ly + 
where Religion and Small- beer are currant, deſpis d where Apo 
Du and the Vine bleſs the Country, yen find none of Fove's Mi- 
| ſtreſſes hid in Roots and Plants; bur fixt Stars in Heaven for all 
to gaze and wonder at ——and though Jam no God, my Dear, 
III do a Mortals Part, and generouſly tell the admiring World 
what hidden Charms thou haſt: Come, lead me to ſome Place 
of Happineſs — f 


will a Piſtole or two do thee any hurt 2 
Luc. None at all, Sir 
Blunt. Thou ſpeaks like a Hearty wend—and I ere haſt 
not been one of Venus Hand- maids ſo long, hut thou underſtandſt 
thy Trade in ſhort, fair Damzel, this honeſt Fellow here 
who is fo Termagant upon thy Lady, is my Friend, my particu- 
lar Friend, and therefore 7 would have him e and 
well-fovour diy abus d you conceive mem. 
#34 Truly Sir, a K Requeſt but in what Nature 
abus a 
Blunt. e hy any of your Tricks would ſerve— 
bur if he couid be conveniently ftrip*d and beaten, or toſt in 
a Blanket, or af ſuch trivial Buſineſs, chou wouldſ do me a 
fingular Rindnefs; as for Robbery he defies the Devil: an . | 


| 911 cket is an Ar ore ft that III. 
; Suk 


2 


% Your Money, Sir? and if he be not couzen'd, fay a -;| 
0 80 has, neither Wir nor Invention * Ger 


T * RK with 75 * Gp | 
has You ; 1 at = ages 


4 7 LY was 


yes © . * 
. w. Wen 5 and mT ak fand, my 0 800 121 
fu 
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Blunt. Prithee, honeſt Damſel, be not 1 ful of Queſtions, 7 


2 


* * | 
* va 
* = Woe 


* 
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valiers. 97 
e Kull as wiſhing as my Eyes: bur 4 Pox on'e, you Women have 
ir = all a certain Jargon, or Gibberiſh, peculiar to your ſelves; of 
d Value, Rate, Preſent, Intereſt, Settlement, Advantage, Price, 
4 Maintenance, and the Devil and all. of Fopperies, which in 


e plain Terms ſignifie ee ee by way of Fine before En- 
5 trance, ſo that an honeſt well-meaning Merchant of Love finds 
1 no Credit amongſt” ye, wirhour his Bill of Lading. 
* Aria. Ve are not all fo crue l but the Devil or'r is, 
7 4 yourgood-natur'd Heart is likely accompanied with an ill Face 
a e, ⁰⁰ ZE es; Kol 
'- W WY. Faith, Child, a ready Diſh when a Man's Stomach is up, 
3 is better than a tedious Feaſt. I never faw any Man yer 
„ cut my piece; ſome are for Beauty, ſome are for VVit, and 
= ſome for the Secret, but I for all, fo it be in a kind Girl: and 
for VWVit in VVoman, fo ſhe ſay pretty fond things, we under- - 
tand, thaugh true or falſe, no matter... 
F. Give the Devil his due, vou are a very Gnfcientious 
Lover; I love a Man that ſcorns to impoſe dull Truth and Con- 


Wit. Conſtaney, that currant Coin with Fools! 
1 Heaven keep that Curſe from our DGO rs. 


Aria. Hang it, it loſes Time and Profit, new Lovers have 
[- new Vous and new Preſents, whilſt the old feed upon dull re- 
4 petition of what they did when they were Lovers; tis like 
8 eating the cold Meat ones i after having given a Friend » 
+ 4 iu. —Yes, thars the thrifty Food for the, Family when 
5 the Gueſts are gone. Faith, Child, thou haſt made a neact 
12 M292 and a hearty. Speech? But prithce, my Dear, for the future, 
a' leave out that ſame Profit and Freſent, for I have a natural A- 
- WW verſion to hard words; and for matter of quick Diſpatchin the 
"i Buſineſs give me thy Hand, Child let us but ſtart 
* fair, and if thou outſtripſt me, thou'rt a nimble Race. 
3 e e e ROT 6.2797 0 SO LT Shi 
Luc. Oh, Madam, let's be gone: yonder's Lieutenant Shift, 
2 WH who, if he ſees us, will certainly give an Account of it to Mr, 
£2. Beaumond, Let's get in through the Garden, I have the key— 
. Aria. Here's Company coming, and for ſeveral Reaſons Twou'd * 
* not be ſeen. 3 + n [ers to go., 
8 Will. Gad, Child, not I; Reputation is tender therefore 
af prithee let's retire———— (offers to go with her, 
: Aria. You muſt not ftir a ſtep, | | * 
ill. Not ſtir | no Magick Cirele can detain me if you go. 


* 


WE Aria. Follow me then at a diſtance, and obſerve where L 


5 
1 
1. he 


No Child, 
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enter; and at Night, (if your Paſſion laſts ſo long) return, and + 
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you ſhall find Amira Tak the DOR. I Speaking bai. 


| b, runs ou after heres * 


Si. vpell, Sir the Moutnehank s cor E and uſt going to 
begin in the Piazza: 1 have gd ard 3 5 har. 8 Thal 
have a Sight of the "Monſters, 
when won, to give the G ri | pars of che V 
tions. Fx” go: 

Blunt. Good: But Mum here's 5 thi ciel "Pg muft | 
by no means s KNOW our good Fortune, till he ſee us in Se 


Ener Willmore, Shifc-goes to. Aim. 


Shife. All thivek are ready, Sir, for our Do, rhe Houſe) 
prepar'd as you directed me, the Guardian wrought, by che Per- 
 fwafions-of the two Monſters, to take a Lodging chere, and try 
the Bath of Reformation: The Bank's preparing, and che Ope- 
ratbrs andMuſick all ready, and the ĩmpatient Town flockt toge- 
ther to behold che Man of 1 and Borhing Weng am | 
ur Donſtip and a proper Speech. = £5 . 
1 'Tis . Fl ** my ſelf wich a Preſß, and think of £2 
2:Speech the while : In the mean time, go you and amuſe the 
g ping Fool that expect my coming. 1 Goes 285 3 


| Enter Fetherfool Singing atid Daring | 
Feth. Have you heard a Spaniſh Tach V 
Hiw ſhe wood an Engliſh Man; e 
Blunt. Whe how now Fetherfaol - 2 335 
Feth. Garments gay, and rich as may be VV 
Deckt with Fewels, had ſhe | 
x 3 Whe how now, Taftice, what, run ma our rer de. * 
og- days? 
F ah Of a comely Countenance and Grace is be, 
A ſweeter Creature in the World there could not be. 
Shift. Whe what the Devil's the matter, Sir? 
Blunt. Stark mad, dſhartlikins. | 
Feth. Of 4 comely Countenance— well, Lieutenant, the moſt 
Heroick and Illnſtrious Madona ! Thou Yaw'ſt her, Ned And 4 
4 comely Counte . The moſt Magnetick Face 
well I knew rhe Charms of theſe Eyes of mine were 
not made i in vain: I was defign'd for great things, that's cer- 
tain- And a ſweeter Creature in the World Fhere could _ bes 
| inging. 
Blunt. What, then the ewo Lady Monſters are . the 
Deſign upon the Million of Money, the Coach and Six, and Pa- 


rent for Right N : Al mou 4; in the Joy of thus new. 
Miſtreſ s 


„ 


ing, 


* 5 


St 


e 4 .; or, The Babe . 99 
Bunk. Bur 3 Lieutenanc, ſince he, is I well provided for, 


pou may put in with me for a Monſter; | ſuch a Jt, and luck 
a2 um is not to be loſt. 5 5 
.  _ -Shife. Nor ſhall not, or L have Toft; my, Aim. [ Aſide. 
WH Frith. ( Putting off his Hat} Your Pardons, god Send emen, 
"== | Ki tho I perceiys 1 ſhall have no great need for fo tritling a 
„Sum as a hundred thouſand. Fan, or &, Jet a Barga 15 4 


- WM DVargain, Gentlemen. ke: 
Bunt. Nay, *Dihartlikins,” the Lieutenant Törns to d0 A 
foul thing, dye ſee, but we would not have the Monte * 


55 

ws. llighted. 

. Feth Slighted ! * ho, Sir, 1 ſcorn your VYords, Id have) ye to 
Won, char T have ge high a Reſpett for Madam Monſtes, ß, 

— n in Chriſtendom, o I geſire ſhe ſhould under - 

1 nd. 8 5 5 747 "F n. 

2 Blunt. W. 0 is — ghar : ent” i ee | 
- Shift. VVe Mountebank's' come, Lodgings are taken ar *-F 
— his — and the Guardi prepar d to ee den Gade 
3 forefaid Terms, and ſome fifty Piſtols to the Mountebank to * | 
£. ſtand our Friend, and the Buſineſs is done. 2 
e — Which ſhall be perform'd accordingly, 1 have it ready 2 
7 co me; 


Blunt. And here's mine, put em together, and lets be ſpee- 
| dy, leſt ſome ſnould bribe 2 7 and put in before us. 
-  [Feth. tales the Money, and locks pitiful. ant. 
fetb. Tis a plaquy round Sum, Ned, pray God it a; to 
; Account. 
Blunt. Account, 'Dſharclikins, * cis not in ie Power of mor- 
tal man to couzen me. a 
Shift. Oh, fie, Sir, couze" - you, "Rd well, you'll ſtay | 
here and ſee the Mountebal., he's coming forth. - FN 
| [4 Hollowing. Enter from the Front a Bank, 4 Pageant, 1 
which they fix on the Stage at one ſide: a little Pail⸗- 
lion ont, Muſick Playing, and Operators round below or 


* q 4 
- 4 
5 
2 23 
5 


| AE. 5 5 
ft © F Duet Plays, and an Antique Dance, 
of Enter Willmore like 4 e with 4 Dagger in one Hand, 
_ and aViol in the other ;, Carlo with other Spaniards below, ard | 
ROS _ Rabble, Ariadne and 7” Tas in the Ballcom, others on * 
* dt ber fide, Fetherfool and Blunt below. if 
1g Wil. (bowing ) Behold this little Viol, which contains in its 
he narrow Bounds, what the whole Univerſe | cannot purchaſe, if - 
24- fold to its true Value-; this admirable, this miraculous Elixer, 
ew. drawn from the Hearts of Mandrakes,Phenix Livers, and 2 | 


of e and e by conradted I; has, be- A 
Ha ſides p 
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ſiides the unknown Vertue of curing all Piſtempers both of Mind 
and Body: that Divine one of animating che Heart ot Man to 
| that Degree, that however remiſs, cold and cowardly by Na- 
ture, he ſhall become vigorous and brave. Oh ſtupid and in- 
ſenſible Man, when Honour and ſecure Renown invites pou to 
treat it with Neglect, even when you need but -pafſfive Valour, 
to become the Heroes of the Age; receive a thouſand wounds, 
each of which wou'd let out fleering Lite: Here's that can 
ſnarch the parting Soul in its full Career, and bring it back | 
to its Native Mantion 5 s baffles. grim Death, and W 6— 
ven Fate. 
Fth. Oh Pox, and tan 6 were ſure of chat now. 1 
5 Wi. nie here 5 Demonſtration 
] 2 Ftlarliq uin ftabs himſelf, who falls 4 524 7 
Feth. Hold, hold, whe, what the Devil, is * ae | 
mad? 
Blum. Why, do think he'as hurt himſelf, | 4 
| F tb. Hurt himſelf! whe he's murder d Nan; ; tis flat — de 
s fe, in any ground in England, if 1 undes 8 and 1 have : 
been a Juſtice o'th' Peace. | : 

Mil. See, Gentlemen, he's dead . 

Feth. Look ye there now, Vil be gone teſt 1 do FEA as an 
Acceſſary. [ | Going out. 
il. Coffin him, Inter him, yet after four and twenty Hours, 
a many Drops of this divine Elixer gives him new Lite again; 

this wWill recover whole Fields of ſlain, and all the Dead ſhall, ö 
riſe and fight again twas this that made the Roman L 
Ons numerous, and now makes France ſo formidable, and this 
one. may be the Occaſion of the loſs of Germany, 
. [Powrs in Harliquin's Wound, he e. 
| Feth. Whe this Fellow's the Devil, Ned, that's for certain. 
a Blunt. Oh plague, a damn'd Conjurer, — 
il. Come, buy this Coward's Comfort, quickly buy; whar 
Fop would be abus'd, mimick d and ſcorn'd, or fear of Wounds 
dan be ſo caiily cured? Who 15't wou d bear the Inſolence and 
Pride of domineering great Men, proud Officers or Magiſtrates? 
or who wou'd cringe 10 Srates-Men out of Fear? What Cully 
wou'd be cuckolded ? What fooliſh Heir undone by cheating 
Sameſters? What Lord wou'd be Lampoon'd ? What Poet fear 
the Malice of his Satyrical Brother, or Atheiſt fear to fight 
. fear of Death. Come, buy my Cowards Comfort, ry 
buy. © 
Ft. Egad, Ned, a very excellent thing chis; I U lay out 
ren Reals upon this Commodity. . 
5 bg, whilf another as of the Dance 16 ane 


* © * 
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Wil. Behold, hk THT which Contait 


Geld ; twas this made Venus à Goddeſs, and given her by Apol- 


10, from her deriy d to Hellen, and in the Sack of Troy Joſh; till 


1 A " Bald Sabel. 10 be | 


"2 Powder- _ 
whale Value ſurmouſtts thar of Rocks of Diamonds and Hills of 


recover d by me out of ſome Ruins of Aſia. Come, buy * 


Ladies, you that wou'd be fair and wear eternal Youth; and 
you in whom the Amorous Fire remains, when all the Charms 


FS 

mere fled: You thar dreſs young and gay, and would be thoughr . * 

0, chat Patch and Faint, to fill up ſometimes old Furrows'on 
our Brows, and fer your ſelyes for Conqueſt, though in vain; 


ere's that will give you aubern Hair, white Teeth, red Lips, 


aud Dimples on your Cheeks : Come, buy it all you that are 


 Y pat bewitching, and would have e e and active 


91 Lovers. A 
6 Feth. Another good thing. Ned, 
Car. Thy out a Piſtole or two in e this if ir have. the fame | 
e Effect on Men. 

e WW Wil. Come, all your city Wives, chat word advance your 


Husbands to Lord Mayors, came, buy of me new Beauty; this 


will give it though now decay d, as are your Shop Commodities; 
this will retrieve your Cuſtomers, and vend your falſe and our 


of faſnion d Wares : cheat, lye, proteſt and couzen as you 


Wives, come, buy. | 
Feth. 5 moſt prodigious Fellow, 
They buy, he ſits, the * Part is 1, 


equals Men to Gods! *ris this that makes your great Lady doat 
on the ill-ftavour'd Fop ; your great Man 
Miſtreſs, the Judge cajol'd by his Semſtreſs, and your Politician 


band, your Chaplain on my Ladies Waiting-Woman, and the 
young Squire on the Landry-Maid—in fine Meſſicurs : 


is this that Cures the Lovers Pain, 
And Celia of: her cold Diſdain, 


wt. © Feb, A moi devilliſh Fellow this 


” 
r 


Blunt. Hold, ſhartlikins, Fetherfool, let's have a Doſe 05 _ 


4. of this Powder for quick Diſpatch with our Monſters. 


Car Load before cwould operate. 
„ Blur. No 


pleaſe, a handſom Wife makes all a N 9 . 


Wi. But here, beho d the Liſe and Soul of Man! this is the 
Amorous Powder, which Venus made and gave the God of Love, 
which made him firſt a Deiry ; you talk of Arrows, Bow, and 
killing Darts; Fables, Poerical Fictions, and no more: tis this 
alone that wounds and fires the Heart, makes Women kind, and 


by his Comedian: your young Lady doat on her decripit Hus- 


Feth. Who Pox, Man, Jugg, my Giant, would iwalloi 4 whole 


2 
** 
91 
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3 by his little 
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Blunt. No hurt in trying a Paper or two However. : 
Car. A moſt admirable Receipt, I ſhall have need 4 Ip 
"Willi K need fay nothing of my Divine Baths of Reform- 


tion, nor rhe wonders of rhe old Oracle of the Box, which ne. 


148 5 n wy Bills i, declare their Verrue, 


5 wy 5 . Sn A 245 donn. 27 
Ent er Perronella 2 . in 4 | Chair, 5 Dr fr d le a | 0 5 
ate Sil of Fifteen. 


* . 1 % 
* 


- "Shift. Room there, Gentlemen, room for a patient I 
r ray, mor who. may. chis be thus muz1'd by old 
Gaffer Time? 

Car. One Petronel4 Eine, Sir, a "famous our-nom Cur: 
tezan, Fa 

Blunt. Bord, ſhe may be chat of Troy for 5 Anciquiry, 

though fitter for God Priapus to raviſn than Paris. 5 
Shift. Hunt, a word, doſt thou ſee that fame formal politici | 
an yonder,..on the Jenner, the nobler Animal of the two? py 

Hunt. What of nim: 

_ Shife. Tis the fame drew on the Captain rhis Morning, « and 1 

muſt revenge the Affront. 
Hunt. Have a care of Revenges in Spain, upon Perſons of 

His Quality. 

Shift. Nay — only ſteal his Horſe from under him. 

Hunt. Steal ic, thou may?lt rake it by force perhaps, bur how 
ſafely is a Queſtion? | 

85 T. P. warrant thee——ſhoulder you up one ſide of his 
great Saddle, Fle do the like on rother ; then heaving him 
.- gent[ up, Harliquin ſhall lead the Horſe, from between his 
Worſhip's Legs: All this in the Crowd will not be perceiv * 
where all Eyes are imploy'd on the Mountebank. 15 
1 apprehend you now 4 
(Whilſt they are lifting Petronella on the Stabe of * 11 

5 bank, they go into the Crowd, ſhoulder up Carlo's Saddle, 
9 Harliquin leads the Horſe forward, whilſt Carlo is gazing, 

and turning up his Muſtacho s. they hold him up._a little 

while, then let him 3 ries and flares e 
his Horſe E — 

Car. This flat Conjuration. 

Shift. What's your Worſhip on foot ? 

Hunt. I never ſaw his Worſhip on foot before. 

Car. Sirra, none of your ſeſts, this muſt be by Diabolical 
Art, and fhall coit rhe Seignior dear—Men of my Garb Affron- 
red — my Jennet vaniſhr——moſt miraculous, by St. Jago, Fle 
be reye nged h ah, What here La Nuche 

W e her at a di tance. 
Ener 
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e we are FS 1 by Benunond, who ill ceratnly hin- 
, Aer our ſpeaking to Mill more, ſhould we hay the good fortune 
co ſee him in this Crowd and yet the 5 10 a oiding him. 

145 Beat. 'Tis ſhe, how carefully Me ſhuns me? 
Aue Tm ſatisfied he knows us by that jealous Concer which 
3 appears: in that prying Countenance of his. 
Bea, Stay, Cruel, Is 0 Lore or Curio 
6 en Feet? | "Holds ber. 
* Lucia above and Ariadne. Aria. PN wih a oman— | 
"I .- Seat. Have you forgot this is the ee Day rhat uſhers: in 
1 = Night ſhall make you mine? che kappieſt Night-that ever fa- 
CN vour d Love! 75 
a Nu. Or if I have, find youll rake care to remember me. 
Bea. Sooner I could for rget the Aids of Lite, ſooner forger 
= 4 | How firſt that Beauty char md me. 
a N. Well, ſince your Memory's 40 
. your coming. 
Beau. Still cold and unconcern'd! How have -I doned, and” 
1 Y How ſacrific d, regardleſs of my Fame, lain idling here, when 
5 Al the Youth of Spain were gaining Honour, valuing one nile 
3 of thine above their Laurel? 


1 I nee a not doubt 


923 La Nu. And in return, I do ſubmit to ield, ferri 
above thoſe fighting Fools, . BT A you 
= Who ſafe in Multitudes reap Honour cheaper. 2 
Beau. Yet there is 3 of thoſe fighting Fools which. 
;  fhouldſifthou ſee, I fear I were undone; brave, handſome; gay, 
and all thar Women doat on, u 4; AS in every good of 
| but that one re. obtaining Women: Re wiſe, for 4 * 
| thou ſeeſt him thou arfloſt———Why doſt thou bluſh? „ 
25 Ta Nu. Becauſe you doubt my Heart, * Willmore that he 
means. ¶AAſiue. 
We've Eyes 1 us, Don Carlo m may grom Jealous, and 
he s a powerful Ri at Night I ſhall expect ye. 


a Beau. Whilſt 1 + EY my ſelf for ſuch a Bleſſing. [ Ex. Beau. 
3 Car. Hah! a Cavalier in conference with La Nuche ? and en- 
tertain d without my knowledge! I muſt prevent this Lover, for 
he's young and this Night will . er- Aſide. 


Will. And you would be reſtor d. [To etro. 


Pet. Yes, if there be that Divinit in your Baths of Refor- 
mation. ill. There are. vin 
e | Hames fhall ſparkle in thoſe Eyes; | 
And theſe Grey Hairs flowing and bright ſhall riſe: 
Theſe Cheeks freſh Buds of Roſes wear, 
And all 2 our wither 4 ne: fo ſmooth and clear, 1 
a ns 
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Ye to ire men ES PAIR oh >, 


and as I earn i it you ſhall have more. Lig Lift ber donn. 


- him at his Laboratory, to Morrow you ſhall ſee the concluſion. 
of this Experiment, and ſo I hum 


Haſte, but T have more to ſay 


for I muſt know my Deſtiny {Goes out. 


* 


* 


7 5 5 0 The Barba cal, 4 


J 4 [ all > MR Wonder move; . TE 5 
of KK Warn 4 hae Hearts with Love. 1 | 


Blink, A "Bleſſing on you, Sit, there" s eee ph you 7 


Li. Willmore bowing. © | 1 
Shift. Meſſieurs, tis fare, and the Seignior's Patients ſtay for 


Te J 


bly take my leave at this time. 0 


Enter Willmore, below ſees La Nucke, makes yp to her, v be 
luaſt part of the Dance is Dancing. 

La Nu. What makes youfollow me, Sir? $1 ; 
does from him, he 71 Were + 3 

in. Madam; I Ge ſomething in that lovely Face of yours, 
which if not timely prevented, will be your! ruin: "0 now = 19 
— ode 1 

La Nu. Stay, Sir, he's gone —and fil'd me with a curiofiry 
that will nor let me reſt till it be ſatisfied: Follow me, Aurelia, 


Tai 


i {The Dance ended, the Baked the People go of. 
Feth. Come, Ned, now for our Amorous Vifit to the two La- 
dy Monſters. | TE. Feth. and Blunt. 


80 E NE —.— fo a fine Chamber. 


Enter Ariadne . 
= "ac. I'm wort. : Prithee, Couſin, , fing ſome fooliſh 


Song 
5 0 N G. 


Phillis whoſe Heatt was Sis, i 

2 free as Flowers on Mead s and Plains, 
None boaſted of her being kind, | 

Mongft all the Languiſhing and Amorous Swains : 
No Sighs nor Tears the Nimph could move (Bis 
To ping, or return their Love. 


Till on a Pore, the hapleſs Maid 
Retir d, to ſhun the heat ot Day, © 
ee —— 4.6 ny OO "_ 1 1 
. ephon, the carleſs Shepberd, ſleeping lay. 
* But oh ſuch Charms the Touth adorn, . 
. Lo? is ee * all ot ou 


- 


The jc Kante d cdl, 10 „ 


. bs Fob Bluſhes * were, e = 
Au tende} Sighs her Bom warm, 3 
„ 2 A * frneſs in her Eyes appear, 
„ Unuſual Paihs ſhe feels from every chem „ 
3 5 . 52 To Woo d Ecchoes now ſhe a (Bis: 
; By Modeſiy to ſpeak. denies. | „ 


* 20714 G * to unden me, for Tle to this Nountehank, 4 

to KNOW what ſucceſs I ſhall have with my Cavalier. LY 
| ( Unpins her things before a great Glaſs that i falerd. - 
"1 as, "Yau are re{oly'd then to give him admittance. | 
Aria. Where's the danger of a handſome young F ellow. 
Luc. Rut you dont know him, Madam. | 
is. But 1 deſire to do, and time may bring i it about wichs 
Miracle. 

Luc. Your Couſin Behn will forbid the Banes. = 5 
| * Aria. No, nor old Carlos neither: My Mother's precions 
Choice, who is as ſolicitous for the old Gentleman, as my Fa- 
ther-in-Law is = his Nephew. Therefore, Lucia, like a good 
and gracious Child, Ple ns the Diſpute between my Father and 
Mother, and pleaſe my {elf in the choice of this Stranger, if he 
Luc: 1 ſhould as c i be candid on the North Wind, 
- 8 or 2 Clap of Thunder. Bleſs me from ſuch a | 

a ; 9 
Aria. Id Re 1a Lover rough as Seas in Stortns, upon occa- 
ſion; I hate your dull remperate Lover, tis ſuch a usbandly 
quality! like Beaumond*s Addreſſes ro me, whom neither joy nor 
anger puts in motion; of it it do, tis viſibly forc'd Im 
glad I ſaw him entertain a Woman to day, not 88 I Care, bur 
Vou'd be fairly rid of him. 

Luc. You't hardly mend your ſelf in this. 

Aria. What, becauſe he held Diſcourſe with a Courting 

Luc. Why, is there no danger in her Eyes, do ye think? 

Aria. wore chat Lfear, chat Stranger's nor ſuch a fool to give 
his Heart to a common Woman, and ſhe that's concern'd where N 
her Lover beſtows his Body, were I the iow, I ſhould think he. 
had a mind tot her ſelf. WE, 

Luc. And reaſon, Madam, in 2 1 way, is yourdhe. N 1 

Aria. What all? unconſcionable Lucia! I am more merciful; A 
bur, be he what he will, F!l ro this Cunning . to FREY whe 
ther ever any part of him ſhall be mine. 

Tuc. Lord, Madam, ſure he's a Conjurer. 

ia. Let him be the Devil, Fle try his Skill, and to that end, 
will IM. on a Suit of my Coufiy Endymion 3 here are 5 or \, 

| ee | 
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nos ; The Rover; 5 or, Ts Beniſyd Seelen 


chdhree very pretty ones of his in the Wardobe, £0 carry em to f 


my Chamber, and we'll fi our ſelves and awgy————Go haſte 
whilſt I undreſs. IE. Lucia, 
f [Ariadne undreſſing before the Ge 


Euter Beaumond tricking bimſelf, « And looks on bianſelf. - 


Bea. Now for my charming Beauty, fair La Niche hah— | 
Ariadne damn the dull Property, how ſhall I free my ſelt. 
[She turns, ſees him, and walks from the Glaſs, he takes no 1 


Sw 


tice of her, but tricks himſelf in the Glaſs, humming a Song. 


| "Aria. Beaumond, what Devil brought him hither to prevent 
me: I hate the formal Matrimonial Fop. WY about and, oY” 1 


* 


Somme nous pas trope heureur 
Bell Triſe que nous enſemble, 


2 A Devil on him, he may chance to 1 885 me till a We | 


And hinder my dear Afſignation. 55 (Sings * 
75 La Nute eſt ke ſambre voile 1 e 
F Coverie, ub ut defires arm: © : 
„ Et Amour eft les Etoyles, > 


Son nous ſecret ws, ks 1 


"Poa Pox on . how dull am Tar 3 n 6 
| WELD his Wig i in the Glaſs, and ſes. 


A Pox oF; Love and Women-kind,. 
And alt the Fops adore em. 


1 wh Cas arkis Hat, Cocks: it, and goes to ler: 
ow ist Cu ; 


Aria, So, here's the ſaucy freedom of a Husband Lover — 2 


-bleſt Invention this of marrying who e're firſt found ir out. 


Beau. Damn this Engliſh Dog of a Periwig-maker, what an 


ungainly Air it gives the Face, and for a Wedding Periwig toò 


how do ſt thou like it, Ariadne [ Uneafie. 
rig. As ill as the Man I perceive you bigve, taken more 


care for your Periwig than your Bride. 


Beau. And with reaſon, Ariadne, the Bride was never the care 
of the Lover, but the buſineſs of the Parents; tis a ſerious Affair, 
and ought to be manag d by the Grave and Wife: Thy Mother 
and my Uncle have agreed the Matter, and would it not look 


very nz! in me now to whine a redious Tale of Love in your : 


Ear, when the buſineſs is at an end, tis le e a Grace 
hen a Man ſhould give Thanks. 
tis, 


Or rn mr — dd Q 


The Ribs or, The Bang 4 Cavalier Top 


6 | 5 , OA Why did 10 you begin ſooner then? 

Beau. Faith, Tach becauſe I know nothing of the Defign 
in hand; had 1 had civil warning, thou ſhouldſt have had as | 
pretty ſmart Speeches from me, as any Coxcomb Lover of em 1 


All could have made thee. 

Aria. I ſhall never marry. like a Jer i in my own Tribe; rd 
rather be poſſeſt by honeſt old doating Age, than by ſawey 

- toncęited Tourh, whoſe Inconſtancy never leaves a Woman 

E WW Hate, or quiet. 

- = Bear. You know the Proverb of the half Loaf, Had, 2 

ol Husband that will deal thee ſome Love, is better chan ohe who 

* vn - give thee none? you would Os a bleſſed time on't wi 

old Father Carlo. Lo” | 

Aria. No matter, a Woman may with ſome lawful excuſe 
Cuckold him, and *rwould be ſcarce a Sin 

Beau. Not ſo much as lying with him, whoſe Reverend Age 

wou d make it look like Inceft, 

Aria. But to marry thee— would be 2 Tyranny from whence 
chere's s, no 2 A Drinking Whoring Husband, tis the. 
Devi 

Beau. Vou are deceiv'd, if you think Don Carlo more chaſte 
than I; only duller, and more a Miſer, one that fears his Fleſh 
more, and oves his Money better, | 

Then to be condemn'd to lye with him —— oh, who 
would not rejoyce ro meet a Woollen-Waiſtcoar, _ and knit 
Night- Cap without a Lining, a Shirt ſo naſty, a cleanly Ghoſt 

would not appear in't at the latter Day; rhen the com pound of 
naſty Smells about him, ſtinking Breath, Muſtachoes f tuft with. 

N Tobacco, and hollow Teeth; thus prepar'd fed 
Delight, you meet in Bed, where you may lye and figh whole 
Nights away, he ſnores it out till Morning, and then riſes to his 
ſordid buſineſs. 

Aria. All this frights me not; tis ſtill much better chan 2 | 
keeping Husband, whom neither Beauty nor Honour in a Wife 
can oblige. 

Beau. Oh, you know not tlie good Nature of a Han of WW # 
at leaſt I ſhal bear a Conſcience, and do thee reafon, which 

Heaven denies to old Carlo, were he willing. 

Aria. Oh, he talks as high, and win LO well of intel as 
any young Coxcomb of ye all. wr. 2 
Beau. He has reaſon, for if his Faich were no hetrer t 
Works, he'd be .damn'd. *. Ws. | 
Aria. Death, who wou'd marry, who wou'd be ; 0 : > 
thus, and fold to Slavery? I'd rather buy a Friend at any Price | 
that T could Love and Truſt. 
Beau, Ay! could we but aid on ſuch a Bargain ? : 
a e 85 Aria. 


way 
* 


5 „ ——— 
— F— ß ̃ ͤ]— IPL 690 5 p 0 8 
W * 


* 


of Wife has made thee fermal. _ a | een ah 
4. I muſt dilemble, or nell ſtav all day to make his peace 
again | 1 
Bean. A hundred, by tlis day, as many as T like, they are 

{ ot my looſe and - wanton Hours; but 
thou art my Devotion: The grave, the ſolemn Pleaſure of my 


* * ” 
R 
* 
8 n. * 
62 q 
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108 The Rover ; or, The Baniſhd Cavaliers." . 
©. Aria. You ſhould not be che Man; you have a Miſtriſs, Sir, 


that has your Heart, and all your ſoſter Hours: I know'r, and 
it I were ſo wretched as to marry thee, muft ſee my Fortune 


laviſnt out on her, her Coaches, Dreſs, and Equipage exceed 


mine by far: Poſſeſs ſhe all the day thy Hours of March, good 
Humour and Expence, thy Smiles, chy Kiſſes, and thy Charms of 


Wit. Oh how you talk and look when in her Preſence! but 


when with me. 


44 Pox of Love and Hom an- kind,. [nes 
mall ibe Pops a , —ůÆk—/= IEG 4 


How is' t Cuz— 


* £ 


Tune- Harkye, Sir, let me adviſe you to pack up your 
Trumpery and be gone: Your Honourable Love, your Matri- 
monial- Foppery, with your other Trinkers thereunto belong - 


Ing, or I ſhall talk aloud, and let your Uncle hear you. 
Beau. Sure ine cannot know I love La Nuche. 


8 f 4 9 [ Afide, f | 
The Devil take me, ſpoil'd! What Raſcal has inveagled thee ? | 


What lying fawning Coward has abus'd thee? When fell yon 


now, that canſt be ſuch a fool, to wiſh me Chaſte, or love me 


for that Vertue: or chat wouldſt have me a Ceremonious Whelp, 


one that makes haudiom Legs to Ri hrs without laughing, or 

with a ſneaking modeſt Squirifh Courtenence, aſſure 

have my Maiden-head: A Cvrſe upcn thee, the very 
3 


o 


why, have you vere —a Miſtrefs then? 


my Mirth, the buſineſs 


Soul——Pox, world T-were Handtemly rid of thee too. 


Come, I have huſineſs,. ——ſend me plead away. 1 


Avia. Would to Heaven thou wert gone | [ Aſide, 
A You're going to ſome Woman-now— . 
Beau. Oh damn the Sex, I hate em all but thee— farewell 

my pretty jealous— ſullen fool I oer out. 


- Aria. Fagewel, believing Coxcomb———— [ Enter Lucia. 


Lucia. Madam, the Clpaths are ready in your Chamber. 


ld. Lexs haſt and put em on then. [Runs out. 
f ; 5: Fes Kc g's 1 ( . 


( 1 . 5 


- chen flap, on goes the Beaver, which being 
cock d, you bear up briskly, wich the Second Part to the ſame 


into this Lewdneſs ? Pox, thou art hardly worth the loying | 


2 1 
Ft 4s 1 
1 Bet. - Ul 8 


v 
* 
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ACT. SCENEL A 


© 43.5 
* 
4 
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x; 
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| Emter Fer 001 55 Blunt, faring an, after them Saile 


Shift. ELL, Gentlemen this is the Doctors Houſe, and 
| W your fiſty Piſtoles has made him intirely yours 
| the Ladies FR, are here in ſafe Cuftod Come, dra 
5 2958 who {hall have the Who and who che Giant. 


* They ore, 


9 Ls — ry LEE —_ =» „ f * 
- r 
1 ; E 


rb. 1 have the Gim 3 

Blunt. And I the little ti Ca” * 5 

Shift. Well, you ſhall, firſt, ſee the Ladies, nd then W LP 
for your Uncle Miſes, the old Jem Guardian, before whom your 4 
muſt be very grave and ſegrencious: You know the old Law 


ho: was full of Ceremony. 
3 Feth. Well, I rota to ſee the Ladies, and to have the firſt | 
a Onſer over. A 
"7 © Shift. Ell cauſe em to walk forth immediately. ; Toes! W. 
3 Feth. My Heart begins to fail me plaguily wou 1 could 
„ ſee em a litle at a Diftance before icy come flap daſu upon a Fe 
Man, r 
. 3 Hahl — Mercy upon — Whit's yonder!— 
R Ah Ned, my Monſter as big as the Whore of Balylon—— oh 
Im in a K. Sweat— N 
8 mop Blunt pulls: him to peep, an both 4⁰ +a 
WY — 5 - Oh Lord ! ſhe's as tall as the St. Chriſtopher. in Notre. 
e dam at Paris, and the little one looks like the Chriſto upon 
8 = Shoulder ——1I ſhall SP to ſtand che firſt N 
5 Br une, 97 
0 Blunt. "Dihartlikins lia art going ? 82 "£ Pulls Bi bar 2 
:  Feth. ——Whe only to 19 2 my Prayers a little 
, AJ be with thee prefently. _ [ Offers to go, he MES * 
NES Blunt. What a Pox art thou, afraid of a Woman—— 
* Feth. Not of a Woman, Ned, bu t of a He © ige ata 
„I amof a Hercules in petticoats. * 
» Blunt. The leſs Reſemblance the better. Shards, 1a * 
| ther mine were a Centaure than a Woman: No, ſince my Naples 
* Adventure, I am clearly for your Monſter. \ 
| eth Prithee, Ned, there's Reaſon in all ching 
: Blum, But villanous Woman Uſhartlikins * 3 Eo 
: your Ground, or TI wail ye tot: Whe, what a Pox are you © 


A | | | = _ query | 


* 


8 \ * 
S 4% 3 
4 * 


410 o Ne Rode. a The Baabe Cd, 38 5 
© quezy Romach'd, a Monſter wont down with you, with a hun- 
thouſand Pound to boot. {Pulling bim. 
Ferch. Nay, Ned, that molliſtes sig en and I ſeorn it 
ſnould be ſaid of Nich. Fetherfool that he oh his Friend in 
Danger, or did an ill thing: therefore, as thou 1a Wh Ned, Ju 1 
the were a Centaure, Pll not budg an Inch. 
Blau. Whe Goda Mercy. $i 2 r 2 


Buer the Giant and Dwarf, with them Shift as En Operator. Bs 
4 Feb. oh hey come. Free Ned, advance 9 


395 5 Fats him en, 
M Shift. Moſt beautiful Ladies. 5 44 

Feth. Whe, what a flattering Son of a Whores this? wa es. 

_ Shift. Thee are the illuſtri>1s Perſons your Uncle deſi ions. 
your humble Servants, and who are hg Extraordinary a Faſſion 
for your Seignioraſhips. 

Ferb. Oh yes, a moſt ane one : Woud I were deny — 
off the Lay, and had my Money again. 

Blunt. Think of a Million, Rogue, and do not hang an Arſe, 


chus, 
1 Giant. What, does the Cavalier think TI deyour him? 


BY WIE Shift. 
"I Feth, Something inclin'd to ſuch a Fear; 

Blu. Go and ſalute her, or, Adfhartlikins, I'll leave you e 4 
her Merc cy, A 
© Feth, Oh dear, N Ned, have Pity on me- 1 for ſalu- 5 
her, ſpeak c more than may be done, dear Heart, 
thout a Scaling Ladder. Exit Shift. 
5 nee, Sure, Segnior Harliquin 5 theſe - Gent emen 2 


981 2 No, my little diminirive Miſtriſs, my ſmall Epic f 
my of Womarrkind, we can prattle when dur Hands are in, 
but we are raw and baſhful, 5 Beginners, for this is the 
firſt-time we ever were in Love: we are ſomething aukard, 
or ſo, bur we Thall come on in time, and mend upon 1 cou- 0 
ragement. ä 

py Feth. Fox 5 kim, what a delicate 2 has he made 

— .F'd give a thouſand Pound a Year for Ned 

nor 4 Groat for his JOE in Woman: 


* GOP . 


when a Man has ſer his — 22 you, to 


_ 


— 


"Ih "I > or, „ TB, Bader d Cuche 1 


Feth. Mount, whe, twou d durn my Brains to look donn 


2 a venture. Ng * up the Ladder, ſalutes ber, 


and rms down Again. 


And Egad us was an CORY and a bold one— - 3 


fince I am come off with a Whole Stein, I am fem tor . — | 
next onſet. Madam 


© marry fans Lg” er, ſpeaks, and runs 8 


has your Greatneſs 


Blunt claps him on phe Bac 
© Giants What if 1 han? "In 


Feth. Whe then, Dadam, withour inchanted Sword or 5 al. 
| ler, Lam your Man. * 


Giant. My Man? my Mouſe, Ell marry none whoſe Perſon, 1 


and Courage ſhall nor bear ſome Proportion to mine. 
Feth. Your Mighcineſs, Tfear will die a Mai 


Giant. I doubt you'll ſcarce ſecure me from thar Fe er. hs 5 
court my Fortune, not my Beaux. 3 


Feth. Hu, how ſcoruful ſhe it, Pll hes 
muft confeſs, Four Perſon is ſomething, Heros 


euline, but I wacF ro your Heng T 152 © and 10. 


nour ye. 
"Dwarf. Prithee, Sifter, be nor ſo coy, I like my Lover we 


enough, and if Seignior 2 Mountebank keep his Word in — , 


us of reaſonable Proportions, FE think the he Geog . 
for Husbands. 


Shift. Diſſemble, or you betray your Love for us. 


 [ Afide:tothe Giants 


Giant. And if he do keep his Word, 1 ſhould ſnauld make a deter 
Choice, not that I would change this noble Frame 


cou d I but meet m Sends and keep up the firſt Race of Mal 


iin But ſince World affords none ſuch, I to be 
—_ 


happy, muſt be new c 

Feth. Whe, what a/pecviſh Tire's thiss, nay, look'ye, a 
as for that matter, your Extraordin _ do what your 
pleaſe but *is not done like 


Therefore I hope you'll pity a deſpairing Lover, and 
an Eye of — upon me, Fehr I vow, moſt 1 


23 love Jen if Heaven and Bm 0 — 


8 My Siſter, will do ah; Im ſureg.t0 


that loves her ſo paſſi | lately ——fne has 4 Heart . 
Feth. And 4 winger tis bud — 92 N * 
Royal Soveraign, and is as long a Tacking about. (ite. 


6 Ry Then your ee S.. MS „ 


* 
* g 
# CID 
os 4. 
, 7 


and then ſhall expect a wiſes Lover, 1275 


| 8.15 er of — i 


= . Bari n 


. Nay, y, as for that, Madatn, we are Engliſh,. a Nation 1 
1 85 God, that ſtand as little upon Religion as any Nation un- 
fler the Sun, der it be in Contradiction; and at this time, 8 
Id many amongſt us, a Man knows not which to turn his Jand 
te e vill I ſtand with your Hugents for a ſmall n f 
1 oF Faith or ſo—Religion ſhall break no ſquares. 
\_ _ _ *  Dwarf,I hope, Sir, you are of yourFriends Opinion. _ Kt 
Blau. Ny little Spark of a Diamond, I am, I was born a fem, 
4-2 of an Averſion to Swines Fleſh. 
Dwarf. Well, Sir, I ſhall haſten Seignior Doctor to Guolex 


} 
. 
. 


to you. 
b "Blox. Lady do, not Srouble your ſelf with cranſirory Parts, 
Diſmart ikins thou'rr as handſom as needs be for a Wiſe. 
ben. A little raller, Seignior, would not do mißt 1 iy. 
ger Siſter has got O much the Start of me. 4 
Blunt. In koch ſhe has, and now I think on t, a” little taller 
wou d do well for Propagation; I ſhould be loth the -Poſteriry 
_ of the Antient Family of 1 e of ks vin ONO: 
into Pig 7] mies or a 


N we give ye leave to hope, ho 


——̃— TITAN — 
— — — — — — — _ — 
r 20 = 9 — — 
8 A - 7 
. + 
9 2 


— EIS 


—— — 
. —— — w ̃⏑— 
- 
* 


* oY of * Blunt, Fairh well enough för the firſt Courſe, 8 


| WW The Uncle, by my indeavour, is intirely yours but 

i *whilft the. Baths are -preparitig,”*rwould bel well if you 9 — 

| think of what Age, Shape, and 3 8 ye. 29 hte. 

i Jour Ladies form d in.. K. * p 

| "4M th, Why, may we c uſe, bir. bebe: e 
ill. Whar Feaur you pleaſe. agen 
| Feth. Then H Bare 


ve my Githt, Kurt * 1 auer 
1 1 * at Church to da 2 : 


* 


| fifteen—I 860 haves ley nch about hs 

too, towards a hanſom Damſel of fiſteen, but firſt lets ma 5 11 

N "oy ſhould be boyled away in theſe Baths of Reformation. 

1 Eb. but, Doctor can you do all chis without the 

| © hep of the Devil? 920 „ 
al. Rum, ſome ſmall Hand he has in the Wines: we mühe 


— 


a mic of With him, give him the clippi 


* HE? his * as will ſerve to n e Dwarf. 


—— — —⅜ Hs —.— — 
pa * — © - io — 
4 1 - 4 * 1 * & 

— * 


ES. by\ſome ſmall Addition, i appear the more r 5 


* — . T7 — 
wr Eid, and daes great; and; gracious gp Fro RE 
1 Ener Willmare and an Operator. we * 


i. wel, Gentlemen, and low like you the Lacs? * 5 


pof che" Giant for 


EY By 


| 4 Well, let the © Devil a and you agree abou this matter a as 
ſoon · as you Nee „ 5g 2 


Enter Shift a an e 5 


39 Seift, Sir, whine is wirkdut a Perſon of an excrerditaty = 
Size wane ipeak wich yow .. il. Admit him, 


Enter Harliquin, 2 i» Hunt as a Giant. "0 <a Pig 


"Reb. Hah——ſome 0 regran Rival on my. Life. 
Fun > Fab, ets frm „ 
| il. What * Devil have we here. > 0 | | dfide. 
2 Hunt. Bexolos nano s, Seignior, 1 ae here i is a Lady, 
- BW whole Beauty and Proportion can only merit me; Il ſay no 
more but ſhall be grateful to you IT your Aſfiltance—— * 
Na, ma . nes Es 
f Hunt. The Devil's irc if this does not right em from A fat. „ 
cher Courtſnip r 
.. Fear nothing, Seignior—Seiguicr, you may ' try your), 
Chance, and viſit the Ladies. [Talks to Will. 
Feth. Whe, where the Devil could this Monſter conceal him- = 
N ſelf all this while, that we ſnould neither ſee nor hear of him? 10 
Blunt. Oh—he lay ped; Thaye Heard of an Army chat 92 
has done [ſo. | — 
Feth. Pox, uo ſingle Houſe ould hot Hrn . 
Blunt. No—he diſpos d himſelf in ſeveral parcels up and FOO 
the Town, here a Leg, and there an Arm; and hearing of this. 
1 _ for him, 1 himſelf rogerher to court his Fel- 
Monſter. 55 
Feth. Good Lord! 1 wonder what Religion he's of © f 
Blunt. Some Hearhen Papiſt, * his notable Plors and h. 
trivances. R 
Wit. "Tis Het; that Rogue- . 3 
Sir, I confeſs there is great fewer in wag onduct 
him to the Ladies — [ tries to go in at the Door. 
———L-am ſorry you cannot enter at chat zen m_ Fare 
Ill have it broken dow — FTF 
Hunt. No, Seignior, Kaur go int twice. "NE Re 
Feth. How, at twice, what a Fox can he mean? Cs 
With 2285 Sir, dis a frequent thing by 3 way of Eb 5 
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Mr, Docter, I hope I ſhall not have my Miſtriſs ahanted lr. 


niverſe i is way d by Intereſt, and wou' d, you wiſn this ny 


3 : : 

7 4 ; * - 

' - 402 0 
ö 9 * = 1 a , * 4 
- B15 The & 


24 Girdle : 
groſs an Impoſirion on rhe Fools. 


for fear ot a Race of Giant 


Names and, Ages, here's Company, and e 


dm 


6k Will. My Art ſpeaks ſimple Truth; the Moon is | 
| dnt, that Fob Planer that borrows all his Light, and is in 


F than Love 


/ opp 


„this muſt 4 he Devil. 


* wil. "Oh be, Eir, 


beſe damm d Raſcals wilt ſpoil all by to 


* — 


abr 
Fib. This is the Devil, Ned, that's benzin but harkye, 


me by this inchanted Rival, hah? _.- 

Wil. Oh, no, Sir, the Ine uifition” will never ler em marry, 
will be worſe than tlie Invaſion of 
your Mi 


the Meors, or the French, bur go—think of 
jot he ſeen, 


ou wo d 


A * 3 uke = fat, autelia, Will. bows 75 ber. 79 


Ta Ni. Sir, the Fame of four excellent no ledge, and and 
what you ſaid to me this « given mea A 
XL Fate, at leaſt that Fate you threatned. | 


#7.” Madam, from the Oracle in the Box you 'may be belck⸗ 
. ea 9 


[Leads her to the Fable where ſtands 
7 a Box full of Balls, ſtares on her. 
ah EX lovely every bre minute makes her- 


; be pleas d to draw from out this Box what Hall you will. 5 
1 | 1. 780 Draws, he takes it, and gazes on her and on 1. 


Vlad, upon this little Globe is character d your Fate and For- 
tune; the History of wor 


——0'rc——1 Whore. 


La- M, A very plain beginning, 


oppoſition Mill to Venus, and Intereſt more prevails with you 
; yet here I find a croſs Har ay, br Line—thar 
does intorm ne you, haye an icch that wa 

oſes: you are a flaviſn mercenary Proſtiti 
ald Divine! ee U 


£4 Nu. Your Art is 10, though 


- Which adorns me 6, fl ſhould. be dilposd abour for 3 91 


Cee and fpeak 


* 


ore reaſon. 
Bur Venus here gets 


Witt. ms b. 
of =ntereſt, ſpight of 
a Man . 0 asg on, hu — W e. 
; id, fickle — reſtleſs, faithleſt #s Wind a _— 
Arms he is —and by this Line—a e 
for Mrs and Venus were in Conjunction 
Love and War's his N—— 2 
Ln Ne: There thou haſt toucht my Hear! 
tar all thou ſay ft I ſhall receive as Orzck "wel wor I Love, 
e not 3 me Hoy. 1 _ Wilt: 


3" _ 8 1 8 


che Devil, no, tis all done by an 2 


Ca. Blu ark 


—q_ | 


ur Life to come b W Ma- 


5 
your Aſeen- 
Incereſt Þ 


weer 


and e true, 


17 
* 7 
x = = 
* * 8 75 * 
we He © 


Wt 5-48 . er, I 


all your Pride, nowall 8 Vows, yout ” 
or your 828 inder lim from 
your Stars are fixt, 75 Fate irrevocable 
La Nu. No, — I will controul my St- 
rhough I laye him mote chan Power or]. 
of my fixt Refolves—— One Queſtion 
Captain, chis wild happy Man love me? 


Hill. 
courag d hy yi 
N his, and ro be ruin d 


W 6 Bei. 4 Cual. 1 wy 


uud yer nor 
, your Re ſoluti 


-queringablolurely, 


" and Inclinddfons,. and 
ereſt, I will be Miſtriſs 
Ire — Dock! chis ſame | 


Will. I mult, eonfeſ; you re ruin'd if vou * 1. 


Ido not-fſind—it here. oy A po! rb 
love — oh thazyou'cou'd refiſt— bug you are 


855 | Sighs,. and locks on her, 
45 Nu. Win do you tell me this—I am betray d, and every 


caution blows A kindling Fla 


ſhegrows in be OY 


tell me no ore — 


L might have gueſt my Fate, from my own Soul have gueſt it 
but yet I will be brave, L wilt reſiſt in | ipighe of Tnolinzrions, 


Stars, or Devils. 


Hill. Strive ef Gs Creature, with the Net thas holds: you, 
you ll bur ine more : Alas ——you-mult Jubmigand _ 


done. e by EH 
La Nu. Damn your falſe Art! — 
ir had excus d the malice of my Stars. 


N had he bur lov'd me > 200, 


Will. Indeed, Kis W 3; doubeful; — reale 2 


LES of” 


a new purſuit— W 
you fix him. 


La Mu. Hah, purſuing 2 new Mitts! there thou wt mer 
the little reſolution L had left, and dafht it into nothing — bur 
have vowed Allegiance to my Intereſk——- Curſe on my 
| ory could yy e! me N where FAKE might be adv 


© 89% SY 


„ FRE * Nie Stk” 


. . * = 


We ck * Many 


Shift. S . are Kemi Strangers aid, cho uu . 
theold Oracle. How will you receive em: 1 
Will, Pvc buſineſs DOW . and muſt bee 


1 far m well, but IL ma tell my 
till, like che ttick of Love, ſpoil 
now Fl} untaſe, and fee. w 


de . = | 
Tale fo often ore, 


Grey the repetition, 
Effects my Art has 


wrought on La Nuche, for ſnes the promis d Sead che Fhilo- 
* Sr that. N my Toyl and * — 


Dy S« 276! N 7 * 9 


N W 2 N Strangers... 6. 
bin. na — 
nowned Man Ld Arts 5.200 


4 N 7 wa © > $44 


in Me loathe, with Lucia h Dreſh,and other 


-Seigni - ht his "3 : 
e he es ol * 5 


| e The Jene > or, „ The, anifh d Cavaliers. 

Hah! may a Man have a Piſtols worth or two of * will 

"be ſhow, Seignior? W „ ne e | 
Shift. Whatever you Wine fas; Siu tt.” Bile. 239% 

39 Aria. And I dare fee rhe greateſt Bug hear be car cone 

Z up, my Miſtrefles Face in a Glace excepted. * 

Shift. That he can ſhow, Sir, bur i is now buſied in weighty 

ve Affairs with a Grandee. 8 


Ariz. Box, muſt we wait the teifard of formal Eee and. ö 
Stateſmen ha, who's this: ? che lovely Conquereſs of my 


95 Heartz La Mirbe. +. | Gne#'to ber, ſheis ta talk g with Aurel. 
Ia Nu. What fooliſh ns art thon? 


| Aria; Nay, do not wa nor WIG of if ven — 108 Ar- 
reſt you,” fair one. | 
— Nu. At whofe Suzi pray? t 


- Afia. At 9 wwe floln a a hear of mine, and 1d 
it ſcurvily. 


Le Nu, By ; what n marks do you know the Toy, tharTmay be 
no longer troubled with it? ihe r GAS 'v 


Aria. By a freſh Wound, which wad by. 1er war gave it : 
Bleeds Wi a Heart all over Kind and Amorous. - - 
La Ny. When was this pretty Robbery committed? 
Aria. To day, moſt i at Church, where you de- 
bauch 'd my Teal, and when I wou'd {ite prav d, your Eyes had 
put the change upon my Tonzne, a made ic utter Railings,” 
 Heav'n forgive ye! ; 0 
I a Nu. Lou are the gayeſt hing without 2 Heart, Lever ſaw. » 
Lia. I ſcorn to flinch-for a bare Wound or two; nor is he | 
ns ronred char has loſt the day, hep ny 9 N renew che 
Eight and Vanquiſn. 1 Firs 
Lu Nu. You have a good Opinion of chav; Beauty which I fd 


or ſo forcible, nor that fond prattle uttered with ſuch confidence. | 
Aria. But I have Quality and Fortune too. 


* 


4 
* 


2 
3 


aN So you kad: need, 1 ſhould have gueſt the firſt by your 
pʒertneſs, for your ſaucy thing of Quality acts the Man as impu- 
Adently at fourceen, as another at thirty; nor is there any thing 
p hateful as to hear it talk of Love, Women and Drinki 


nay, to ſee it Marry too at chat Age, and _ ir dell a ee | 


az low 1 in its Son and Heir. * * A 

i This Satyr on my You ſhall. never-pur we 1 

1 Fon nr, or make me chink you wiſh,me one day older; ; 
And Egad T1! warrant em at tire me, mall find ee 


hour too young. 3 

1 La Nu. You miſe ny en 1 hate he Perſon of 
_—_ of Falr concennd Bg | 1 r 
Ny wg 15 12 15 Fei 2 dans ef ocge. 4% e 


GEN, whe. * . 75 
3 1 F 


Shift. A little buſie, Sir. K. 4 E 

Will. Call Fe I am in haſt, and come 70. cheapen th 
Price of Monſter. N . 1 
l e a 


ill, In an honourable way, 1 will lanfally marry « one of * em, FE. 
and have pitcht upon the Giant; Il bid as faig as any Man. 
Sbift. No eng but 8 98 will ſpeed, Sir, pleaſe you, Sir, o 


walk in. 
Ii . Il follow —- —— Vole Vole dans ceſte Cage, &c. 
Luc. Whe, tis the Captain, Madam ¶Aſide to Aria. 
La Nu. Hah—marry- -harkey, Sir, —a word Pray. . 
[ As he is going out ſhe pulls him, 
Will, Your Servant, Madam, your Servant——Vole Vale, &c. 
| | Puts his Hat off ge: and n eine out. 
Luc. And to be marry d, mark that. 
Ari a. Then there's one doubt over, m glad hei is not married. 
La Nu, Come back 


him a Tyrant 


hill. Fool, what's a Clock, fool, this noiſe hinders me from | 
hear ing it ſtrike. [ Shakes his Pockets, and walks up ind down. _ 
I Nu. A bleſſed found, if no Hue and Cry purſue ir. 


What you are reſoly'd chen! upon this notable Exploit. 35 


Will, What Exploit, good Madam? © HE SIO 


| La Nu. Whe, marrying of a Monſter, and an ugly Monſters 


Vill. Les faith, Child, here ſtands. the bold jon: 7 

ſingly, and unarm > deſigns to enter the Liſt with Thogngandiga 

the Giant; a good Sword will detent. a- werſe cauſe A 4h: an 
ugly Wi 1 OS: I know no danger worſe than fighting for Toy: Li- 75 
\ 1 — 


have don't this dozen years for Bread. 


1 Nu. This is the common trick of all Rogues, whe XN they 1 
have done an ill Hing to face it out. 8 
Will, An ill tung your Pardon, Sweet heart, compaie it 
but co Baniſhmenr, à frozen Centry with brown George and 
Spaniſh Pay,-and if it be not better to be Miſter of 4 Monſter, 
than Slave to a damn d Commonwealth 
| ſince my Fortune has thrown this good in my way. 
+ i La Nu. Top not be ſo ungrateful co refuſe it; defides then 
you may Hopg to ſleep again, without dreaming of F amine, * RE 
the Sword, tio Plagues a Soldier of Fortune is ſubject to. 


ill. Beſides Caſhiering, a thir \Plazue, - bir tes vp 
La Nu. Still unconcera'd!— 50 call me Mercengey, b 
would e ere ſuffer my be. . a thing p 


will ne ne jc ſapt 
300 Lite ee as 8 0 


* 2 * 8 $6 1 _ 
4s 2 © 8 * 4 ; 4 x 7 4 he * 


the AE ; or, The B aniſh' 4 calls. 1 1 17 


* Death, I ſhall burſt with Anger — 
this coldgeſs . blows my Flame, which if once viſible, makes 


I ſubmir ——an | 


1 118 Th Rive; or, The Berra . 5 


1 Nilhon to atone for Gave, and Orient Pearls, more white, more 
3 plump and fmocth, rhan chat fair Body Men 4o Angviſh for, 
| and chou haſt ſet a Price on. a. 
41. 1 like not this fo well, tis a trick to n der Jealous. 
fl + + © Will, Their Hands too have their Beauties, whoſe. very mark 
i " finds credit and reſpetꝭ, their Bills are currant ore the Univerſe; 
Ws  bolides theſe you ſhall ſce waiting at my Door, four Footmen, 
a Velvet Coach, with Six F/qndexs Beauties more: And are not 
theſe moſt comely vertues 1 na Soldiers ku, ile, -/ 4204.8 Wick- 
ed peaceable Age? 2 5 5 
Luc. He's poor too, chere g Anober Sn a 4 te, 
_ Aria, The moſt incouraging one I have met wich Wot. . 
ill. Pox on't, 1 grew weary of this vertuous Poverty. There 
goes a gallant Fellow, ſays one, but gives him nor an Onion; the 
Woman too, faith, cis a handiom Gentleman, bur the evil a | 
Kiſs he gets gratis. 4 
ia. Oh, how 1 long to undeceive him of that Errof: | \ 
La Nu. He ſpeaks not of me; ſure knows me not. © -W 
iu. — — No, Child, Money ſpeaks ſenſe in @ 
guage all Nations underſt id, - kis Beauty, Wit, Courage, 
Honour, and undiſputable ealon ——— ſee the vertue of 
1 Wager, chat new hiloſophical way lately found out of deci- 
3 all hard Queſtions = —— rates, without 1 None y 


1 3 £0 lay down, muſt yield. 
. Well, I muſt 22 this gallant Fellbw.” . 1 Ale. 
ng unregarded 


4. 4 Nu. Sute he has forgot this trivial ching. 
„ . ——Even thou —— ho ſeeſt me dyir 
. then be fond and kind; aud flatter me. "Soft tore, 
By Heaven, I'll hate thee then ; ; ney, T will marry to ge rich to 
hate thee : the worſt of thar, is bur to ſuffer nine Days Won- 
-derment. Is nor that better from Age, of * chan 4 Proud 
_ faithleſs Beauty? 
La Nu. oh, there” 5 Reſenmenr left— whe," yes faith, 
4 fuck a Wedding would give the Town e we 7 Ankle - 


ve a lamentable Dirty made on it, Entituled, The Captains 
Weddi hg, with the doleful Relation of his r over: laid If 
vg 5 | 
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The River? \ or, - The . Bebe l as 


Will A -provian old Carlo cannot make for you againſt the n= 
. "= WE fupply the want of ie 1 bs r way, and 
tho he be not ſo fine a Fellow as your ſelſ; he's a better Friend, 
he can keep a Miſſriſs: os me a Man can feed and cloath me, 
as well as hug, and all to bekits me, and tho his Sword: * not ſo 

good as yours, his Bond's worth a thouſand Ca tains. "This will 
not do, II try what. Jealouſie will do. L Hate. | 
Your Servant Captain your Hand, Sir. 


1 — Ariadne 9 the Hand. 
Will. en. what new nne 


8 : #3 - r 


dr Sir, . | 


| Wilt. Yes, p hh Rig Touch will 1 Jer thee ue ſs at 
——this——(Child) i is Mans Meat; there are dther Toys for 
Children. Offers to leuu 2 off: 
La Nu. Oh inſolenr, and whither would'ſt thou lead m> ? 8 
Fill. Only our of harms way, Child, here are pretty * 9 
Counen eniencies within: the Doctor will be 8 tis part ofs 
Calling Tour Servant, Sir, 99 15 with her. 
Aria. I muſt Euff now tho I may Wan besen. come £ 
back——or I ha ve ſomething here chat will oblige ff es I 
, T bis Sword. © 
: Wit, Ves faith, thov're a pretty Youth; but a at tits time I've 
more occhſion for a thing in Petticoat £ o home, ad do 
I the Streets ſo u K that rempring Face of Mine will 
debauch the grave men 5 
Luſt after Wickedneſs. - Foy 
Aria. Nou are. a ſcurvy Fellow, Sir. ; (Far NM, 
Vill. Reep in your Sword, for fear it cut your inger: ee. ; 
Aria. So 'ewill your Throa ts, Sir,——here's Company coming  - 
that will part e Pl bent ro w. (Draws, W Draws, 


=_ Hold, hol; — bah, Wi res 7 thou Man of conftane 
miſchief, What's rhe marrer 1 . 8 
L N. Beau he, wa wit 


4. 7 


yas vo ELIE” 
2 Whe, oy S 45 3 Spark will take 1 m Lady bright 
m me; the un W na Ot» ſpux would nor hve” patienct til 
bh _ ir wich her. 2 12 
me © 1 we ate pre 
ted. k * 633 bg ys "Draws Nin Aft. 
— 85 oy — Seen Zalk to bim, | 
es ova Nuche, whalizs 1 2 gr . 
7 a, lig hs de dae, M Ne $0 Ol oY 
chere W 4 1eananne 
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ufineſs, and make the kw aj 
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with all the Aligener of impatient Love, and am I thus re- 
 warded, to find thee here incompaſe'd round with Strangers, 


fighting. who firſt ſhould take my right away —— Gods! take 
your reaſon back, take all your Love! for eaſie Man's unwor- 
thy of the Bleſſings. 10 

ill. Harkye, Harrj — the Woman—the almighty whore 


„ | rhou told ſt me of to day. 


Beau. Death, do'ſt thou mock m y Gricf - — — me ſtrait, 


for tho' I cannot blame thee, I muſt hate thet,— [Goes out. 


Will,” What the Devil ails he 
Aria. Lou will be ſure ro come. 
Hall. At Night in the Piazza; I have an Amonaion with a 


Woman, that once diſpatch d, I will not fail ye, . . 


Luc. And will you leave him with her? 
Aria. Oh, yes, he'll be neerthe worſe for my uſe when * 


by 3 with her. Ex:. Luc. and Aria, Will. looks 


with ſcorn on La Nuche. 
Will, Now you may go Oertake him, lye wich him—and ruin 


him, the Fool was made for ſuch a Deſtiny — — if he eſcapes my 


Sword. Le offers to go. 


- tell him ſo. 


3 Boſom—wounded 
ill. Hah! weep'ſt rhou! Turſe me when 1 A a faith ro 


Ja Nu, 1 muſt prevent his viſit to this Woofer es dare nor 


A 
I would not have ye meer this angry Youth. : 
Wilt. Oh, you would preſerve him for a farther uſe—— 5 
La Nu. Stay — you muſt not fight by 17 4 I cannot 
3 werpg. 


that obliging Language of chy Eyes oh give me one proof 
more, and after that, thou conquereſt all my Soul: Thy Eyes 
ſpeak Love come, let us in my Dear! Ere the bright Fire 
allays chat warms my Heart. [Goes to lead her out. 
T Nu. Your Love grows rude; and fi nelly demands i it. 
T FFlings away. 

Wi Ul. Love knows no Ceremony; no reſpeR when once ap- 
proacht ſo near the happy minute. 

La Nu. What deſperate eaſineſs have you ſeen'i in me or what 


* 9 miſtaken merit in vour {elf, ſhould make you |! fo Tidiculotiſly | 


vain, to think I'd give my ſelf to ſuch a Wretch, one ſaln even 


ro the laſt degree of Poverty, whilſt all the Wor is proſtrace 


n Feet, whence I might chuſe the Brave, 


on fe Great, * 
He ſtands ſpightfully gazing at her. 
— as he fires, 1 find 5 Pride augment, and 1010 he 


| cools I burn. . * (4/48 


Will. Death, thou'rt A ain, coneeited, acl File, Who 


raw * 0, to make LIVER e all 
eke Lure, gra rr, col 


And then you rurn we out 1 aefpi'd and poor— (eta to 6. 


. follow—all the diftreso] my Love. 


Who WO't- 


mine chat way, I cannot think that you ſnould be anothers. 8 f | 


now fall'n ſo low,” 2 up 5 a * 2 apy! N 
Captain! defend me, from 


loſt on thee, for thouart deſtin'd d 7a. 6 ee . 0 4 


and thankful-farewel Jil now + ſhould'ſt theu die for one 


, ns. Eh 


9 pts viſic * am fo $i wk by . dg 2 thou 


. 
6 2 
8 A. 
” 


"0, 


La Nu. You think you're gone now - 
Will. Not all thy Arts nor Charms hold me longer. r 

La Nu. 1 muſt een can you Pare thus del 8 

| p „ 

Will. 1 can—nay — by nerven, I will not turn, nor look ar 4 

fox No, when I do, or { chat 1 2 wry” 5 

1 — 8 | = 

will Ever eur —— 0 ” [Brea from 122 fs bald, 

La Nu. You Nat norgo—Pag —& this needleſs Pride. 


1 


Will. Oh never Nope do fe e to faith again. . 


His back to her, ſhe holding lim. 7 
La Nu. I muſt, I will; 1 d you have me do? — 


LWill. turning ſoftly fo ber.) Never—deceive me more, it may 5 
be fatal to wind me up to an impatient height, then daſhmy - *} 
eager Hopes. \ [ Sighing.. E 


forgive my *roughneſi—and be kind, Is Nuche, 1 know W 


IL Nu, Will yon then be ever kind ahd true: Ws IE 

Will. Ask thy own, Charms, and to confirm thee more, yield | 
and difarm me quite. | 

La Nu, Will you not mat then? for tho” you never can de 


Will. No more delays, by Heaven, 'twas but a trick— 


La Nu. And will you never ſee that Woman meicher, whom 


you're this Night to viſit? | * 
Will. Damn all the reit of thy "worker, 2 hs oolelt 


thus, and art ſo ſoft and charming. Le 2 her our. 
La Nu, Sancho my Coac g. [rain 
Wil. Take heed, What mean ye? | 2 
La Nu. Not to be Kunde at by all the envying We 10 4 

the Town, who'l laugh and ery, Is this the high prizd Lady, 


Will. Now all the Plagurs—but yr : 


La Nu. Whither $o fat? ab | 15 
Will. Whe, -I am o indifferent 3 Ican xell es © TE 
now—to a WO young, fair and honeſt, tor ſhell be kind 


lehr more of me— thou thould{ſt not ha c; nay, Meudt h 
Sacrifice all thou haſt eouaend other Coxcomps d tohug n, 


| Te | þ 
6 +. TY | 
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we erieverhee.more, ſee hehe * tiate Woman. 
of [oh (ps ber. A Purf Hands full of Gold, 

The Charm that makes me 
hadſt thou not balely bargain d with me, now tis the Prize 
25 ſome meln Whorey whole. No will truſt my 
' Generofi SY [Goes out. 
La N Pen bor Now 1 Cod rave, rye loſt at) y opportunity which in- 
r chance can give again when onthe y 8 point, 

—_ fir of Pride comes croſs my Soul, and ſtops the kind 


—_ 


; Any: of her to win be nes gone. i 
5 34 . tis and we may meet with Inſolence. 
* 1. No matter, ele let che Coach · go a et do you 

eien. OY 5 ; 


omen may "oaf their Honour and 21 Pride, © 1 
. Love Jon ig thyſe feebler Pom rs aſide. bean 


. W * PER 


ACT W. SCENE L - The Set, 
Baade of the Piazza dark. 


* 


11 - er 
* 5 1 4 

me * r a 4 

1 7 . vWF 

I - 8 * . 
4 Fa ' : * + 5 6 

. = » ; 6 ; wy * 
. * ' a 0 


Bier Willmore aloi. „ 


being a fond believing Puppy to be in earneſt with 


o great a Devil; where be theſe Coxcombs too? this Blunt and 


: Fetherfaol when Man needs em not, they are plaguing him 


| pay this e rere me r is the Door 


3 K -K-aulbt, ford by Ls Nuche, and Sax ho. 


8 45 Nu. Tis he, I know. it by his often and i Pa 
Bean. — And ſhall F home and ſleep upon my injufy — ni 


Will. This Damſel, by the part ot Town ſhe lives in, nou d 


8 * $ 4 of E Quality and FA can have no'difſioneſt deſign on 


"Mo it muſt be right down ſubſtantial. Love, rhaifs certain. 
Beau. 5 Il in and Arm my ſelf for che Inccunteg, f 


e lovely in thine BE: t had all been | 


_ Career—1'!1! follow him—yes, T will follow him, even to the | 


a 4 ox upon this Woman that has Jilted me, ind I A 


could I bur ligkt on them, 7 


3 more happy Rover takes my r e me then 
28 bor, a old ſenſeleſs Conard! _ "7x auſes and puis ont a Key. 


KW 


* 7 Og 
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—y 15 A e Bean. advances fo Ne, 
* 25 14ns againſt Will. Draws. . - 
75 LY Thar volee' is of Auhoriry, ſome Husbandy: pore or 
Brot . | h 4 ee vor 


| [lor i Drier ggg What of oo 
| 1 Beaumond, who turns. 3 KNuche 3 
; AT runsinto the Garden frighted.. 1 | 
= | Bok, Bah; are you there??? 1 eee 1885 
Sanc. 7 ll ann of d 5 5 
(Sancho fights for Beau. and bent dus Will. 
Beau. The Garden a to; five herber in; ; ; a7; then 
I have him ſure. 2 


| The SCENE 1 to a Garda 1 Nuche i in 15 1 Bo Bean 
who-tabes bud of ber Sleeve... 


4 In, Heavens, where am ? SS 
a Woman! and by ter berger 0 4 
| Tis 10 Death are all Women Ar: 
n [Ste flrnggles fo cen way . 
Oh, OF n thou (ty, thy Ain vnde e 
hind dee fel. EE 3 33 | 
r La Ni. 135 un eagle, Ns 3 
d 3 Co wb 7 5 "ge . * 3 
1 „„ 
I 
: 


1 


— peepin 5 


Will. — What a Sol have, we here, more N 76 | 1 
3 - my a 2 TIhall poll M——7 : I 
y ne er had an excellent eee of doing | „ 
Z Bean. Oh Modeſty, where art thou! B this the effet of off ©. MY 
| your put on ealouſie, that Mack to hide Jour on new falſnood 
- in' new-—=by Heaven, I belie 92 thou rt old in eunning, that 
t couldſt contrive, fo near thy” we edding 18 ! ro og 1 


Nn me of. the Rights 0 of Loe! 13 = ö 
4 | Le Nu Hab, * ſays he? 8 $4.5 owt! % * Sj 4 + ; f * 
4 Will, How, a Maid, and young, th to be 4 

n rare Wench this to contrive Macrers {0 conrententy; © 

ſome Miſchiet now to ſend him nearly'off [4 e 5 
Ir Bec, Now you atefilent ; ir Loud talk e a} '.. 
' Vere! and uphraid m Vice! oft how you hared eee 
u. ing Husband! Wüem neithe y Beauty nor Honour in 1 8 
„ en ieee daff ö 'wY HELNRny pre _ 

4% 3 E fan. SES 3 

TS. — . ON 5 
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tence of all your domineering infolent Wines Death N 
whar didſt rhouſee in me, ſhould make thee think that 7 would 
de 2 tame contented Cuckold” * oing, ſhe as Pn 

L Nu. I muft not loſe this laviſh woke 00 — | Afide. 

Wit. So, I hope he will be civil and withdraw, ant leave 
me in poſſeſſion — 

Ben. No, dwugh my mne ſhould depend on thee ; nay, 
erer hope of future happineſs - by Heaven, I ſcorn to 
marry thee, unleſs thou couldſt convince me thou wert ho- 
neft-———2 Whore ! — Death, how it cools my Blood 

ill. And fires mine extreamly 

La Nu. Nay, then Iam provok'd tho I ſpoil * [.4/ de. 


und is a Whore— 2 . ſo ak deſpisd ? 
back thou falſe. —— turn back, and bluſh at 
dy miſtaken folly Land, 1 
Beau. La Nuche — 


Enter Aria. W 500 bk Luc. Ade : 


| #ia. Oh, he is here —— , W me in the Orange- 
® Dna 7 | _T Ex. Lucia 
Hah, a Woman with him! "ge 

Wilt. Hum — what have we here, another Damſel—ſhe's ga ga 
too, and ſeems young and handſom+ —ſure one of theſe wi 
fall to my ſhare ; no matter which, ſo I am ſure of one. 

La Nu. Who's filent now! are you ſtruck dumb with Guilt? 
chou ſhame to noble Love! thou fcandal to all brave Debauche- 
xy, thou Fop of Fortune; thou ſlaviſn Heir to EIS and | 
Wile, born rich and damn'd to Matrimony. | | 

ill. Egad'a noble Wench I am divided yet. 

La Nu. Thou formal Af diſguis d in generous Leydneſs 
tee. when the Vizor's off 
How ſneakingly that empty form appear — 1 
Nay, tis thy own- | | 

Make much or, marry. with it, and be damn'd. - 2 to g. 

Will. 1 1 nen beat him for ſuſpecting her. a 
[He holds her, ſhe tuns. 

ia Hah- "who the Devil can theſe be 

IL Nu. What filly honeſt fool did you miftake me for; whar 
ſenſleſs modeſt thing? Death, am I, grown ſo deſpicable, have 
Ideſery d no bettet from thy. Love 8 to r taken lor a vertu- 
ous Changeling ? P Ts a 
Vill. Egad twas an Affront. a 2 . 
La Nu. I'm glad I'vefound thee out to be an errant C 
one that eſtee Ace for being Chaſt, forſooth! Shegkt, 1 
= have & © call me pious ſhorrly,a moſt—Religious Matron!: 
* Ws Egac * h realen „ L 


| 


by 
Y 
. 
* 
2 
. 


- Ts 
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Beal. F orgve eber 1 took ye for 8 ; 

1 5 

La Nu. Oh did you ſe, it ſeems you keep fine c the 

vchile Death, chat I mould ere be ſeen with ſuch a vie e 
Difſembler, with one ſo vain, ſo dull and ſo percitk ut, S088 
be entertain d by honeſt Women: N 
ill. A meren Soul, and to my Wiſh, were I bur fare * 

her. 

Beat. Oh you « do wolidyous wel raceuſe me lt! !.yes, I am 

a Coxcomb a confounded one, to dodt upon ſo falle A Fro- 
ſtirute ; nay to love ſeriouſly, and tell it too, yet ſuch an amo- 

rous Cox comb I was born, to hate the Injoyment of the love- 

lieſt Woman, without I hay the Heart: the fond ſoſt prattle, 

and the lolling dalliance, the Frowns, the licde Quarrels, and 
rhe kind Degrees of makin ms Peace again, are Joys which 1 pre- 
fer to all the ſenſual, whilſt I endeayour to forget the Whore, ED 
and pay my Vows to Wit, to Youth and Beau 1j, 1 

Aria. Now hang me, if it be not Beaumon ds a 9Y 

Beau. Would any Devil leſs than common Woman have ſer vd % 
me as thou didſt ? fay, was not this my Night? My p aid for 
Night ? My own by right of Bargain, and by, Love? 5) kalt 55 
not thou deeeiy'd me for a Stranger? „ 

Wit. 8o— make me thankful, chen lie wi be kind. © 

Hees bee 

Beau. — not this done Jike 4 Whore of, Honour think 
ye, and would not ſuch an Injury make me forſwear all Joys, ; 
of Womankind, and mary in meer ſpight? --. | , 

Ia Nu: Why "where ha been the, Crime had Leen kind? | 

Beau. Thou Hoſt confeſs it chen. g 0 $256 

La Nu. Why nor. pf 

Beau. Thoſe Bills of Love 1 re pad and Kon make 
Women betrer Merchants, than Lovers. | 

La Nu. And *tis the better Trade. * 

1071. Oh Pox, there ſhe daſht all again. 1 find th > Ad 
upon't, and will . % 72 a III bear up to this mal Fri: 
got and lay her . 5 .be v Ariadne- 

La Ni. However I'm the Vizor's off ; you might have 
3 me on, and ſorn I was the only Conqueror of 

had not re made me follow you, to unde 
Yor falſe Suſpicions of r me: How have you worn never ar- 
ry? Ho rail'd at Wives andfatyr'd Fools oblig d te Wedlock? | N 
And now at laft, ro-thy eternal Shame, thou [haſt berray'® : 
_ ſelf ho be 4 moſt 8 honourable Lover, n 
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Wil. Prithee, Child, less leave em to themſelves, they] a. 
gree matters PII warrant them when they 8 one, and let us 
try how Love and good Nature will provide n 0 

Aria. pony he cannot know me - us pray who are you, 2 


who 


- WI WI Whe, look y. ye Child, L am a yery honeſt civil Fellon, | 
for my Fart, and rhou'rt a Woman for thine ; and I deſire to 
— 4 no more at preſent. 

Aria. 'Tis he, and kngws. not me er Bs ſame he ap 


| — eee purſue that Path on your right Hand, 
i yours of Orange Tres, and I'll follow you immediately, 


Wil. Rind mg — Ky n „ dear ng... 


Beau. And did you « come to call. me'back again? an: . 
La Nu. No matter you are to be marry d mn 
Beau. No more, tis true, to pleaſe my Uncle, I haye ralk'd 
of ſome ſuch thing; but Fll purſue it =o farther, ſo thou wile 
yet be mine, and mine, intirely—— ] I habe this Ariadne—— for 
a Wife by Heaven I do. 
Aria. A 9 plain Confeſſion. | [flap him on the hack, 
1. Aria 
EA. Tm glad of this, now I ſhall bs rig of him. Alle 
Aa is c, Sir, I ſee you ſtruggle hard twin Love and 
Honour, and Il . wy Place 
eb Offers to 20, Arizigs pulls her back, 
| aria, Hold, if. im not away 1 ſhall ren my 
Nan faith Tf 2 be ire n.Generofity. _ - | 
Gives him to La Nuche. ; 


N 3 deſerves Ki beſt——and 1 reſign him 
Pox ont Im honeſt, rho” that's no fault of mine; twas For- 


tune who has made a worſe Exchange, and you and I ſhould 


5 Lair moſt damnably rogether, | „DD Beau. 


Beau. I am ſure there's ſomething in the Wind, ſne being in 


che Garden, and the Door left open. 
es, 1 believe youre willing encugh, to pare, wi me, | 


when you expect another you like bette , 
Ain. Im. glad I was before -· hand with you then. 
Beau. Very good, and the! Door wes) let Copen to give admic 


tance. ro. a Lover. * ; r 
Hin. "Tiswihbie ir was let one in to you, fue = as.you are, 
| La Ni. Faith, Madam, You miſtake. my Conſtitution, my 
to be h dev d not Wat i I 2 
Women of Q {t ite, or 
L * 


— 1 0 are fain bf 5 


"WEL 


or that the Mungrels mould ſeandalize-ye, 71 
while 'ſt all my Lovers of the * 45 los, Song 


"The Rover; or , The Bad au "4 ny. 5 


approach by ſtealth: and having done; the Drude , che 58 
approa Curs are rurnſd out for fear of 8 151 + A 


fill my Preſence. . 847% * if e 
Victory. | 
Aria; Ay this i is ſomerhing; what a poor Incaking 


koneſt Woman is. e 
LA Ni, — And if we chance to love 5 Gil, thenth a differ 1 
your Hours of Love are like the' 0 YI and, LN: 
ike cheerful Birds in open Day. 
Aria. You may, you haue no W Us 
La Nut. Or ig J F BBY ſnould I double che Sint 
eri. Lucia ( wi 221 
Aria. Heavens, har! 5 Lucid's Voice. 


* 
8 


* | e : » | { 
Luc. Oh, Madam, W — 4 Sir, bremen Sake 5 

Ph you reisse. I a 
Beau. What's the rr ? 
Luc. Oh you have brought the 1590 Jilainous und F rien 
R found me ſi itting ona Bank N 


fo ruffle me. © ETD 
Aria. Death, ſhe rakes Becumond for the rage nd wilt : 
ruin me. TOE ©» 
Tuc. Nay, made Love ſo bons unt Lond your Faſherin- 2 
Mt 2 3 


law, who was in his Cabinet, heard us Foe 
and has ſent to ſearch the Garden and ſhould. Gad a. „ 
Stranger with. v0 do but you rue Jie and alls weinte. 
yet © _ [74 Beautadnd. +, 7 


Aria: The DeviPs in her Tongue. [Afide.” 1 
Lucz, For if Mr. 4s e be in che Rane ve ſhall bare the 55 
Devil to do with his Jealouſi. WIN 2 
Aria. So, chere tis out. 3 ng 7 
Beal. She takes me for . am het ry where 
wha friend —.—1 brought none wirke: „ 
Madam, do you retir t * 
Ls Nu. Glad of my freedom 000. 1 2 
A claſhing, F Swords within. Ener win ee | 
. back by 3 0 4 Men and 3 md Luc” 2 
"flea, Hah, ſet on by odds; hold, tho' thou bel my Rival, _ 
* free chee, on Condition hau vik nere me te mange "Mi 
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Night, thou 


© Bon, Retire in ak hw) you haye your paſs, 


- Abev. Fall, fall on, the number is increg e (Rell on Beau, | 


Bean. Raſcals do you. not know me. 


Bulls & in with em and beats*em back, BY Ex. with them. 

ay; and you: be ſo well acquainted Pl! leave you un- 
Ps ill I am; my own well meaning, but ill Management, 
is my etertal Foe : Plague on em, they have wounded me 


yet not one drop of Blood's departed from me that warm d my 


Heart for Woman, and I'm illing to quit i gro 1 
till ſome kind Der Devil have been "Avil > — 8 | 2 n 


2 Enter Ariadne and Lacks. 2 : 1 


SH FY N 
* 


"Aria. 1 ſay, "tis he: chou ſt made fo, many dull miſtakes — 
dareſt not truſt thy Senſes when "they re true—.— I 


how do you, Sir 
Wil. That Voice has Comfore'#'r * for” ris 2 Womans : hab, 


rupt | 
Lin K lite this way, Sir. 
* A LE. Aria. i Will. into v the o. 


Euer > "by Abevile in 4 hulyniffive Paſture. 


| . No oo excuſcs— By all theſe Cireumſtances, I know - 
this Ariadne is a Gypſie. What difference then between a mo- 

raking Miſtriſs and her that gives her Love? only perhaps 
this ſins the cloſer by t, and talks of Honour more: What Fool 


the honeſter o th two— — 


Luci. nes gone, and vo li Miſtrif too. 3 
: * 35 Ener Ariadne pſd by Willmore. es 


* 


1. My little Daphne, * tis in vain to fly, Uunlefs like her, 


- cou'd be chang d inte a Tree. Apollo? 's Kt purſi d not * 5 
more ea er Fire than 1 [Holds der. . 


Aria. Will you not grant aP ere I 14. 
ill. Em er at a Storm. ay | 
<P Beſides, you're-wounded too. | 1 

y ve choſe Wounds of Honour tomy Sur, eon, thy 


* 
— Os 
** 


wich the more heat for a Wound or two. . 
Aria. HardlV in Venus Wars. "BA 
"Wit, Her ſelf nere rhoug} Nene ſhe ſnarchr hot Joys be- 


' eifeen the rough Incounters 
- Purſue the Buſineſs we came Tar: : See the kind Night invites, 
an {We N wer arc e on e 
phiers 


F - * — w * =o 
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Rendhed Cale, 


vou d Be Slave to empty Name, or value Woman for diſſem- 
bling well-—Tl to L Nuche 

1 Hg me my "Muſt ck ready, «xd attend me at La - 

Nuches, . * e 


i i ture thoſe of Love: Your true 1 ier ever 


the God of War. Come, lets 
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7 


phlom ſpread their render Wings,courting i in gentle Murmars. hs EY 


gay Boughs; *rwas in a Night like this, Diana taught che My- - * 


ſieries of Love to the fair ee Endymion: : Lam plaguy f full 8 


Hiſtory and Simil : 
aria. You ſee fond he far'd for Wi madeſt. N 


Il. He might be modeſt, but cwas not over civil to put ker 


| Goddeſsſhip to asking firſt; thou ſeeſt Fm better bred come 


let's haſte to filent Grots 'thar attend us, dark Groves where 


none can ſee—and murmuring Fountains. _ 8 
Aria. Stay, let me conſider firſt, you are a Stranger, incon- 
ſtant too as Iſland Winds, and every day are Fi hein for your 


Miſtriſſes, of which you've had at leaſt four 
firſt, which is not a whole day. 


Wil. I grant ye, before I was a Lover 1. ran at Random, but 3 
Fll take up now, be a . Man, and keep, to one Woman a 4 fy 


nce I ſaw You,” | 


Month. | 
Aria, A Month! 


Wil. And a fair Reaſon, © child; time was, nol how Wann 
one Shirt, or one pair of Shoos 0 long as have let the Sun ſet 


rwice upon the ſame Sin; but ſee che Power of Love: thou haſt 


bewitch'd me, that's certai a 

Ariz.” Have a care of giving me the aſcendanc. over ye, for 
fear I make ye marry me. 

Wil. Hold, I bar that caſt, Child; no, Im. none of thoſe 
Spirits that can be cbnjut d into a Wedding ring, and dance i in 
the dull matrimonial Circle all my Days. 

Lia, But what think you of a hundred thouſand Crown, - 
and a Beauty of ſixteen? - 

Wil. As of moſt admirable Bleſſings bur harkye, Child, 1 1 
am plaguily afraid rhowre ſome ſcurvy honeſt thing of Quality. 
by theſe odd Queſtions NF thine, and haft ſome wicked * 
upon my Body. | 

Aria. What, to have and to hold ru 3 
No faith, Sir, Maids of my 
Jointures than a Buff coat, Scarf and Lea ag i c ro e as 
mine are better Ornaments. in a Family than a Captain aud his | 
Commiſſion. 

Wil. Whe, well ſaid, now thou haſt explain'd hy elf like 2 
Woman of Honour Come, come, let's . | 
Avia. Explain my ſelf! How mean ye? 

Wil. —=—FIkhan] ſay ſt I am not ſit to y ga be- 
lieve this Aſſignation was not made to tell me „nor yet to _— | 
me whiſtle td Birds. 


Aria. Faith ne, I ſaw | lee an A mind bo 172 
Wil. Ay h a you, Fes. ad 5 9955 


06 In ah ü e for aMan of bag, 


a ey; - 
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Wil. Nay, if I tell the Devil rake me. n 

Aria. I am a Virgin in Dime 1 

Wil. poor heart. | . 

Aria. To be marryd within 2 Day or two to one 1 like not. 

Wil. Hum — and thetefore woud'ſt diſpoſe of a ſmall Vir- / 
gin Treaſure (too good for filly Husbands) in a Friends Hands: 
faith, Child was ever a good Religious Charitable Chriſtian, 


And ſhall acquit my ſelf as honeſtly and — in this Affair as 
* becomes a Gentleman. ©» 


Pd 


Enter Abevile with Inſck. 


Aber. Cone away, are ye all arm'd for the Buſi neſs? 2 
Aria. Hah, arm d, we are ſurpriz'd again. 8 | 
Wil. Fear not. "Draws. 
Aria. Oh God, Sir, haſte away, you are HY ed: - 
but I conjure you, as a Man of Honour, be here at the Garden- 
Gate to night again, and bring a Friend, in caſe of Danger, 
HA vg you, and if poſſible Il put my felt into your Hands, for 
this Nights Work has ruin d me [Speaking quick, and puſbing 


him forwards runs off. © 
"ev. —My Maſter ſure not gone yet | Peeping advancing. 
Wit. Raſcals, tho' you are odds, you'll find hot Work in van- 


quiſhing, falls on em. 
7 wi Hold, Sir, I am your Page. Do you not know me? 


And theſe the Mufick you commanded—ſhall I carry 'em where 
you order'd, Sir? Ade 


Wil, They take me for ſome other, this was lucky. 
o, Aye tis well III follow bat whither ?— lague 
of my dull Miſtakes, the Woman's gone—yet ſtay— [Calls em. 
For now I think on'r, this Miſtake may help me to another — 

1 muſt diſpoſe of this mad Fire about me, which all 
theſe Diſappointmentsannor lay Oh for ſome young kind 
Sinner in the Nick——How I cou'd ſouſe upon her like a Bird 
of Prey, and IR her a ee on, I fol 1 70 
1 T2 Go outs 


8 C E NE Gl to La Nache s Houſe. | 
© Enter Petronella and A relia with Light. FA 


cla well, the Stranger is in Bed. and moſt impariently GY 
pos our Patrona, who is not yet returned. | 
195 Pet. Curſe of this Love! I know ſhe's in purſuit of this Ro- 
2855 15 ver, this Engliſh Piece of Impudence ; Pox on em, I know. 
. _ thing good in the whole Race of em, but giving all to 
Fe Phys: when 2 re d mi, 1 Le do, Aurelia? Thi 


i 
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Stranger muſt not be put off, nor Carlo neither, who has fin a; 

again as if for a new Maiden-head. © 

Aur. You are fo COverous, you might have put e off, but 
no tis too late. 

Pet. Put off! Are theſe Fools tobe pur off chink ye, a fine 

| | Fop Engliſh-man, and an old doating Grandee ? nos © 

I cou'd put the old trick on em ſtill, had ihe been here but to 

boy entertain'd 'em: but hake ape. Kos tis Carlo on my 

Life n | | 


Enter Carlo, grves Pertoretla G old. 


Car. Let this plead for me 
Pet. Sweet Don you are the moſt Eloquent e * 
Carl. I would regale to Night I know it is not mine, 
but Tve ſent five hundred Crowns to purchaſe it, becauſe I 
ſaw another bargaining fort; and Perſons of my — muſt 
not be reſus d: you apprehend 3 
Pet. Moſt rightly———-thar was the Reaſon 5 came ſo out 
of Humour home and is gone to Bed in ſuch a ſullen Fit— 
Carl. To Bed, and all alone I wou d ſurprize her there? 
Oh how it pleaſes me to think of ſtealing i inco her Arms like a 
fine meg Wench, hang. LE - 
Aur Twill be a pleaſant one no doubt. HT 
Pet. He lays the way out how he'l be I C Aſede. 
The Seignior perhaps may be angry, Sir, but III ventafe that 
to accommodate you, and that you may ſurpriſe her the more 
| | ready, be pleas d ro ſtay in wy Chamber, till * thigh me 
may eep.—. "MY 
Carl. Thou art a perfect  Miſtrifs of thy Trade. * Og 
Pet. So, now will I to the Seigniorz's Bed my ſelf, dreſſ and 
perfum'd, and finiſh two good Works at once; earn fing hun- 
dred Crowns, and keep = che Honour of che Houſe—=ſofily 
_ Iweet Don. | Liabts him out. 
Au. And I will do two more good chings, difappoint your 
Expectations; Jilt the young Engliþ Fool, and have old Carlo 
well bang d, f t'other — any Courage. e 6008 


Sy Enter La Nuche # in Rage, and Sancho. 


La Nu. Aurelia, help, help me to be Teveng 0 upon. [this 
wretched unconſidering Heart. 
Aur. Heavens, have you made the e thylain? I 3 
La Nu, Oh wou'd 1 had, or that or any Sin word: Shay this 3 
- Rage into ſome eaſier Paſſion : Sickneſs. and Poverty, Dilgrace *- 
and Pity, all met in one, were kinder than chis 3 this. ra- 
Lies 7 . A 3 * | 


ek 
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"Pater Petronella, e 0 , 


pet. Heavens, what's the matter? 
Aut, Here's Petronella, diſſemble but your rage a little, 
La Nu. Damn all difſembling now, it is too late the Tyrant 5 
Love reigns abſolute within, and Fm loft, Aurelia. 
Pet. How, Love! forbid it Heaven! will Loye maintain'ye ? 2. 
La Ny. Curſe on your Maxims, will they eaſe my Heart ? 
Can your wiſe Counſel fetch me back my Rover? 
Pe. Hah, your Rover, a Pox upon him. | 

La Nu. He's gone —— gone to the Arms of fome gay ene- 
rous Maid, who nobly follows Love's divine Dictates, - whilſt 1 
gainſt Nature ſtudying thy dull Precepts; and to be baſe and 


infamouſly rich, have barter all the Joys of humane Life— 
' oh give me Love! I will be poor and Love! 


Pet. She's loſt but hear me——— | 

La Nu. I won't, from Childhood thou haſt trained me - up in 
cunning, read Lectures to me of the uſe of Man, but kept me. 
from the knowledge of the Right; taught me to Jilt, to flatter 
and deceive, and hard it was v0 learn ch ungrateful Leſſons; but 
oh how ſoon plain Nature taught me Love! and ſhow d me all 
the cheat of thy falſe Tenements—n0— give * Lore 
. h ny other Curſe. 

Per. But who will give you chat when you are 2 when 

6 you are wreichedly deſpis d and poo | 
Wet. Do you not daily 1 fine Cloaths, rich nnen 
Jewels and Plate are more inviting than Beauty unadorn d; be 

old, diſeas d, deform'd, be any thing, ſo you be rich and ſſ plen- | 
didi) attended, you'll find your ſelf lov'd and ador'd by * 
. but Im an old fool ſtill — well, Petronella, hadſt thou been half 
as induſtrious in thy Yourh as in thy Age———thou hadft not 


come to this- Wie 6. 
I Nu: She's in the right. L F 


Pet. What can this mad poor captain do for you, love you 

whilſt you can buy him Britches, and then leave you; a Woman 
has a ſweet time ont with any Soldier-Lover of * 'em all, wich 
their Iron Minds, and Buff Hearts: feather'd Inamorato s have 
nothing that DA to Loye bur, his Wings, the Devil clip em 
Ar * Petronell a- 


True — che can nere be conſtant. | [Pauſe ing. 


. 


1 * b. x . #6 Heaven forbid he ſhould, no, if you are 10 ee 
Ru as 
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you muſt have him; give bim a Night or two and pay him 


for t, Ll ſend him to feed again: But for your Heart, Sdeath, I 


would as ſoon part with my Beauty, or Youth, and as neceſl: 
4 1 * for IF IS G "= Hove ! 5 


Te N, ; or, he Bavidod — 13 3 


5 all my Counſel's 1 away u ye. VVeeps. 
| La Nu. No more, I will 2 d —— I willbe wiſe, = rich, 
and ſince 7 muſt yield ſomewhere, and ſome time, Beaumond 
mall be the Man, and this the Night; he's handſom, young, 
and laviſhly profuſe: This Night he comes, and I'll ſubmit to 
Intereſt, IS the gilded Apartment be made ready, and ſtrew | 
it oer with Flowers, adorn my Bed of Stare; ler all be fine; 
pertume my Chamber like the Phoenix's Neſt, Tll- be luxurious 
in wy Pride to Night, and make the Amorous Prodigal Youth | 
my Slave. 
Pet. Nobly reſolv'd, and for theſe other two who wait your 


coming, let ine alone to manage. [I oes ou. 
SCENE changes to 4 Chamber, efrovers. 
| Fetherfool in Bed. 


Feth. This Guldevtomnay is plaguy long in ul — gde x 
Nicety now; fome perfum'd Sm oy, or Point Night-Cloaths to 
make her more lovely in my Eyes: Well, theſe Women are 1 
1 — . . — 1 0 long ro een the OS ill the | _ 


„ Enter Carlo 8 507 Abe: a On 


Car,. This Wet h ſtays long, and Love's i ti 
is the Chamber of Lz Nuche, I take it: If the 
I'll let her know who 1 am, if not, Pl ſteal 4 oy before | 
ſhe N of it. f Aug K Fa ſhe. . 2. 
Feth. Sure tis ſhe, pr mode comes, A 
dark, to hide her 3 1 3% E h!“ 9 
| tuddain- Whg there? Pe Die. E 
1 81, my Love „ W 
Feth, Hah, ſweet Soul, make haſte; there 'rwas again, bh 
Car. So kind, ſure ſhe takes me for ſome 9 or has ſome 
 -inkling of my n 1 ws 
- Where are you, Sweeteſt? « | 1 
Fin Here my Love, give me your Hand | 
Puts out his Hand, Carlo I tbh ic 1 
Car. Here let me worſhip the far Shrine before I I dare "." + 
approach fo fair a Saint {| Kiſſes the Hans. 
* 5 ay * a Ee 5 5 well uỹt 
th tother fide — per tis er a 
dead Man, 2 Fm cover d 5 e WW. YA 


* 
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c. Yay" y, do e Kb you —— for l 
Cy Wo Ef a ** Car. riſes, 
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Feth. What, will you. raviſh me? | 
Car. Hah, that Voice is not La Nuche 5---Lights there, Loi. | 


Man. 


„ 
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Inn a ſbrill Voice. 


Feth. Nay, J can, hold. a Bearded Kat, Sir, as well as any 


Cds Car lo. 


Car. What art = wb Rogue, Villain, Slave! 


Eknter Petronella, Sancho, and Aurelia. ie] 
Pet. Heaven, what noiſe is this-----—we. _ undone, part em 
Sancho. (-They part em. 


e bey fall to Cuffs, and fight till they are bloody, 


fall from the Bea, and fight on the Floor, 


Feths Give me. my Sword; nay, give me but a Knite, that 7 


may cut yon 


F eliow I Throat— 


Car. Sirra, Fm. Grandee, and a Spaniard, and will be re- 


veng d. 
Feth. And Im an Exelſt me, and a Juſtice, and will have 


Law, Sir. 


565 8 is her Huzband, or any thi — 
* (Aſide to SE who whiſpers him. 


theſe Engliſh, Sir, are Devils, and on my Life tis un- +. 
iora that he's 1'th* Houle. 
ar. Come, Im abus d, but I muſt put it up for fear of my 
ou r; a Stateſman's Reputation! is a tender ching: Convey me 


E Aide: back way: 


Tr ro the Seigni 


A. 
Feth. ö. "Oh | gendle Soul— take pity on me — where, oh what 


Ill be reveng d. 


the cbnvey me out; my Cloaths, my Cloaths, quickly 
| ON, Sir, he k has lock d che De and deſigns to have 


to get him hence. 


(To Carlo aſide. © 


ods (Goes out. 
"Feth. (Aurelia whiſpers to him aſide) How, her Husband Pri- 


alt { do my Cloaths, my Sword and Money. 
Aur. Quickly, Sancho, tie a Sheet to the Window, and let 


him 


>. ys 


5 ſlide down t 
Cloiths out afte 


y that —— be ſpeedy, and well throw your 

ye; Here, follow me to the Window. 

Feb. Oh, any whither, any whither ; that I could not be 
nd from Whoring in a ſtrange Country, by my F riend, 


Ned Bluay's par I I can but OP it ſecret now, 


88 E N E, the Street, 4 Sheet fy e the Bat- 


[4 ns 


ee and Feth. ſitting oſs to ide, down. 
* 8 now your Neck, or your 
. 1 Mr. Nichol Ferberfool . — but ! hear 
9 * dare not I budg an Inc. 


Throat, chuſe ye. 


8 e 
i be all tis wht, 7 N 
1 pe, . 


'TD be rr or, "The Baniſ 4 mee 73 3 * 4 
waited i in the . — fo long, that I believe he has miſtook _ 


| 2 9 fen of Hin and gone ed to Le Nuche's Houſe — bur here's 


Eb: Rah- — ear o noiſe Aileen Sans MLA of 
„ene half Way down _ flops. 


aw” * 5 4 


Enter Abevile, Muſt >, and Willmore. W 
Vill. Whither will this Boy ecngjuch me — but fncero a Wo- ** 


man, no matter which tis. 


Feth. Hah, more Company; now dare not 7 ſir uh nor 
down, they may be Bravoes . my Throat. 8 
Beau. Oh ſure theſe are they——— _ 5 
Vill. Come, my Heart, loſe no time, but dune your Pipes 1 5 
(Harliquin plays i on his Guittar, and ſings. 
Beau. How, ſure this is ſome Rival. (Goes near ' and liſtens. 
Mill. Harkye, Child, haſt thou ne er an Amorow EIFS! 
and ſweet, 
Aber. Shall I not ſing 22 ave me, Sit- 
V hill. I ſhall 1 al with Queſtions e 
N | , (The Boy 2 8 W . 
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2 pu 25 1 needleſs Sink; 1 Th 8 
Silvia for ſhame the e „„ 

The end to which the fair are born, a . e 

£ | by Tout 775 Doſe i in hafte, Be Hh. SE * 3 | If 5 * oy 12 | 
| Of Foys hc none but Nath iwer; FW 
Jo which decay when Beauy's paſt 5 „ 
Aud who when N paſt will _ „ 


When Ae thoſe Glortes 144 
Revenging all your re ſh 2 . 


7 pod. 


„ Silvia ſhall neglecte dp, . by” Bo 4 
* By every once admiring Saiʒ;ñʒ]ĩ;⸗ 

e „ pay, e 
ben ou in uain too late ſhall burn ; $5. | 
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e Fae del, IT yy Ws 
-. Myfibla who mat mine . 


\ Then baſte, n iris We e 6 . 
me 7 May May ape, | Ty 
To teach us 


ans 18 aur C 1 , 


5 * | 


| N — 2367 The Rd or, „Te Bid C ee, Wo 


. »  * - Where, whilf imbracing, we ſhopld lie © 

' Loiſely in Shades, on Banks of Howers: OE 
The duller World whilſt we dee, 

e will pe e Aber Hours. ee 


. * 


5 "Bk Sdeath, thar's my page s "voice: Who the Devil it 
+ chat Ploughs'with my Reifer? 4 at 
1 Aur. Don Henrich, Don Henrich— ' 1 
ME LIT Door opens, Beau. goes up tot ; will puts bim 55 
1 ** to go in, he pulls bim back. 
Will. How now, iw at intruding Slave art thou! - 
Beau. What Thief art thou that baſely, and by dark, rob ſt 
e all my gh with RL ON 
[Strikes him, they ebe, and Blows bets on 
Fetherfool who hangs down, 
bon throws „ Feth.'s  Cloaths out, Harliquin takes em up in 
44, confuſion; they fight out Beaumond, all go off, but Will. 
eee into the Houſe Harliquin and Feth. remain. Feth. 
. gets down, runs _ Ts £2 in * dark, both on 
9 15 . eee l 
Harl. Que queſto. 
Feth. Ay, un pouer dead How: murder d, killd. | 
Harl.” 0 In Italian ) You are the firſt dead Man I, ever faw 


valk. 

- Feth. Hah, Scignior Harliquin - 
Harl. Seieniore Nicholas | 
'Feth. A Pox Nicholas.ye, I have been maul'd and . wi 
in doors, and hang d and baſtinado d without doors, loſt my 

| Cloaths, my Money, and all my Moveables; but this is nothing 
dt. che Secret taking Air. Ah, dear Seignior, convey me to rhe 
3 bmebane. chere 1 OP have e and Cure ringer one — 


/ 


act v. SCENE. + 


AiChamber, La Nuche on 4 Couch in an Uadreſa 
"Willmore at ber Feet, on his Knees, all unbrac'd: 


bis Hat, Sword, Nc. on oy Table at which b ſhe 75 
dreſing ber H. cad. 
Will H Gods! no more! 7 
I ſee a yielding in thy Charming Eyes, 
The Bluſhes on 4 Face, thy trembling Arms. 
Thy panti Breaſt, and ſhort breath d Sighs e Wy 
Thou wo'r x wines in fiele of: all * a., . 4 


$5 


* N 


The Pow or, „ "The Balg Covalire. 1 1 


La Nu. What need you urge my Tongue then to repeat what 
from my Ey es you can ſo well interpret, N 
Bowing domn her head to him, and ſehing. 1 
— if—it muſt——difpoſe——me as you pleaſe—— — 
FE ill. Heaven, I thank thee!! [Riſes with * 5 
: Who wou'd nor Plough an Age in Winter Seas, 
| or wade ſeven long Years in Foe Camps, 
0 To find out this Reſt ar laſt 3 on, and kiſſes her alen. 
„upon thy tender Boſom tg repo | 
To gaze upon thy E Jos, _ waſte ty balny Kiſſes, [ſs ber, 
Sweeter than everlaſting Groves of a Gd 
When the ſoft Winds diſpla ay the opening Buds: OY 51 
Come, haſte, my Soul, to Sed 2 
0 La Nu. You can be loft I find, ry you wou'd Conquer * 
olutel - 
Will N Nor Infant Angel, not yung Gohing Cupids - 
Can be more; «his raviſhing Joy that thou haſt i promird n . 
Has form d my Soul to ſuch a calm of Love, * Ne TT 1 
It melts even at my Eye 882 ths 
L Nu. What have Idone? that Promiſe will n mes 
This Chamber was prepar d, and I was reſt, 
To give admitrance to another Lover. * de 
Wil. But Love and Fortune both were on my fide — 
| Come, come to eee, BOW hr but Love 


Th Hing our e. 3 
Le Nu. Hark! be i | * 8 4 


(Beau. without) By Heav'n I will * entrance. — 

La Nu. Tis he whom 1 — as RE 85 Life and wwe, 
retire a little into this Cloſet- | | 
© WL Bah, retire ol” 

La Ny, He's the moſt ne ral of his Ser, "ONE th + 
And Diſappointment will inrage him more. AE 
Will. Death, let him rage whoeer he be; coſt think eu Gord 
me from him, and leave thee to his Love? 
Shall I pent up through the thin Wainſcor, 1 
Tour Sighs, your amorous Words, and ſound of Kiſſes? he 
No, if thou canſt couzen me, dot, but dicreetly, oF 3 2 
4. And I ſhall think thee true: Sai 
. I haye thee now, and when. Iramely eam wich He thay Cow: | N 
2 | 
ards Huff and Bully me. $2 Fo . ' 
La Nu. And mult I be unddge bed ſel 
This is the Mine from whence I fercht my Gold! | .* 
Will. Dama the Lale dran III haye thee 1 5 and aa; , =_ 
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_ ns that I ſacrifice to buy thy Smiles. | 
4 5 N.. Sa Sir here sa much fairer Chapman—you may 


3 


For I lay claim to all this 


5 er, „Le Baviſyd eee, y 


Le V.. Heavens, here will be murder done he muſt not N 
([ Beau. breaks the Door, ſhe runs away with the Candle, = 


oe” they are by dark, Beau. ee 3 5 his yours drawn. 
"Will What art thou? ? 


Beau. A Man. 1 5 [Tho fair. | 


Enter Petron. with Light, La Nache * Beau. runs to ber. ä 


Dh thou falſe Woman, falſer than thy Smiles, 
Which ſerve but to delude g. d naturd Man, 
And when thou haſt him f. fl, betray! it his Heart. 
Pill. Beaumond/ 

Beau. Vill more Is it ith thee un I muſt tug for Empire : 
orld of Beauty. 

[Takes La Nuche, looking with ſcorn on Willmore, 

Ta Nu, Heavens, how got this Ruffian in? 

Will. Hold, hold, dear Harry, ay no Hands an her till thou 
eanſt make thy claim good. | 

Beau. She's mine, by Bargain mine, and that's ſufficient. 


ill. In Law perhaps, it may. for oughr I know, but tis nor 


ſo in Love; ; but thou're my Friend, and Ill therefore give thee 

fair Play—if chou canſt win her take her: But a Sword and a 

Miſtreſs are nor to be loſt, if a Man can keep em. 
Beau. I cannot blame rhee, thou bur afts thy ſelf—— 

Bur thou fair Hypecrite, to whom I gave my Heart, 

And — made of all Mankind, 

Why would ſt thou, as in malice to my Love, 

Give it ehe only Wound chat cdu d deſtroy it? 
* Wil. Nays it thou didſt forbid her loving me, I have her 


1 ſure. 


Beau. I vield him many Charms ; he's nobly Born, 
Has Wit, Youth, Courage, all that takes the Heart, 
And only wants what pleaſes Women's Vanity, 
Eſtate; the only good that I can boaſt, 


4 


— [To Wil 
+ and i chere js, Child, for me, I carry all abour 


No, I was made for better Exerciſes. . -. » 


Wl. Wheevery thing in its rurn,Chld, « "ge aMan's bara Nan N 
Beau. No 55 but if bl thou valueſt her, „ ˙- 4. 


N . Ia + Bs 
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S 2 — chat w Will buy a” "Tverwo led Horſes i too, 
_ », one thou malt mana 5 | A 
_ 7." very hope! „ 


= „ 


— my 


er 


[— No, no, I have much finer things in ſtore for thee. [Hugs ber. 


But thou=——ah falſe 


8 
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Will. Leave her to love, my Deeps one hour of rich. donn Wa 
Love, is warth an Age of living dul 8 : 
Whar is't to be adorn'd and ſhine i | 
Dreſt like a God, bur never know the Nate 5 


La Nu. What ſhallI do? here's e Intereſt proſtrate at 

my Feet, n to Beau. 
Glory, and all chat Vanity can boaſt ; „ 
bur there — Love unadorn d, no coyering but his wings, . 


3 Wil. 

No wealch, but a full Quiver to do miſchiefs, | „5 

Laughs at thoſe meaner Trifles [CA. 5 "oj 
Beau. Mute as thou art, are not theſe minutes mine? * $a... | 


haſt dealt em out already, 
Wich all thy Charms of Love, to this unknown—— © | 
Silence and guilty bluſhes ſay thou haſt: _ „ 1 
He all diforder'd too, looſe and undreſt, TN a - 
With Love and Pleaſure dancing in his 5 es, 

Tell me too plainly how thou haſt deceiv d me. 8 
La Nu, Or if I have not, tis a trick ſoon doon, | 
And this ungrateful Jealouſie wou'd pur it in my Head [ily 

Beau. Wöu'd! by Heaven thou haft—he is nor to be food, 
Be ſooth'd into belief of diſtant Joys, as eaſie as I have _ 

Tve loſt ſo kind an opportunity, F 
Where night and ſilence both conſpire ld Love, EO 
Had made him rage like Waves blown vp by Storms: 12 
No more I know he hash what, La luck? 

Robb'd me of all that I have languifh?d for. | 

La Nu. If 1 it were ſo, you ſhould not dare believe it— 

. [ Angry turns away, he Eneels and 998 CIs; | 

Beau. Forgive me; oh ſo very well I love: oe” 
Did 7 net know that thou hadſt been a Whore, * 
1d give thee the laſt proof of Love - and ma 

Vill. The laſt —— for there's an end of E ing, 
o, marry him, and be curſt by all his Family: 
Marry him, and ruin him, that he may curſe thee eg 
But harkye, Friend, this is not jars bs daun e n 
a Man that's only arm d With the defenſty ng l £4 
luch dead-dving Arguments; if thou art for We, ild, it if 
be without the folly, — better for wog . there's a kind Fs . 
Nonfence in that Vow Fools only ſwalloFwW - 

La Nu. Bur when Te w ut all my Loutk 2nd Beauty, ® 
and ſuffer d every ill Porerh, I ſhall be compelfd to bes 
the World again without a Stock to ſet up with; no faith Fin 
tor a ſubſtantial Merchant ia Love, who can repay the lofs. of 
Time "at N wick whom to make one chi W 
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me up forever, and I need never put to Sea again. 
a 33 C | Comes to Beau. 
_ - Beau. Nor be expos d to ſtorms of Poverty, the Indies ſhall 
come to thee — ſee here—this is the Merchandiſe my Love af. 
fords. Gives her Pearl, and Pendants of Diamond. 
La Nu. Look ye, Sir, will not theſe Pearls do better round 
my Neck, than thoſe kind Arms of yours? Theſe Pendants in 
my Ears, than all the tales of Love you can whiſper there? 
ill. Soil am deceivid——deal on for traſh——and bar. 
ter all thy Joys of Life for Baubles—this Night preſents me one 
Adventure more — Til try thee once again inconſtant Fortune, 
and if chou fail'ſt me then will forſwear thee— | .A. di. 
beach, hadſt thou lov'd my Friend for his own Value, I had 
eſteem'd thee ; but when this L outh and Beauty cou'd not plead, 
do be the mercenary Conqueſt of his Preſents, was poor, below 
thy Wit: I cou'd have conquer d ſo, but I ſcorn thee at that 
rate my Purſe ſhall never be my Pimp—farewel, Harry 
Beau. Thouy'ſt ſham'd me out of Folly— — 
Will. Faith—T have an Aſſignation - with a Woman 
Woman- friend! young as the infant day, and ſweet as Roſes 
eder the Morning Sun — have kiſs'd their Dew away — ſhe will 
eee neic hte 
uu. Hah! ſtay [#blds him, and looks on him. 
Beau. he loves him, and her Eyes betray her Heart. 
Ill. Jam not for your turn, Child Death, I ſhall loſe my 
Mliſtriſs fooling here I muſt be gone — 
C She holds him, he ſhakes his Head and Sings 


— 


+ a. 
No, no, Iwill not hire your Bed, © 
or Tenant to your Fawours be; 2 . 
I will not farm your White and Red, 
Dun fhall not let your Love to ne- I 
I Court a Miſtriſ not a Landlad ). [Bis. 


Beau. Hein the right; and ſhall I waſte my. Vouth and Pow. 

—etful Fortune on one who all this while has Jilced me, ſeeing! 

Was a laviſh loving Fool! —— no —— this Soul and Body ſhall 

| not be divided re Will. 

' Pill. Tam ſo much thy Friend, another time I might be draw 

to take 2 bad Bargaitiieff thy Hands bur I have other buſinels 

at preſent: wor do ding, Harm — lend me thy aid to 

eerry off my Woman ro Night, tis hard by in the Piazza, per- 

bis we may find Refiſtance. e.. 3 

Beau. 'My'ſelt and Sword are yours. I have a Chair Waits 

| below tos, may do yo ſervice. r Tn, PLS. 
Fil. Ichank e Madam our Ser vat 

: | We I = 


— 
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Curſe on your feeble Fires that cannot warm a Heart hic 
very common Beauty kindles. Oh—he is gone for Page | 


Man cou'd have produc d ſo bountiful and credulous a Fool. | 


and Jewels, of which I have the Keys; aud if Seignior 1 


| above my Friesaſnip; but I find I can forgive this Rogue, i; * 


Te Rove; or, The Bap F Crore 1 ot 1 


Ta Nu. Left by boch 


Beau. Lou ſee our Affairs are preſſin . 
N [ Bows, and ſmiles careleſſy. Ex. Will. FR 


Le Nu. Gone! Where al your Power, ye poor deluded E 3 * 


| Enter Petronella, 
Pet. Yes, he is gone, to your eternal ruin, noe all he 1 6 


La Nu. No, never, fetch him back my Perronella | | 
Bring me my wild Inconſtanc, or I die Puts ber out. 

Pet. The Devil fetch him back for en 4, is' c he you 
mean, you've had too much of him; 2 Curſe upon him, ber les 
ruin d you. 

La Nu. He has, he ſhall, he muſt compleat my ruin. 

Pet. She raves, the Rogue has given her a Spaniſh A ES 
Lu Nu. My Coach, my Veil——or let em all alone; — 85 
thus looſely to the Winds commit me to darknefs, and no guide 
but pittyin 5 Cudid. | [Going out, Per. hola her. 5 

Pet. What, are you mad? 3 

La Nu. As Winds let looſe, or Storms when they rage high; 


Pet. She's loſt, and TI ſhift for my ſelf, ſeize all 157 ON. 


bank keeps his word, be transform'd to Youth and x eng © 
and undo this La Nuche at her own Trade — Leere in. - 


SCENE, The Street. | 


Enter Willmore, Beaumond, Chair following. .. 


Will. Set down the Chair; you're now within call, Fll to the 
Garden-Door, and ſee if 25 La bright a appear—dear Beaumont 


d — III n 


ſtay here a —_ and if 
Word, 


you may.c yo . e 
Will, I chank — me tuft enen wy woman > 


| Goes offs 
Rags _— thonehe Fd lord this falle this jilting 55 even 


I amfure he's rob d! zee my Joys. 


=, - _ Enter Ariad ith a Cahet of Kooks” | 
Aria, Not yet, a Devil on him, Fo cl it with ſ 
eher N a e eo i wickodiy done of 5: | 
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venture my Body with a mad unknown Fellow; thus a little 
more Delay will put me into ferious Conſideration, and 1 ſhall 
een go home again, ſleep and be ſober. (She walks about. 
Beau. Hah, a Woman! Perhaps the fame he looks for 
Tl counterfeit his Voice and try my Chance F ortune may 
ſet us even. 
| Aria. Hah, is not that a Man? ve. and a hair waiting. 
2 | She peeps, } 
Beat. Who's there ? | | 
Aria. A Maid. YG 
Beau. A Mde=—=Oh; art thou come, Child? 
Aria. "Tis he, you are a civil Captain, are you not, to make 
EC 4 longing Maid egpet thus. What Woman has derain'd you? 
Beau. Faith, my dear, tho Fleſh and Blood be frail, yer the 
dear * of thee has made me hold our with a Herculean 


Courage, ſtay, where ſhall I carry her? not to my own 
Apartment; riadne may ſurpriſe me: Pl to the Mountebank 
here ich Na, he has a Cure for all things, even for longing 


Love, and for a Piſtole or two will do Reafon. 
——Hah, Company : Here ſtep into this Chair, 
1 [ She goes in, they go off juſt as will. enters, 
o 1 1. Hum, a Woman of Quality and Jilt me Egad 
mes ſirange now——Well, who ſhall a Man truſt in chis 


r World! | 8 
Enter La Nuche 4 befire. | 
Ta Nu. This ſhould be he, he ſaunters about like an 1858 
1 Lover. has Wil. peeping and approaching, 
Wil. By this Light a Woman, if mne bo the righr—bur right 
or wrong ſo ſhe be Feminine: harkye, cu, 1 fancy thee ſome} 
kind ching that belongs tome. 
La Nu. Who are you n 4 Jow toe 
il. A wandering Lover that haſt loſt his Heart, and I have 
a a ſhrewd Gueſs tis in thy dear Boſom, Child. 
EN. Oh youre a pretty Lover, a Woman's like to hare 
Ix" time on't, if you're always ſo-tedious.. | 
abc = yon bright Sara, Child, I walk'd herein ſhor \ 
ja Centinel, all this live long Evening, n Juſt g0- 
=” (Gad forgive me ) to kill my ſelf. + 
Ia Nu. I rather think ſome Beaury has detaind you: Hare 
von not ſeen la Nuche? Fl. 


Wil. Læ Nuche / ches he's Wh — Ihn got 
Anke me for a civiller Perſon, chan gęchrow my ſelf aan | 
Whores No, Child, I lye wire e bur l Nag 


Ef I; bur no 1 1 now, come 


0 * 


* % * 


gr e, The Baniſs dCooalt. ug. 


al 8 0 E N E Willmore's Lodging. 


4. Enter Harliquin with Fetherfool's Cloaths on his Shoulder, Day 8 
bum halting by one Hand, Blunt (drunk) by the other by dart 
ay } Fetherfool bloody, his Coat Put over his Shoulders. 


Feth. Peano, Peano, Seignior, gently good Edward—— fie 
T1 not halt before a n I 1 loſt a great part of mx 
agil Faculties. 

Blunt. Ah—— ſee the caps of fickle Fortune, Nicho- 
iA Man to day, and beaten to morrow: but take ker: 
there's many a proper F ellow has been robb'd and beaten on 
this Highway of whoring. 
Feth, Ay Ned, chou aleſt by watol Nen - 
that I ſhould milcarry 2 ter thy wholſom Documents; but we 
are all mortal as thou is 't, Ned—would Thad never 'croſt the 
Ferry from Crydon; a few ' ſuch Nights as theſe wou'd learn a 

Man Experience at to be a Wizard, hs/have bur the 
ill luck to eſcape hanging. 

Blum. *Dſhartlikins, F wonder in what Country. our kinder 
Stars rule? In England plunder d, ſequeſtey'd, impriſon d and 
baniſh'd.; in France, ſtarv d, walking like e Sign of che Red 
Boy, with Plimouth Cloaks in our Sa nds; In Traly E am 
ro 5 u, beaten, and thrown our at Windows. 0" 

Ferb. Well—how happy am in having ſo true prend 8 

to condole me in Aﬀittion——, [Weeps, Iam oblig'd to Seig- A 

nior Harliquin too, for bringing me hither to the Mountebank's, © 
where I ſhall not only conceal this Cataſtrophe from thoſe 2 | 1 
runat2 Rogues our Comrades, but procure a little Album Gre- 
cum for my Backſide. Come Seignior, my Cloaths hut Seig- 
nior—un Portavera Poco palanea. rſs Himſelf - 

„Harl. Seignioor. = 
Feth, Entende ws Signoria Engleſe + 8 
Harl. Em Poco, em Poco, Seignior. 


Feth. Per quelq arts, Did your "WOO dope ge | 


1. La art de transformatio. | 6-8” 

Feth. 7. ransformatio=———Whe, wert chounor born abtun! of 

Harl. No, Seignior, un vieule Famme. 

Feth. How, born an old Woman? | 

Blunt. Good Lord! 2 old Woman! And fo by cranſ-. 

ame inyulnerable. | = 

Feb. Ay —Ip— Vinerable what would I give to be in- 

dit And egi am almoſt weary of being a Man, and 
ect ro 77 PR O'd 1 were a VVoman, a Man has but an 

Ft ese, if e has a mine to a N che * Love 

is 


; 
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_ 35 fo plaguy tedious— then paying is ro my Soul inſupportable, 
but to bea Woman, to be courted with Preſents, and have both 
the Pleaſure and the Profit to be without a Beard, and ſing 
a fine Treble and ſqueak if the Men but kiſs me rere 
ſine and what's better, I am ſure never to be beaten again. 

Blunt. Pox on't, do not uſe an old Friend fo ſcurvily; con- 
ſider the Miſery chou't indure to have theHeart and Mind of a jil- 
ting Whore poſſeſs thee : What a Fit of the Devil muſt he 
ſuffer who acts her Part from fourteen to fourſcore ! no, tis re- 

ſolv'd thou remain Nicholas Fetherfool ſtill, ſhalt marry the Mon- 
fter, and laugh at Fortune. e e 

Feth. Tis true, ſhould I turn Whore to the Diſgrace of my 
Family what would the World ſay, who wou d have thought 
it, cries one; I cou'd never have beliey'd, cries another; no, 

as thou ſayſt: Fll remain as I am marry and live honeſtly. 

Blunt. Well reſolv'd, F'll leave you, for I was juſt going to 

Serenade my Fairy Queen, when I mer thee at the Door— 

ſome Deeds of. Gallantry muſt be perform'd, Seignior, Bonus 


. Enter Shift with Light. „ 
Feth. Hah, a Light, undone! 
Harl. Patientia, Patientia, Seignior. . 
„t. Where the Devil can this Rogue Hunt he; juſt now 
# Wes are ready for marrying theſe two Monſters; they 
wait, the Houſe is huſhr, and in the lucky Minute to have him 
out of the way, ſure the Devil owes me a Spighngt. 
ö [Runs againſt Harliquin, puts out bis Candle. 
Harl. Que et la | 1 5 1 . 
Shift. Tis Harliquin, Pox on't, is't you? „„ 
Harl. Peace, here's Fether fool, VII ſecure him, whilſt you go 
about your Affair. 8 „ 90-BEx, Ut; 
eth. Oh, I hear a Noiſe, dear Harliquin ſecure me, if I am 
diſcover'd I am undone——hold, hold——here's a Door 
SS . I. boch g in. 
SCENE Changes to a Chamber, diſcovers the 
She-Giant aſleep in a great Chair. 
Enter Fetherfool and Harliquin.. 
Feth. Hah—my Lady Monſter, have I to avoid Scylla run upon 
Caribais—hah ſhe ſleeps; now wou'd ſome magnanimous 
Lover make good Uſe of this Opportunity, take Fortune by the 
Fore-Lock, pur her tot, and make ſure Work———bur Egad 
he muſt have a better Heart, or a bettexgMiſtriſs than J. 
Hur. Try your Strength, T'll be civiFAnd leave you. 
Ps 11 ( i Italian ve SOS 
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Fh. Excuſe me Seignior, I ſhould crackle like, a wicker + 
Bottle in her Arms no, Seignior, there's no venturing withour 
wa a grate between us; the Devil wou'd not give her due Benevo- 
| lence—no, when I'm marry'd, Ill een ſhow her a fair pair of _ 
Heels, her Portion will pay Poſtage —— but what if the Giant 
. ſhould carry her, that's to be fear d, then I have cock d and 
dreſt, and feed, and ventur d all this while for nothing. 
> e Faith, Seignior, if I were ou, I wou d make ſure of 
- ſomething, ſee how rich ſhe is in Jems.. MD. 
- Feth, Right, as thou fay'ſt, I ought to make' ſure of ſome- 
thing, and ſhe is rich in Jems : How aimable looks chat Neck 
with that delicious row of Pearls about 1 it!“ i 
Har. She ſleeps. , 
Feth. Ay, ſhe ſleeps as twere her laſt. What if 300 bed 
to unrig her? fo if I miſs the Lady, I haye at leaſt my 9 
paid, what vigorous Lover can reſiſt her Charnis 
| C Looks, on her. 
But ſhou d ſhe wake and miſs i ir, and find ir about mes. 1 mou 
be hang'd Turns away. 
—ſo then, I loſe my Lady too — but Fleſſ and ood cannot 
reſiſt— What if I left che Town? then I loſe my Lady ftill, and 1 
who wou d loſe a Hog for the reſt of the Proverb. and get a 
Bird in Hand, Friend Nicholas — yet ſweer Meat may hau ur 
Sauce — and yet refuſe when Fortune offers — yer Honelty'S a 
ſewel but a Pox upon Pride, when F olks go naked 5 
Har. Well laid 1 Incburaging him by Signs © 
Feth. A I'll do. but what Remedy now __ Dif-* 
covery att Neem . 
Har. Oh, Sir, take no care, py ou ſhall———ſrallor * n 
Fxth. How, ſwallow * em; I ſfall ne re be able to do t. : 
Har. Til ſhow you, Seignior, tis eaſie. . * 
th, Gad that may be, twere excellent if I cou'd do't; bur 


* 0 On ab i ih 
— * - — — 
—— dee een —— 
** * — oY 4 


A 1 
— 1 ab 8 


hy: W your leave. | Onties the Necklace, breaks the String, 
in. and Har. / wal lows one to 1 _ je, 
W Hur. Look ye, chars all- 

the Feth. Held, hold, Seignior, an yon be fo . 1 ſhall pay 


dear for my Learning - — let me ſee Friend Nicholas, thou halt . 
- WH fivallow'd many a Pill for the Diſeaſe of the Body, let's ſee what 
chou canſt perform for that of the Purſe, © [| Swallows'ems.. © 
pon ſo- a comfortable buſineſs this. three or four tiouland pound +. 
in Cordial- Pearl: 'Sbud, Mar Anthony was never ſo treated * 85 

his Egyptian Crocodile hah, what noiſe is that?: 

Har. er Operator, Seignio _ 

Feth. Row, an Operator, che, hat the Devil * be hero?! 4 
ſome Plot upon my Lady's Chaſtity; were I given to be Jealous... 
pow, e wou * in as -ob, he's — 1 wou not be 


9 £4 N 
* N 
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teen for all che World 9 ſome Fane of Refuge- " 


5 Ns about; 
Har. 1 jr of none. 
Feth. Hah, what's chis—a Clock: Caſe- . 
Har. Good, good —— look you, Sir, do you do thus, and 
| dis 1087 to diſcover xc. 
28 | A into the Caſe. and ſhows him bow to ſtand; then Fether. 
8 goes in, pulls off his Periwvig, his Head out turning for the 


Minutes o th top; his JO out, and his 5k ane | 
bo a 2 0 8 5 


Ener Shift and . 
4 Feth. Oh Heaven, he's here. 
Shit. See where ſhe ſleeps; get you bott your buſineſs, be 
pour ownlittle Marmoſet and the Prieſt be ready, that we may 
| Marry and Conſummate before Day; and in the Morning our 
Friends ſhall ſeg us abed together, give us che good Morrow, and 
the Works done. Ex. Hunt. 
Feth. Oh Traytar to ny, Bed, what a Helliſh Plot s here diſ-» | 


covetd! * wakes the Giant. 
Giant. Oh, are you come, my 'Smeete 


weh. Hah, the Miſtrifs of my Boſom falſe too; ah, who 
3 wou truſt faithleſs Beauty op that I durſt 1 peak- 
S Shift. .Come let's away, your Uncle and the reſt of the Houſe | 


are faſt aſleep, let's any ere the two F 7 Blunt and ether. 
2h 5 Ja arrive. | 


Giant. Hang em Pigeon-hearted Saes e 
oY * A Clock lets ſee what hour ti 


[ Lifts up the Light to ſee, Feth. blows it out. 
ane betrayd—IIl kill the Villain. 


* 


— 


19 
Fetb. Say you ſo, chen tis time for me to uncaſe. | 

K * Have you your Lovers hid? © _ 

» | Gets out, all groping in the dark, Ferh, get 
1 os Wh ar the Giant by the Hand. 


TN | Gia: Softly or we're undone 3 give me your Hand os be 
| undeceiy d. 


Feb. Tis ſhe, now ſhall I be reveng'd. [Leads her d. 
© Shift. What gone! Death, has this Monſter got the Arts of 
Woman. . meets him i in * denn mo Es with bim, 


2» 


— by Ty e eee 


" Enter Wilimore jou La Nuche 7 TY 1 
Will. "Now we are ſafe and free, let's in my Soul par 
fully firſt JN to og A to tlie Gods 22 


BAS. une, N Dear. - VP a over e 
7 ? x, g 1 1 * 5 * "> * 7-48 
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two Million. — cs, was ever Valour ſo improvidenr ? . 


| have look d 107 Nicholas Fetherfodl in the perſon of a Hero? = 
Feth. Fight, Sbud a Million of Money wou'd Have provoke d 8 


Tie Rover. or, 18 Baniſo d Cavaliers. 1 4 7. 


Enter Bunt with Pe tronella, imbracing her, bir Sword i in bi 


Hand, and a Box of ems. 
Pet. I was aamnably alp I W purſu d. Lt., 
Blunt. Something in the Fray Tye got, pray Heeg it pw 4 


Prize, after my curſed ill luck of Fofing my Lady Dwarf: W k 
do you tremble fair one ?!——you're in the Hands of an hone 
Gentleman, Adſhartlikins. 

Pet. Alas, Sir, juſt as I approacht Seignior Doctor Docr, to 


have my ſelf ſurrounded with naked Weapons, then to drop . 
with rhe fear my Casket of Jewels, which had nor you by chance 
| ſtumbled en and taken up, J had loſt a hundred thouſand 


Crowns with it. 
Blunt, Ha um—a hundred thouſand Crowne prerty crfling 


Sum TI marry her out of hand. : 


Pet. This is an Engliſh-man, of a dull honeſt Nation, and 


might be ng d to advantage, were but 7 transformd on. 
IA. 


T hope you are a Man of Honour, Sir, Tam a Virgin, fled from 


the rage of an incens d Brother; cou d you but fecure me Fi 
my Treaſure, I wou d be devoted yours. 
Blunt. Secure thee, by this light, ſweet Soul, 711 marry thee; 


——Belbvile's Lady ran juſt fo away with him— Gy muff be a 


Prize [46 1 
büt hark —prithee, my Dear, ſtep in a little, rll keep my good _ 


Fortune to iny ſelf. 


Pet. See what truſt I repoſe in your Hands, thoſe bench Sir. 
Blunt. So. there can be no JIilting . am N from * | 


ing COUZEN d however. [Es „ 


Enter Fetherfool, * r OET 
Reb. A Pox on all Fools, I ſay, and a double Pox on all Bs 


ing Fools; juſt when I had miraculouſly got my Monſter by a + 
_ miſtake in the dark, conyey'd her out, and within a moment 
of marrying her, to have my Friend ſer upon me, and occafion  ]. 


my loſing her, was a Catoſtrophe which hone bur thy termagant 


= (which never did any Man good) cou'd have procu d. | : 1 


Blunt. Dfhartlikins, I cou'd kill my 154: 
. Feth, To fight away a couple of. ſuch hopeful Monſtess,. and 


Blunt, Your Sohting made me miſlake-—for who e a 0 , 


2 Bully; ; befides, I took you fot᷑ the damn d Rogue my Rival. 


Pipes to be gone, out ſtalkd me your two handed 


y, wi 


Blut. Joſt as I had finiſtꝰd my Serenade, and 05 up 4 
a 
N tres * a n PETRA how: Ita E . 
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go er like a true Knight-Errant, did my beſt to reſcue her. 
Feth. Yes, yes, I feel yon did, a Pox of your heavy hand. 


Blunt. So whilſt we two were lovingly cuffing each other, 


ccmes the Rival, 7 fuppoſe, and carries off the Prize. 
Feth. Who muſt be Seignior Lucifer himſelf, he cou d never 


have vaniſnt with that Celeriry elſe with ſuch a Carriage — hut 


eome, all we have to do is to raiſe the. Mountebank and the Guar- 


diian, purſue the Rogues, have em hang d by Law; for 2 Rape, 


and Theft, and then we ſtand fair again, - 


Blunt. Faith, you may, if pou pleaſe, but Fortune has provi- 


3 ded otherwiſe for me. { Aſide. ny. an Feth. 
4 TR; [g's Euer Beaumond and Ariadne. bn 
Blunt. Sure none lives here, of Thieves are broken in, the 
Doors are all leſt open. 

ia. Pray Heaven this Stranger prove bur honeft now. [Aſide 
Ba. Now my dear Creature every thing confpires to maze 
us happy, ler us not defer it. 


- #14, Hold, dear Captain, I yield but on Conditions, which 
are theſe I give you up a Maid of Youth and Beauty, ten 
4A thouſand Pound in . Jewels here — three times the value 
in Eſtate to come, of an here be the Writings, you deliver- 
ing me a handſom proper fellow, Heart whole and ſound, that's 
all your Name I ask not till the Prieſt declare it, who! is to 
K 1 ſeal the Bargain. I cannot deceive, for I let you know I am 
Diaughteer- in law to the Engliſh Ambaſſador. | 
Beau. Ariadne, 
1 How vain is all Man' s induſtry and care : 
[| To make him accompliſ d 
When the gay fluttering Fool, 1 


Who in plain terms comes right down to the bilnes, 

Out- Rivals him in all his Love and Fortunes. 
Aria. Methinks you cool 1 t Do 
Beau. Yes, nh ed ant 255 | 

Aria. Beaunond / 


Bean. Oh what a World wn time TIED 7 miſpenr for want of : ; 


being a Blockhead— —'Sdeath and Hel, 
* Word I had been ſome brawny ruffling Fool, ( 
Same forward impudent unthinking Sloven, 
A Woman s Tool; for all beſides unmanageable. 
—Come, ſwear that all this while you thought twas J. 
* Devil has taught ye tricks to bring your falfhood off. 


> "I wp he nh” e, 1 tell you maps | 


Bs 0 WM 
wv * W 1 
5 . 
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thing leſs than ſome one who liad ſome foul defign upon the Gen⸗ 


2 Or the half-witted rough unmanner'd W Wi - (4 — 


ia. Rnow twas you? ne, Faith, I took you for as errant a 
7 _Fight-down Captain as ever Woman wiſh for; — W ? 


«©. - ce li *%. a 


| "rs * | * R 
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/ 5 "Enter willmore and La  Nuche! by dark. 


ul. Thou art all Charms, a Heaven of Sweets all N ara 
goth round Limbs, ſmall riſing Breaſts, a Boſom ſoft and pant - 
ing long to wound each Senſe. Lights there who waits — 
there yet remains a Pleaſure unpoſſeſt, the ſight of that dear 
Face—Lights rhere—where are my Vermin : 2-100 Will. 

Aria. My Captain with a Woman and i is it [One N 


Enter Will. with Lights, ſers Aria. and goes to her. 


Will. By Heaven, a glorious Beauty! now a Bleſſing on thee F IM 
for ſhowing me ſo dear a Face —— "OG Child, let 5 retire, E 
and begin where we left off. W AE es 
La Nu. A Woman! N pit, 
Aria. Where we left off, pray, Then wa — good Cn; ? | 
2 Within upon the Red, C . — _— 
rhee | ge. 
Beau. Hold, Sir. . 
ill. Beaumond come fit to celebrate my vi, a i ich 8 
a Woman- friend! | 3 
Beau. Do ye know her? 25 | E 2 8 M 
Vill. All ore, to be the Joſteſt ſweateſt Creature— pt N 
Beau. I mean, do ye know who ſhe is? e 9 4 
ill. Nor care; tis the laſt Queſtion I ever * a fine Wo: Wake 
; man. ho Ne 13 % | _- 
Beau. And you are ſure you tre: thus well acquaiined- 5 e 
Vill. I cnn boaſt of 0 agquaintance——— bur T have © 
pluckr a Roſe from her Boſom——or ſo——and given it her a- © 
gain we've paſt the hour of che Berjere together, thars all- 
Beau. And & do you know—this Lady is my— Wife? * 3 
Hill. want _— hum, hum, hum—  _ ©; 
[Turns and ſongs, ſees La Nuche, and” returns f 
quick with an * e Grimace. 5 
Beau. Did you not hear me- Draw. Wake © TY 
Will. Draw, Sic———whar—on 0 my Friend. „ 
Beau. On your Cuckold; 172 2 yes ve doubly made me: 
Draw, or III kill er age him, he 1 
| A, La uy holds Beau. 
Pill. Hold, prithes hold- 


Ia Nu. Pur up your Sword, rhis Lady innocent, at leaſt i in”. - 2 
What concerns this Evenings buſineſs: I own—— with Pride! 
own am the Woman that pleas d ſo well to Nighgr. 12 

 - Will. La Nuche ! kind Soul to bring me off with ſo banden 
alye; how lucky "was ſhe happen d to be here. ner,, 
Beau. Falſe as tho arr. why ſnouꝰd I credit thee? 25 "IN 

8 he By Heave cis 8 1 will 3 the gory ons. * 
1 od 3 1 5 


185 


, 


; . pO 
\ 3 


Dota ane? N ; FO wy N ö | * 8 * — N * 2 * ” * — | 
; . . ; 1. Y \ 
* * , o * : ] Po = " 
. R , 


* * + 6 . S 


4 go! The as: 6 or, The Baniſy d Cavaliers = 


© Will. Oh che dear perjur d Creature, how FT love thee for this - 
dear lying Verrue——harkye, Child, haſt thou nothing to ſay 
for thy ſelf, to help us out withall | [To Aria. aſide. 

Aria. T: 25 T renounce ye-——falſe Man. 

Beau. Les, yes, I know ſhe's innocent of this, for which 7 
owe no thanks to either .of you, bur to my ſelf whamiſtook 
N. in che dax. 

La Nu. And ou it ſeems miſtook me for this Lady; 1 f- 

«bur your Defign to gain ygur Heart, for I was told, that if 

|  . this: Night I loſt you, I ſhon'd never regain you; now I am 
F ' yours, and &erthe habitable World will follow you, and live 
il and ſtarve by turns, as Fortune pleaſes, _ 
ill. Nay, by this light, Child, I knew . once thou'dſt 
tryd me, thou dſt ne er part wich me give me ch Hand, no 
1 Poverty ſhall part us - Kiſſes her. 
=> so now here's a Bargain made wichour rhe formal 
j Foppery of Marriage. 

La Nu. Nay, faith Captain, ſhe that will not tale thy word 
as ſoon as the Parſon's of the Pariſh, deſerves not the —— 
Mill. Thou art reform'd, and 7 adore the Change. 


Enter the Guardian, Blunty and F etherfool. 


. SP My Niece's ſtol'n, and by a couple of the Seigniors 
| Men! rhe Seignior fled roo, undone, undone. _ 
Will Hah, now's my Cue, I muſt finiſh this Jeſt. [Goes out. | 


Enter Shift and Giant, Hunt and. Dwarf. 


gere Oh impudence, my Nieces, and the Villains with em; j 
1 charge 3 e Gentlemen to lay hold on m. 
Dwarf. For What, good Uncle, „tor being ſo couragious to 
15. | 5 
Guar. Haw, married to Rogues, Raſcals, Jobn Potages + / 
andi 1 1 the Devil wou d have loox d for Jikring 1 in ſuch 


th An 250 haſt thog decelvd me, thou foul- filthy Synagogue? 
"fp Enter Willmore like a. Mountebank as before. 


2 - Sie; The Mountebahk!oh thou cheating Quack, thou T | 
phifticated adulterated Villain. 
Erh. e eee Hing: „ F ortune telling Fee-taking 
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bo Raſcal ns 

1 2% 4 Blunt. Thou ugling, Conjuriny Canting Rogue! WED 
| . Will. What's the matter, ing, Cn | GE 
| Blunt. Haſt thou the Impudence to ak who cock my Money 
dio marry me to this ill-favour d Baboon. 

1 th. And me to this foul filthy o regrown Chronacle. * * 


* Mur. 1 881 850 thy Wn 
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Sirra, I will beat. the paſt Cure of all ally hard-nam'd Drugs, | 
thy Guzman Medicins 

Ferh, Nay, Ill Peach him in the Inquiſition for a Wizard, 
and haye him hang for a Witch. 

Shift. Sir, we ate Gentlemen, and you ſhall have the chirds 
of their Portion, what v wou ud you more ? Aſide to the Gu 
 Lookiyey Wow: ©: We” s off zheir Diſgu 2 

Blunt. Hunt 

Feth. Shift / We are betray d all ? 2 all will out to che Cax ptalu. 

Fill; He ſhall know no more. of it than he does already =, me, 


Gllcicmen, | Es | 13 F his ae ot” 
Blunt. Willmare ! ? | 
Feth. Ay, ay, tis he. . > 44/4, 988d L 


Blunt. Draw, 'Sir you = me- 8 
110. For one chat tis nate to couzen, 2 Laugh. 2M 
Beau. Have a care, Sir, we are all for the Candle tas 
Feth. As for that, Sir, we fear ye not, dye ſees. were ou 
Hercules and all his Mermidons. _ [Drama, but gets behind. 
Will. Foals, put up your Swords, Fools, and do not publiſh _,.. 
the Jeſt, your Money vou fhall have again, on condition you 
neyer pretend to be wiſer than your other Men, but modeſtly 7 
believe you whe be couzen'd as well as your Neighbours. 3 
. [The Guardian #alking with Hunt and „ 
Shift and Giant : while. 1 1 
Feth. La you, Ned, hy ſhou'd ad rnd fall oun?: 
Blunt. Couzen d, it may be not, Sir, for look ve, Sir, he 
Eſſex Fool, the couzen'd dull Rogue can ſhow Moyeables or fo— 


V 


nay, they. are right too [Sh his Jewels, * © 
This is no Naples Adventure, Gentlemen, no Copper hainsz 
| all ſubſtantial Pingu Pearls and Rue . 


[Will. takes the Casbet and looks in ity 
La Nu. Hah, do nor I know that Cabket, and thoie N ; 
Feth. How the Pox came this Rogue by theſe? 
Will. — Edward, I confeſs you have oder "q your b 
tation, and ſhall hereafter paſs for a Wir by what good. 
tune came you by this Treaſure?—what Lady?!— _ 
Blat. Lady, Sir! alas no, Iam a Fool, a Country Fop, an AG ; 
bur that you may perceive your ſelves miſtaken, Gentlemer 
is but an earneſt of what's tõ come, a ſmall token of f 
brance, or ſo- and yet I have no Charms, I; the fine Capta 9 
£ wy i Wit 192 B my Friend, and I'll imparr. 
A . N e out ene * 
BS Brie Buer Aurelia and Sancho. ö 


N 4 -— Hier we te her, ander: kk 
"So EY mel King s Name 2 .of his old Cheat; 


7 * — 4 * 
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tas this Night _ our Fats ona of 2 hundred thouſand 


Crowns in Money and Jewels. 1. 
Blunt. Hah! 1 2 from ber. Sc 
La Nu. Lou are miſtaken Friend Sancho, ſhe only ſeiz'd em Li 


for my uſe, and has deliver'd * em in truſt to deat Tug the 
5 Captain. 1 | 
Pet. Hah, La Nuche !- !“ — 
Blunt. How! couen d again! ä 
Vill. Lock e, Sir, ſhe's ſo Beautiſu], you need no pore 
chat alone's ſufficient for Wit. 
Feb. Much good may do you with your rich Lady, Eloark, 
Blunt. Deach,. this Fool laugh at me too—well, I am an er- 
rant right down Logerhead, a dull conceited couzen'd filly Fool, 
and he that ever takes me for'an ty other, *DſhartHkins, T1! beat 
him: I forgive you all, and will henceforth be good natur d: 
wol borrow any Money, ox ont, II lend as far as E re 55 
80, for I am now reclaim' d. 
Guar. Here is a Necklace 5 Pearl loſt, 1 8 Sir, I la 
your Charge. _ [Fo Fether 51 
_ Feth. Hum, I was bewircht T did not rub off with it when it 
was mine — who I, if ere I ſaw a Necklace of Pearl, 1 with 
twere mmyBclly, 2 5. 
| Blunt. How, a Necklace, unconſcionable Romie, not to let 
YN me ſhare, well, there is no Friendſhip in the World; x: Hope 
ttey! har him. 
Shife.” He'll ne'er confeſs wichour the Rack—come, we il rol 
-Ein ff Blanket. 
Feil. Hah, toſs me in a Blanket chat will turn my Sromach i 
"mot vilfiinouſly, and I ſhall diſimbogue and diſcover all. 
.  Shift.. Come, come, the Blanket, [They lay bold on him. 
"Feth. Hold, hold, I do confeſs, I do confeſs 
* 1 Reſtore, and have your Pardon. + 
1 Feth. Thar 1 is not in 4 ate at "Han for Genlemen, I we 
e 
W. death, Tl difſet ye F- \* [Goee-to Prin 
i. Let me redeem him; | here Boy: **. A him to 2 Cham. 


you your Pearl again, 
Fb. If this be the 1 of e II e'ne to ol Eng 
nnd again, take the Covenant, ger a Sequeſtraror” $ Place, grow 
rich, and defic all Cavaliertng.” F 
Beau. Tis Morning, let's home, Ariadne, and KT, if poſſible; 
© love ſo well to be content to mar ; if we find that amend- 
ment in our Hearts, to fay- we gare dicve and ut 5a 2 2 
then let it be à Match. 90 
A. wich my. Heare, 1 


2 * WAS. 
3 * * 


e 


ill. You have a a hankering afrer Marriage ſtill, l E am for 


So though by ſeveral ways we gain our End, 1 
Love _ like Death, does to one Center 5d. 
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When &re in want, to you for aid they fly, -* 


Have parted with their old Prerogatibese 4d e 
Their Birth-right Satyring, and their juſt pretence ET 


And write againſt. their Conſciences, FO to ſhow. * 
How dull they can be to comply with us, 
They ve flatt 2rd all the Mutmeers i th 3 
Groſſer than ere was done in Dedication. 
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Spoken by Mrs. B BA RR * 3 


Oete are Kings of Wit,” and you er 3 2 8 IT ; 
A Parliament, by Play-Bill, ſummon'd haves. 45 ax dn 


And a new Plays oe Speech that begs ſup + ä 
But nom M ͤ;ö—Üv7 SE. 
The ſcanted Tribute is fo fowl Ja, J 
Our Poets muſt find out another Trade 5 es 
They ve tryd all ways the inſatiate Clan fo Pleaſe, Mo. 


Of judging, even their own Wit and Senſe, ' 8 
e, , > RR. 


2 ” 8 | 73 _ E m 
Pleas'd your ſi > Palats with ee 442 3 n 


Giants, fat Cardinals, P Joans and Fryer: "ot 5 . / 
To entertain Right Worſhip 11 and Squires? - 43 


Such as was ne're a treat. befo fore to thᷣ Pit; » „ 5 5 


Who laugh, and cry Ads Nigs, tis wound) . 
When the fuger's all the Juſt that's 7 KG 
And yet you'll come but onee, unleſs by floalth „ 
Except the Aut bor be for Commonwealth, 


And though my Lady ſeldom fee a Play, 
Shevith] her Eldeſt 1 all be oxtthat day. 


Then half Crown more you nobly throw away, Gs „ 


dl hear nokable Conceits anon 


And 8 hs _ 99 I ET. 


Then Prologue cones, lig tikins, crys Sit John, ee 5A 
neatly, Sir, WII bob the Court and French Kg MW = IR. a 
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WE 1 W of Spain. 1 f 
— * His | FO OO 
E Suppblel Baſtard Son to Ambroſio. © | 
A German that nas debauch'd Hippolyta. - 
A Haunders Colonel contracted to Hippolya, 
5 ob 7 and newly arrived at Madrid. v 
1 His Friend. | 
ob, Feather to Louis and Euphemiaa : 
1 Hume van Zed, A Dutch Fop contracted ro Euphem | 
1 arrived at Madrid. 15 
cba, nis Caſh-keeper. + | 


— — 


F An old Servant to > Mens: e I 


Ebene, a fre 2 1 0 5 #5 WR 


Ane, In love with Antonio... 
Cleante, ' In love with SIN. 


* Maree). | 
ane, 2 Woman to 285 
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| GanRtify'd a Place.- What affair could be powerful enough or 3 5 


chat has been us d ro the F 


to making Vows. of Converſion, One good Candirions) and 8 


Brandy, and railing againſt all 


Aer 1 $CE NE. 1 1 
Ext Alonzo and Lovis i In travel ling Halits, uren * * 5 i 
TDegqdro and Gload. | 6508 


Low E I ſhall love a Church the better biken 
for giving me a Sight of thee, m_— I ſo little ex 


pected in this Part of the World, and les 11 1 


draw thee from the kind obliging Ladies of Brabat? 5 
Alon. Firft the ſudden Orders of my: Prince Don fon, and. = 
next a fair Lady.” 2 kb. n 3 
Lov. A Lady! Can any of — within: Ma 
eedom of: choſe of Broads) * | 5 
arrivd?! * 5 
Alon. This morning landed, from ſuch a Sum; 25 ſaw” 


whence I ſuppoſe y ou are 


that indeed brought me to Church. 5 of 8 
Lov. In that very Storm'I landed roo, but widPleG Senſe e 1 
Danger than you, being diverted wirh à pleaſant 1 bg 4 | . 
came along with me, ag. who 1s deſign d to 28 e 
mine againſt my Will And now: I think him, G, 
where haſt thou left this Maſter of cine? « * 4 
Glo. Ar the. Inn, Sir, in as lamentable 2 Pickle, as i he - 8 
vere ſtill in the Storm; recruiting his empryefl Stomach with | 6 Pt 
ad omen- kind for outs AY 
Sake, who has made vita undertake chis Voyage. 
av. Well, Vil come to —_ £0 W = Fe | 
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| Fa © N know my B os fe 
* L have often heard of ſome ſuch ding, but durſt not ast 


* * He hs. La s 
Lov. Why y, tis the Caſhier to this Squire I ſpoke A a Man 
| of Butte and as wiſe as his Maſter, but the graver Coxcomb 
ef the two. But this Lady, Alonzo, who is this Lady thou 
Ipeak'ſt of? Ar not I know her? we were wont to divide the 

15 . of Beauty, as well as thoſe of War Between us. 
Alan. O but this is no ſuch Priſe, thou wouldſt hardly ſnare 

Fa this with the Danger, there's Matrimony in che Caſe. 


As Rar can debauch thee to chat ſcandalous Way of Life; isſhe 
2 will ſne recompence the Folly? 
Mn. Faith T know nor, I never Ew her yet, but tis the Si- 
ſter of Marcell, whom we both knew laſt Summer in Flanders, 
aud where he and I contrafted ſuch a Friendſhip, chat without 


* 


ſters Name. 
Ts. But wo' thou really marry her? 


rable a Man as Ambroſ7o af ; or er. 1 being now ſo unhappy 
th or Parents. | 


3s 0 Trath of i 1 e 
Alon. Tis fo, all char 1 bee ot my elf is, that a Spaniſh 
ee who brouglit me up in the Army, dying, confeſt I 
was not his Son, (Which till then I believ'd) and at the Age 
of tyyelve left me to ſhift for my ſelf; the Fortune he inrich'd 
: 1 we with, was his Horſe and Arms, with a few Documents 


4 dels: This Servant, and a Crucifix of Value. {Points to Pedro. 


ur , 
Lv. len ire Child of veriue, and finds an hes e- 
where. 


Oh „Sir; you are a Courtier, and have much the Odds 


| To be undone; Faich thou lookſt Mues, 
"Alon. 1 confeſs I am not altogether ſo brisk as I ſhould have 


to Chriſtian Liberty, and this formal Courtſhip. - Fox ort, 


 -wourdPcwere over. 


_— the Ladies of Spain, whateyer Gravity Py alſume, are 
ready as any. 'ybu ever met withal. 3 TER 


- 

i 
— .* * * * 3 
* Fo” hs” ' 4 N 1 1 
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8 upon another ; anda? you know Lovis I have been u d 
Lu. Where all Partichs are zerecd, a 1 8 little need 05 ch * 


on. Bur there a damn d Cuſtom tha does. nor at all Re 
* of Men * ee. as chou and I; theres a deal of 
e | Danger | 


. Nay, then keep her to thy ſelf, only ler me know who 


orher Conſideration he promis'd me e that“ 8 I Si- 


Aon. I conſider my Advantage in being allied to ſo conſi * I 


) How ro uſe them, as I had ſeen him do with good ſuc- 


4 


aun rom one Degree to another, I arriv'd to what you knew | 


1 5 me, Colonel of che Prince's Reg nent, and the Glory of * 


f Fg 0 Fa Sculdier in Parkes of this Nature : But hither 1 am 


'FA 


link Wed . 


| we came from Church. 


Sir, you appear a Strange. CELL l 


mall go. 


. „ ths f wel Pl 
| The Ditch Fm N 


$ , 


Danger i in ths Atchievement, which ſome fay hightens the kes. | E 


ſure, but I am of another Opinion. 5 
Ped. Sir, there is a Female i in a Vail has follow dus ever ce . 


Alon. Some amorous adventure : See ſhe > C Enter olinds 
advances : : Prethee Fetire, there may be. Dee m 12257755 
U Puts Lovis bathe 

Lav. Oh then, I muſt by no means leave your: 
Lovis 8 0 

i Which of tele two ſhall I chuſe 2 [She looks on bitte... 


Alon. We are both ſo, Lady. © | 
Olin. 1 ſhall ſpoil all, and bring Ce l looks again an fath; 


che wrong. Sir, you ſhould be a Cavalier, AI TAPE. 
Alon. Would gladly ny your Orders. 12 
Lov. Nay, I find tis all one to you, which you G S 2 
you have one of us ; but would not borh do better? 
Olin. No, Sir, my Commiſſion's but to one. I +14 nd Ee; 
Alon, Fix and proceed then, let me be the Man. 1 1 
Olin, What ſhall I do? They are both well! [4 de. 
bur THI &en chufe, as *cwere, for my ſelf; and a hg me if 1 
know which that ſhall be. "(Looks | mm both. | Sir, is 2 


Lady of Quality and Beauty, who 9 995 you to . ne Pg 
Honour, has ſent me to one of You. - 


Alon. Me I am ſure. e hk ces 1 
Lou. Me, me, he's ingag'dalready. 52 0 1 LIE. 
Alon. That s foul Play, Lovis. 5 75 
cute. Well, J muſt have but one, and cherefore Fil wink an 3 
chule. „ 


Lou. III not truſt. blind Forryp 
4 Prethee, Louis, let Ext . 1 
and I find the Lady will 


wh upon "ah murder, 


reaſonable 23 e or rel who „„ 


Lov. Go, Sir, whither? 
Alon, To the, Lady that— I A 
| Lov: Sent for neither of us 7 1 can 8 * 5 
Olin. You will not hear me out, but I'll end t 
by chuſing you, Sir; and if you'll follow me 
at a Diſtance, 1 will'condu you where this Wop 
© Alon, Fair Guide march on, Fll follow thee. fe! 170 Pg 
Lor. Tou are not t mad, Sir, * ſome abuſe, a d dangerous. 
mil Pulls him backs, 
1 Be not envious of my Happinck: Forbear a Wench, 
for fear of Danger! 
Lov; Haye a care, tis ſome plot. Cin bim] where a 
ths wy ee us, we are * Strany Igers * * „ 


2. 
4 


wy « _ Ie Doch [ 9 


= -: Mon. 3 „ . We 
=: 5 Olin. At Church, Sir, juſt now. if 1 
An. L. Lat Church, at Church, enough: 25 E 
. What's her Name? 
Alan. Away, 55 art fuller of Queſhons chan 4 rename el | 
| ; der: Come let's 15 3 
Dou. Sure you _— d not mean to keep your Word, Sir? 14 
Aon. Not keep my Word, Lovis ? What wicked Life haſt 1 


YE thou known me lead, ſhould "make thee ſuſpe& I ſhould not. 
When I have made an Intereſt in her, and find her worth com- 
municating, I will be juſt upon Honpur——Go, go. 
Dou. Well, go your ways, if Mariiage do not tame you, you 
| re paſt all Hopes: bur pray, Sir, let me ſee you at my Lodg- 
ings, the Golden Fleece oe at rhe Gate. 


n. III attend thee here, and tell thee my Adventure: i 
WL - Farewel. [Exit Lovis.] Pedro, go you and inquire for the Houſe W | 
dpf Don Ambroſio, and tell him I will wait on him in the Even £ 
3 ing, by that time I ſhall-get my ſelf in Order. 8 
b 9 Alonzo "and Olinda: Pedro the other way. . 


V 1 5 2 E N E II. Hiuſe of Ambroſio. 
| Dien Silvio,  melanchdly. 


a* 


5 | 

4 Sly Muſt remove Marcel, for his Honour + 

BF 5, Tile prmir enge, 
< My Paſſion will admit of no Reſtraint, 

Tis grown ſo violent; and fair Cleomte's Charms 
Fach Day increaſe to "ſuch a killing Ds" 
Fa 1 muſt peak or dye. n 

5 Enter Nanciſch. 


I ® Franc. What, ſtill wich folded Armsand donne Looks? 
„ 1 Oh Franciſca © ; 0 

* 5 Brothers Preſence now afflicts me more 

0 my Eears of Cruelty from Cleonte, Po pon es 
She is che b&, the ſweeteſt, kindeſt Sifter— 
Ip Franc, I, Sir, but ſhe will never make the kindeſt Miſtreſs. 
- 86. Arleaſt ſhe ſhould permit. me to adore her, TIE, 

. W ere but Marcell away. : 
1 Huaſt thou no Stratagem to get him abſent: | 8 
For lem chiak of nothing but my Siſter. : [aig | 
= lia 2 I know of one, nor othet d for you than loy- 
=. ing . 
% oh tis impelſtle | 
Thou know'ſt I've try'd. all ways, made my Adareſes - 
Jo all the faireſt Virgins in Madrid; 
3 Pr: and at Lo Sa to the worn Pebauchery, * N 


N . 
92 


11 
1 


"= 


9 1841 4 I > FED ; FT. 
That of —— every common Houſe: „ Et 
Bur Souls that feed ſo high on Love as mine 33 


Muſt nauſeate courſer Diet: f. . 
No, 1 muſt ſtill love on, and becher 3 4: 4 
Or I muſt hve no- longer. 8 * 

Franc. That methinks you lg might do wat in 1 Preſence of 
Marcell. A Brothes is alſow d to love a Siſter, . N04 * 


Silv. Bur I ſhall do't in ſuch a way Francia, POD - 1 8 9 
Be ſo tranſported, and ſo paſſiona tee IM 31 
I ſhall betray what he will ne' er indure. r 


And ſince our other Siſter looſe Hippolyta was loſt, 4 

He does ſo guard and watch the fair Cleonte, _ 775 1 
Franc. Why, quarrel. with him, Sir, yon know 1 you 3 ts 7 e 

much dearer to my Lord your Father than he is, that nonid hf, 


perceive a Difference between 8 he 1 d ſoon Alis him : 5 . 1 
the Houſe ; and 'twere but R on, Sir, f I am ſure Don M- _ 


cel loves ou RS | : 


Silo. That 1 excuſe, ſince he the lawful Heir to all my Fa- 5 
thers Fortunes, ſees it every Day ready to be ſacrific d ro we 


who can pretend no Title tot, but the. unaccountable Love uy: 
Father bzars me. 


Franc. Can you difſemble, Sir? © + 


Silv. The worſt of any Man, but would ade on i i, 1. 45 
could any ways advance my Love. 


Frame. Which I mutt find =_ ro Raine A ide: 
Then Court his Miſtreſs. _ ares 1 3 
Silu. The rich Flavia? 3 . * „ 
Franc. That would not incenſe nim, For 15 hei is 0 marry: /; 
but 'tis the fair Clarinda has his Heart. — NN 
Site. To act a ſeigned Love, and hide a reatone,, „ 
Is what I have already try d in vain. WS 0 a. 
Even fair Clarinda I have courted too, e e 5 7 8 
In hope that way to baniſh from my Suk 24 e 
The hopeleſs Flame Cleonte kindled there; 7 7 0 ooo 2G 
es twas a Shame to ſee how ill I did did a . Ws 3 
Franc. * Kae here comes Auccell. II- e u. „ 


N Marcgl! ah. 4 Laiter open In his Hinil which he ke 
Aar. Kind Meer, of Love! Thus, thus a dou; times 
I bid "thee welcome from my fair Clarinda. a 
Thus joytul Bridegrooms after long N Sy - 1 
Poſſeſs che yieldin Treaſure intheir. M ;?37 > 


\ 4 „X N #, 1 * hr Wh 
Only thus much the happier Lover I, © 0 ds, | 


Who gather all the Sweets of this fair Maid ah © hi 9 „ 
. the e of i 33 | 


Te Dutch Teer. 


tye that does but nauſeate the delight, 
Be 1 2 happy Lovers; well imbrace © © 
As unconfin d = free as whiſpering Air 
Tkat mingles wantonly with Ipreading Flowers) 
f * | Siu. What's all this? 
4 Mar. Silvio, the Victory's won. 
The Heart that nicely ſtood it out fo long, 
No yields upon Conditions. 
Sifv. What victory? or what Heart? 
Mar. I am all Rapture, cannot ſpeak it out 1 
My Senſes have carous d too much of dess 582 
And like young Drunkards, proud of their new oy enden. 
Have made thy Pleaſure less by the exceſs.” 
Silu. BY roger $6: a 
of your over · charge to me, 
The burthen lightn will be — 45 ſupportable. 
Mar. Read here, Ind change * Wann when thou know * 
85 How happy Man can be. [ies him a Letter. 


MM reads. 5 
e | fe, I ot 


Ormida will have me tell you what Efes y your Vows Fro | 
made, and how eaſily they have drawn from me a conſent to ſee 
Jou, as you def rd this Night in my Chamber: you have ſworn to marry 
me, and Love will have me credit you, and then methinks I ought 
not fo deny you any thing, nor queſtion your Vertue. Dormida wilt 
wait to throw you down the Key, when all are in Bed, that will con- 
5 0 1 5 1 OE 15 8 5 . 


| 5 . ö 77 5 Tur Clarnda, 
q Sil Damn her for a Diſſembleer,r 
Is this the Chaſte, the excellent Clarinda. 
Whom whilſt I courtęd was as cold and nice, „„ 
As a young Nun the day ſhe is jnveſted. Gs era n 
Aar. How now Brother, w ar . e wich it? 5, qt i 5 
; { Takes the Letter. = KK 
Silv, A little, Sir, to ſee another's Happinets, . | h 
what 1 where ere I pay my Vows and Sighs 1 5 hh 
Set nothing but Diſdain, and yet this ſhape _ et + a Wl 
And Face I never thought unhandſu mmm. le 
Mar. Theſe be the leaſt approaches to a Heart: J 
Tis not dull looking well will do the fe 
There is a knack in Love, a cretical minutgs. 7 
And Women muſt be watcht as Witches are „ of 
te they © confeſs, and then they yield a pace. 
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1 Sir, ther? s Without a Servant 0 Don Bars, who an 
hi Maſter wil he here ro Night. DEN 
[Marcel i ae 


Mars Aero! ! now 1 begin to wake „ 
From Love; like one from ſome 1 Dream, 8: 8 

To reaſſume my wonted Cares and Shame. e prog 5 752 
I will not ſpeak with him. | ber Boy. 
Oh Hippolyta / thou poor loſt thing Hippolyta + 7 | * 
How art thou fallen from Honour, and from Non e 
And liveſt in Whoredom, with an impious Villain ? - Kü 
Who in revenge to me has thus betray'd thee. 11 ag 8 


8 . Re? 


Keep thy ſelf cloſer than thou'ſt done thy fin; nnn 
For if I find thee out, by all that's good, FF 
Thou hadſt more mercy on thy ſlaughter d Honour, e 
1 0 have for mo gte 6 van e 

And thou Antonio, that ha tra er, res rd ee 

Who till prophan'd by thee, was chaſte 8 N 
And pure as are the Vows are offer d there, £44 52370 bY 
That Rape which thou'ſt.commitred on her Innocence, n 
I will revenge as ſhall become her Brother. a 

e fo & out in er. 
Silu. Stay Marcel, | | | 
I can inform you where theſe Lovers e. ee 
Mar. Oh tell me quickly then, e 
That I may take them in their foul Embraces, | 4547 
And ſend their Souls to Hell. F 


Sitv.' Laſt Night I made a youthful Sally to 
One of thoſe Houſes where Love and Pleaſure | 8 
Are fold at deareſt Ries. „ 
Sitv. A Bordello; forwards pray. X 
Silu, Yes, at the corner of St. Jerom's; wh 450 freing: 
many Faces which pleas d me not, I (ola Aber took my leave; 
but the Matron of the Houſe, à kind of obliging Lady, 1 Bs 
me ſo. nice, and of Quality, (though diſguis d ) r d me ſne | 
had a Beauty, ſuch an one, as had Counte d Oliveris in bis. 
height of Power ſeen, he would have purchas d at any rate. 55 eo 
grew impatient to ſee this fine thing, and promis d largely; then 
leading me into a Room ns gay, and as perfum d as an Altar up-: 
on a Holy- day, I ſaw ſeared upon a Couch of ſtate- Pe e we WY 
Mar. Hippolyta, op Ng 
Silv. Hiypolita our Siſter, dreſt like a Venice Churtezan, „ 
Wich all che Charms of a looſe W anton, 4 . 
Singi and playing to her ravithc Lover, e 
| W n affiſted to ae her,. EE 
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Mer. . Well, Sir tar follow'd ? „„ 
Selu. Surpris d at fight of this, I did 5 „„ 
And left them laughing at my little Confidence. ny 
' Mar. How! leſt them? and left them rage? | Ne IE 
Silu. If a young Wench will be adding, * 96/6 
Who can help ir? c 
Mar. *Sdeath, you ſhould, were you chat half her ds 
5 3 Which my Father too doating] believes you. nes EY] 
Siu. How! do you queſtion his Belief, Marcel? _ nels 
Mar. I neer chnfiderd it; be gone and leave „ * 
Silv. Am I a Dog that thus you bid me vaniſh: iP CA, 5 
| What mean you by this Language ? | {Comes 91 fo him. 
And how dare you upbraid me with my Birth, 
Which know, Marcel, is more illuſtrious far J 
Than thine, being begot when love was in ee 
Wich all his Youthand Heat about him 
I like Birds of braveſt kind was hatchkt 
In the hor Sun-ſhine of delight, whilſt 
Thou, Alurcel, wer't poorly broeded 
An the cold Neſt of Wedlock. 0 
Mar. Thy Mother was ſome baſe notorious Strumper, 
And by her Witchcraft, reduc'd my Father's Soul, 
And in return ſhe pay d him with a Baſtard, 7 ad 
Which was thou. 


- 


Silv. Marcel, thou yt [Strikes 4 un. = = 
Mar. Though * rwere no point of valour but c rafhneſs to . | 
fight thee, yet I'll doit. : Si 
Silu. By Heaven, I will not put this is Injury up. * 
| | {Thy fi falt, Silvio is 8 1 
[Fight again. Enter Ambroſio, and Cleonte berween; 5 

Silvio falls into the Arms of Cleonte. „ 

amb. Hold! I command you hold; Ef, 2 
Ah Traytor to my * what haſt thou done? i 1 
FTo Marcel, who kneels and lays his Sword . bi Feet. | 
Sito. In Hair Cleonte's Arms? F BY 
Of could kiſs rhe Hand that gives me Death, _ 


Vol might tine expire. oat: is 
\_ - » £. av. Pray hear me, Sir, eſore 20 do condemn me; 3 
An. Twill hear nothing but thy Death 3 

Since chou haſt wounded him, if it be mortal. 


Have I not charged thee on thy Life, Marcel, | bi 
Then ſhouldſt nor hold diſcourſe with him 5 any kind?. 2 th 
wad I dit foreſee my Fate, but could not ſnun it. dle 
[ [Takesbp 8 in 

An. What ko! 17 9 on 1 Lives a Furgeen: 
w be theſe rex Sy * nt. Vi 
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30 


wo 


And every touch i 


Lord, how 1 am concern d! if chis ſhould be Love now, 1 | . 


| baſe Barterer, 
like him, warm an e. when I e you 3 


has hitherto taken me as much as Beauty. And one proof vou fe 2 
5 ing 2+ and 23 N 


| Yowp and Fire, ws 


* OY - 


The Dutch Lover. 
Situ. I would not have a Surgeon fearch "IF wond, 


| With rude and heavy Hands; ; OO NOS 
f Yours, fair Cleonte, can apply the Balfam , + i Ss Ps * 


Far more ſucceſsfully. < 

For they are ſoft a = white as down of Swan, „ 

s Sovereign. 1 

Cleo, Bur I ſhould die with looking on your Wounds. 

_ Silv. And 1 ſhall die unleſs you cure chem, Siſter. _ 
Cleo. With the expence of mine to ſave CP, Life, 


Is both my Wiſh andeDuty. 5 
* I Tha you pretty Innocence. | ww bom? in. 


SCENE. I. 4 . 


Diſcovers Enphemia Vail d alone alli: by 10 0 3 : "= : 
Euph. Olinda ſtays long, I hope ſhe has overtock the Conti er, | | 


6” Wp 


were in a fine condition, at leaſt if he be marry'd, or a Lover: 33 
Oh that I fear! hang me, if it has not diſorderd me all wen. = 
Bur ſee, where ſhe comes wich him too.. 
| SY Enter Oſinda and Alonzo, PoE 4; 9 8 | 
oln Here he i is, Madam, I hope tis the i dien. > 0 
Alon. Madam, you ſee what . 1 make to obey out kind „ 
Commands. 8 3 . 
- Euph. Twas as kindly done, * ; but 1 fear when you know 
to what end tis, youll a; tom your haſte. * 
Alon, Tis very likely; bur if 1 do, you are not ar ener 
your Sex that has put me to er But lift up your Vail, 3c 
and if your Face S - LOfers to lif up her Vail. WM 
Euph. Stay, you" re too — of: 2 1 
Aon. Nay, let's have fair P y on both tides, . ru hide e, "= 2 — 
from .  FOffers n. „ 
. Euph. I have Queſtion or two to ask you firſt. 
Alon. I can one nothing till I ſee m Reward, Tama” 
re's.one for t other; you aw N "Man 3 


2 ein, 
Euph. But if you do not, muſt all my king Ip caſt nay? 
Alon. As for that, truſt to my good Nature; a frank Wench . 


have already given of that, in this kind Invitation; come, come, . 8 
do not loſe my little 3 1 DfES. of ch thee, by bee. oo © ll 


©. 


164. © The Dutch Lee. 
4 _ _- "Enph. But, Sir, before I let you ſee my Face 
Wm. Alon. I hope I muſt not promiſe you to like it. 
8 + Euph. No, that were too unreaſonable; but I muſt know 


whether you are a Lover. o 

Alon. What an idle Queſtion's that to a brisk young Fellow? 
a Lover, yes, and that as often as I fee a new Face. 125 
Euph. That III allow. 5 


Alon. That's kindly ſaid; and now do I find 1 ſhall be in ore 
ü e 3 as ſoon as I ſee't, for I am half ſo with thy humout 
Euph. Are you not married, Sir? 10 | 
Alon. Married! es. N 5 
Euph. Now I dread his Anſwer. L aſide.] Yes, married. 
Alon. Why, I hope you make no ſcruple of Conſcience, to 
| be kind to a married Man. 1 5 5 Ub 
, Enph. Now do I find, you hope I am a Courtizan that come 
do bargain for 2 Night or two; bur if I poſſeſs you it muſt be. 
r ̃ nin od Co En 37 asf 
N = Alon, For ever let it be then, come let's begin on any ! 
„ns. . 44 SEEN 5h PE 2 2M 
. Euph.*T cannot blame you, Sir, for this miſtake, ſince 
What Te raſhly done, has given you cauſe to think I am 
not vertuous. e „ 


— 
, 


An. Faith, Madam, Man is a ſtrange ungovern'd thing; 
ODS yo in the whole courſe of my Life have taken the beſt care 
I could, to make as few miſtakes as poſſible, and treating 
All Womertkind alike, we ſeldom err; for where we find 
dne as you profeſs to be, we happily light on a hundred of 
eie ad reaſonable or. 

sab. But ſure you are ſo much .a Gentleman, that you may 

WI be convine'd ? i ae OED LEED Fd, 
0 Alon. Faith, if I be miſtaken, I cannot deviſe what other uſe 
5 you can make of me. . „ 
ob. In ſhort this; I muſt leave you inſtantly; and will 
Wo kn ep you I am the ſole Daughter of a rich Parent, young, 
Wo and as Lam told not unhandſome; I am contracted to a Man 1 


_ never ſaw, nor I am ſure ſhall not like when 1 do ſee, he ha- 
Wi - ving more Vice and Folly than his Fortune will excuſe, though 
ww, 2 grearohe; and 1 had rather die than marry him. 
. - » Mon, I underſtand you, and you would have me diſpatch 
Ea. I am not yet fo wicked. The Church'is the only place 
I am allowed to go to, and till now could never ſee the Man 
that was perfectly agreeable to me: Thus vailed,  PlI venture to 
„ . Pe. 15 
en. What the Devil will this come too? her Mien and 
* #} . r 9 l 
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World; and much unworthy the Honour you do me 
Would 'I were well rid of her, and yet L find a damnable In- 

clination to ſtay too. . Aſide. 
Will nothing but Matrimony ſerye your turn, Madam: ? Pray uſe 

a young Lover as kindly as you can. % 


| ration; beſides I have made a kind of Promiſe———— 


| : both in haſte, I am to be marryed. _ 
Euph. This Iam ſure is an Excuſe; but Pl fir. him FEY Calle. | 


Throu gh rhe deep Wound 155 Eyes have larely made: 
5 *Twas much unkind to make me hope ſo long. — 


3 part. Madam, Madam! 


Alan. I never vas a Captive to this Hort. 
If in her Death ſuch certain Wounds ſnhe give. 95 e 


Whether this ſtrange . en m_ be 
ſee 1 Maid. 
e 3 'M 2 


3ͤö; ũ ꝶĩ[lJ . 


{> * 72 
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Shape" are S graceful, and her Diſcourſe is free and na- : 
tural: What a damn d Defear is this, char ſhe ſhould be honeſt 5 
now? Aſide. . 


Euph. Well, Sir, what Anſwer? 2 I ſee he is uneaſie 2 5 
Ain. Why, as I was ſaying, Madam, I am a Stranger. es 
. Euph. I like you the better for that. 

Alon. But, Madam, I am a Man unknown, unown'd in che 


Euph. Nothing but that will do, and that muſt be done 

Alon. Muſt! life this was the firſt of her Sex that ever was . 
before- hand with me, and yet that 1 EP be 8 to deny 
her too. PEE 40 | 

'Euph. I fear his Anſwer, Olinda. 4 27: 875 Aſide. 

Olin. At leaſt tis but making a Diſcovery of your cauty, - 
and then you have him ſure. > 1» 

Alon. Madam, tis a matter of Moment, 111 requites belle 


 Euph. Never to mar . 
Aon. No faith, tis not ſo well: Bur fince now I find wes are 5 


To 3 7 d faid you? ? That Word has killd me, N I Kel. 
it dril | NT 


; Le leans on Olinda, as if ſhe funded, ED: * 
* off her Vail : he flands gazing af a Diſtance. 
. Sure ſhe does but counterfeit, and now Pl! play wy. 


Alon. What wonderous: thing i is chat! 1 ſhould not look OY 
on t, it changes Nature in me. 2 

Olin. Have you no pity; Sir? come nearer pray. 
Alon. Sure there's witcheraft in that Face, it never 8 8 
ſeiz/d me thus elfe, I have lovd a thouſand times, yet never 
felt ſuch joyful Pains before. 5 ES 

Olin. She does it rarely. What mean you, Sir? 1 7 +, Rs 


What Miſchiefs he would do, it ſhe ſhould 1 
Vet ſhe muſt live, and live that I may E 
ove. 


E $47 '& - ** 2 ” 2 3 
is F 4 2 4 OF 
». NE” 
n "ro of : 1 


eln. Come. mere ir, you'll de a Ia 


- Diſtance. Speak to her 15 1. 
FR. 125 riſes and comes to hers Zaring nel | 
Ahn. I know nor what to . 
I am unus d to this ſoft, kind of zuage; 92 5 
But if there be a Charm in Wende and hs - * 
As may conjure her to rerurn again; fr 
Prethee inſtruct me in them, III ſay any TOE do =p  ching 
and ſuffer all the Wounds her Eyes can give. 5 
"Euph. Sure he is real. | 5X L068 T2 Aſide. 
Alas! I am diſcoyer'd ; how came my Vail off? 
{She pretends to recover, and wonder that her 5 is off. 
Alon. That you have let me ſee that lovely Face, 
. May move your Pity, not your Anger, Madam; 2 
Dith the Wounds it has made, pity the Slave, 
* Who till this Moment boaſted of his Freedom. 
5 Ab. May I believe all this? for chat we eaſily do in things 4 
ln, we wiſh.. 
„„ *-ohes; Command me things impoſſible, to all Senſe but A 
- Lovers, I will de't: to fherv the Truth of this, I could even 
* EEE 
* .. 2 
8 Eupb. - wonderous Reformation! marry me ü Cle. 
„ Alan. How do you mock my Grief! | 
n 5. Wha a range dflembling tings Man! To mee 
| of too, you wete to be married. | 5 
An. Hah, I had forgot H ppolyt „ [He Raute. 
„ A. See Olinda, che Miracle increaſes, he can be {erious e 
8000. Howdo you, Sir? * 
| bp 1 Alon. Tis you have robbd me of my native Humour, "7 
1 1 ne er could think till now. | 1 
- :Euph, And en win pirpaſe was ir now 7 n "2 o 
An. Why, Love and Honour were at odds within me, Df 
3 1 5h Gel 
nnn DTT T5 Hel 
Alon. About a Pair of Beauties; Women, „ 0.008 
- Thar ſer the whole World ar odd. N 
Sue that is Honouts Choice I never faw, „de 
And Love has taught me new Obedience here. 5 
+ _ Euph. What means he? I fear he is in carneſt. 8 2 
WE © Obi. Tis nothin@bur his Averſion ro marriage, -mhick moſt | 
. = young Men dread noa · da *% 
sab. I muſt have this? anger, or I muſt dye; kot n J 
Ul. ver Face I pur ae er e r oi but $5 
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Go once I have miſt my Ain, you hall neyer | 
8 + 1 
1 1 29 * * b- 4 - F 1 
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n "The Durch 2 5 r 
Death ; Tl caft my ſelf away the next handſome young 
ety I meet, though 1 pong and fo farewel * ou Joys „ 
ir. ers to . 
Alon. Stay do not marty, as you . che Lie 2. him 1 
har ſhall poſſeſs you. - _ TR "0 
" Euph. Sure you will not kill him. 75 kan Tec "8 


Alon. By Heaven Iwill. s 
Euph. OT cruſt you, Sir: Fareed, farewel. | Re ob 
Alon. You ſhall not 80 in triumph chus, FFF . 
Unleſs you rake me with you. | l — 
Zuph. Well, ſince you are ſo reſoly'd (aud ſo in watt 28 
give you leave to ſee me once more at a Houſe at the Gartier 
of St. Jerome s, where this Maid ſhall give you Entranice-v0,. 985 
Alon. Why, that's generoully ſaid. „ee 
Euph. As foon as tis dark you may venture. oF 8 
_ * Alon. Till then will be an Age, farewel fair Sainte,” ' 
To chee and May Wl till we meet. 
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4 C T. . SCENE I in. ane, 


LS 11 os 12 72 i 


Jo . Enter Marcel in aClock alone. | 1 


Ar. HE Night comes _ and offers me ens Paſies, 2 
4 5 The leaſt of wt ould n P 
3.9 Love and Revenge, but I, wan I diſpure 2 . 1 
N Which ga gs co chuſe, neglect them boi... ol 
he greateſt Bliſs that Mankind can poſſeſs, 0 0 : 2 e 
Perſwades me this way, to my fair crx: VVV 
WT But tyrannick Honour ee e,, 
1 Preſents the Credit of my Houſe before me, ae SONS Da OO 
= And bids me firſt redeem its fading G Kg, EE, — 
1 Thar crificing that falſe Womans Heart TM DEST WEN 
- has undone his Fame. 46 OH OO, 2 RR 
| „ Oh Conſcience, when I bel win: e ring. 5 <-> * 
aud y my Anger by, I find that Sin 
Which I would puni in Aman Son... * . 
Lye nourifn'd up in mine without Comedul. e e PEI, 
To fair Clarinda ſuch a Siege 1 2h IRE 
As did that Traytor to Hippolyta; A 8 
Only Hippolyta a roche he, on a a he Is ufo 
 Clarinda none to pyniſh her big n x 
And tis more Glory the defenc'd e Fm 24 4 OE 
* tis to ee "4 in. | * 
Ml 3 4 
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166 De Dutch Lover. 
either muſt my ſhameful Love refign, —- 
or ny more brave and juſt Revenge decline. „ 


| 5 "Enter Alo g dreft, with Lovis. Mane! o.,. 


. But ro be thus i in Love, is t not a Wonder Lets? 
© Lov. No, Vir, it had been much a greater, if you had ſtayd 
2 Night in Town without being ſo; and I ſhall ſee this Wonder 
as often as you ſee a new Face of a pretty Woman. 
Alon. I do nor ſay that 1 ſhall lofe all Paſſion for the fair 
Sex hereaſter; but on my Conſcience this amiable Stranger has 
Fee. a deeper Wound than ever I received from* any 


Low Wel [, you remember the Bargain. 
Aion. What Bargain? i; 
Lov. To communicate you underſtand, 
Alon. There's the Devil ont, ſhe is not ſuch a Priſe : . oh 
were ſne not honeſt ! Friend. { Hugs him. 
Lo. Is it fo to do? what, you pretend to be a Lover, and 
Mes ſhe * "e's now only to An me bk _ 8955 remember 


this Alo. 
: — N . 
25 4 


Mar. Did not 1 Hear lad nam d Ü Aude. 
Alon. By all that's good I am in earneſt, Friend, N 
3 own Eyes ſhall convince | thee | | 3 


Of che Power of hers. 
Her. Vail fell off, and ſhe ed to me, | 
Like unexpected Day from out a Cloud; 
The loſt benighted Traveller 
Sees not the Approach of next Morning Sun 
With more * . 
Than 7 this raviſhing and unknown Beauty. 
Tou. Hey day! What Stuff here? Nay, now Ifee thoware 
quite gone indeed, 
wg 1 fear it, Oh had he not been honeft ! ; 
hat Joy ! what Heaven of Joys ſhe would dts? | 
With, fuch a Face, and Shape, a Wit, and Mein- 
But as ſhe is, I know not what to do. hy 4 
Tov. You cannot marry her. « —" | 
Alon. I would not r willin ngly, though I think Be Es For © | 
Fear went to Marcel to tell him I was arriv'd, and would wait 
on him; but was treated more like a Spy, than a Meſſenger of * 
Love: They ſent no Anſwer back, which I tell you Lows an- 
gets me: 'rwas nor the Entertainment TIexpetted from my brave 
Friend Marcel. But now 1 am for che fair Senger who * 
Mar. Tis Alonzo, Oh ion he animares. my Rage! And turns 
| me over to > Revenge "po TRE and her falle Loyer, we 
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Lou. Who's this that walks defagy's us? "(hy 7 ab. 
Alon. No matter who.  - " 
Mar. Tam follows 58 
. Tov. See he ftr. Fs looks Back, 
Alon. Let him do what he pleaſe we will ourgo him, 
d [ They e or. SY 


N 


Enter bei 


| | Lov. This Man who &er he be ſtill follows us. \ = 
Alon. I care not, 1 ſhall hinder my Deſign, PII goth — 
ne my Paſſage through his Heart. + — 


[ They enter at another Door be follows. Ss 
Uu. See he advances, pray ſtand by a little. They fiand g. 
Mar. Sure there's ſome Trick in this, but III not fear 1 ins 
This is the Street, and hereabout's the Houſe." 11 . 5 
This muſt be ir, if I can 652 N now. N 5 


. Olin, o, Sir," are you come? 2 My Lady "_ impatient. 


Mar. She takes me for ſome ocher: This i is hap * 725 Wy” 
Alon. Gods! is not that the Maid chat firſt concur me” to. 5 

the fair thing that rob d me of my Heart 2 PPC 

f La She gives er to nr = WT. 715 . 

All Women: kind are falſe, Pl in and tell her fo, bene, to 195 _ 

"2 Lov. You are too raſh, tis dangerous. | - 

Alon. 1 do deſpiſe thy Counſel, ter me go.. Ps — 

Tov. I you are reſoly'd F & 1 run the ways wick you 2" . 
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SCENE II. 


„ Thy both 9 in, the Scene. changes. to 4 V e Euer * 
5 dne ſide Olinda, lighting in Marcel muffled as before in his . 5 
3 the other Antonio leading in N vad. Sy 


Y Heayens tis ſhe: Vile Strum 


T Throws off bis Cloak, and ſi chen ber om him, 
Ek Alas, * is not he whom 5er ” _ fr 5 


Anto. Marcel / T had rather have incouner' my evil angel 


8 


2 „ 
nt 


chan che. ; [Draws 8 XY qt 


* Ido dene thee, baſe ungenerous coward. W t 1 
3 fight, NM. reel diſarms Antomio ) wounding his Hand. 

Fo „ Alfea, goes betwixt them, and with his wn = 

= a. M0 drawn oppoſes Loney who bs going. to wt Antonio; 1 = 

0 Wa. Lovis follows hi im. 3 . 

1 T the Courage, Sir. 2 Antonio, vo coe act mia a. 
Mar. Prevented! hoe r thou Os e ae ON 
* was e wy” „ 5 5 27k e 3 


* I; * * 
4 F . 47 . 
7 . z 
58 2 * x MO | k 
F Y 1 2 * 
-* 4 » x 7 3 5 j 
oF 7 a p ? 1 Wee . IS - 
** 1 ? : x "RR 3 * 4 , 
kg o % 3 N - a 
; N f # 1 —- © # ö 
o - 1 — * 
a i «if 2 5 . 5 % * 
24 1 25 1 4 2 
1 £ 
* " £ ! 


— 


N od. . 8 


- ar a 26 8 : 8 5 5 . 
170 ie Dutch Wa 3 

To fave his Life who merits Death, 

By a more ſhameful way. 


| Bur thank ye Gods ſhe ill 3 to meet 
That Pundiſhment chats due to her foul Luſt. 


Y An. Tis this way you muſt make your Paſlage then, 
Nu. Ana art thou, that thus a {cond ene” --. 
-Du ſt interpoſe between Revenge and me? 
Alon. "Tis Marcel. What Fa 
. Volt not thou know-me friend ? look on me wel. oy 
ea: Alomohere! Ah I ſhall dye with Shame. (Aſide. 
rr As chounre wy Friend, remove from thar bad Woman, N 
"HR Whoſe Sins deſerve no ſanctuary. 
Euph. What can he mean? I dare not ſhow my Face. C Aide 
Alon. I do beleive. this Woman is a falſe one, 
But ftill fhe is 4 Woman, and a fair one MS oy 
R would not ſuffer thee to injure her 4 
18 Though I believe ſhe has undone thy quiet, | 
XX s fhe has lately mine. | F 
WW > | Mar: Why doſt thou know ir tien??? 1 
iy Stand by, I ſhall forget thou art my Friend elſe, . 
And through thy Heart reach hers. 
Alon. Nothing but love could animate him oy. 
He is my Rival. 1 C Afb de, 
Marcel, I will not quit one inch of Ground; 
Do What thou dar ſt, for know I do adore her, 
And thus am bound by Love to her Defence. 


155 


FR. Eiph. Hold og ——— hold, 
0 3 . Have Jou ſuch Pity on your Loyer, there? 


wier. Hippolyes ef lite 4 ce Sees Marcel, © 
3 1 Oh Gods, my Brother! in pity, Sir, defend me, | 
From me Me Rage of that incer Ll . 


Fark gating 5 both with Wonder. 


. 22 e e | meaning of all chis, but e's 
However Il help the Lady in Diſtreſs, © | 
* — you're ſafe, whilſt I am your Protector. Cad ber ant: 

dur. Tveloſt the Power of ſtriking where 1 ought, - 

15 inee my miſguided Hand ſo lately err d. 

Oh Rage, dull ſenceleſs Rage, how blind 20 0% 
— Rudgiir makes us. r 7 
| _ a Crearure my unnly Paſſion, 5 2 es 


COffers to run at her, Alonzo ger 1 2 


this mean? 5 Aldi. 


s to fight Marcel, who retires in wonder, 


_ 0 W 0g * 55 Alonzo 3 kun. 
5 e, Help, help. A. _ (Heri Vail falls 5 


„ 5 jy : „%% behind Lovis, whilf Vee Ja 1 
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And onl Wu that Vail which hid a re, A, SES 
· Whoſe Innocence and Beauty had diſarm d is > 


I topk you for the moſt perfidious Wen 3 . 

| The falſeſt looſeſt thing - e, ee 
1 Alon. How! are you a Stranger to her? „ 
Afar. Tes Lam, Have you forgiven me, Madam? 

Euph. Sir, I have. Marcel bows. and ſis to & 0. 
1 Alon. Stay Friend, and let me know your Wy A” 
„iar. Not for the World, Alonzo, | 0 5 . 

Alon. This is untriendly, Sir. 18 
. Mar. Thou doſt delay me from the nobleſt Pan” 


On which the Honour' of my Houſe depends, 


A Deed which thou wilt curſe thy ſelt for Na N 
Fs Farewel, png 


Alon. What can the meaning of "this be? $128 
Pace Oh do not ask, but let us e jeave an dangerous. 


Alon, Does not belong ro you? 
5 Eph. No, but you would ike me the better x ja fa, 
ir, it is a- | 
Am. u pon my Life a Baudy-houſe, ud nn ad 
. You ad amaze me. 
Euph. Truth is, not daring to wit my Friends e or © Helis 
with a Secret that ſo nearly concern'd.me, as the meeting u. 
5 and hearing of a new come Curtizan living in this Houſe, 1 
„ | 1 her word 1 cen ory _ A valley: whe 1 = 
15 gladly. receive it from a Maid of my Qua en J came, 
MF cold Wb WE, Buſineſs, and very frapkly, the offer d me her Houſe 
The and Servi 
mn. Perhaps you'll like me the worſe for thi bold Weng but 
when you nr my promis d Husband is every 57 
I 1 ou will thithk it but "ſt to ſecure my ſelf an 5 
Alon. You could not give me a greater r Proof chin | 
Phat you ſay, you bleſs me with your Lore. l "> 
Fs Auph.' I will not queſtion but you are in earne 1 i 
Bas | * = — ig olye ye it. {Gives bim 4 Letter. 
on. What are theſe, Ma 7 
Eupb. Lanes” Sir, intercepred Houle Fader of may . 6 
k ſign d Husband out of Handels to mine. . 
__ What uſe OM I make fo Fino. 5 Tank _ ery 9 Te © 
KF. -£uph. Only this: Put your ſelf into an Equi We 
N culous, and en yo 8 my fooliſt Lover arriy'd F F 
Flanders, call your ſelf Haunce Gi 1 8 and 2 1 aher 
OS 1 as for vie * aur Your Nes 2 5 + . 
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. 1 115 fay or do now? SM [4 4. 
Euph. Come, come, no ſtudy, Sir, chis muſt be Jake wy 
And quickly too, or you will loſe me. 
_ Alon. Two great Exils, if I had but the Grace to chuſe the 
Tedft now, that is, lofe her. | Ade. L 
-  Euph. Yll give you but to night to conſider i . 
Alon. Short warning rhis : but I am damnably in love, and 
- annot withſtand Tempration. - [Kiſſes ber Hamd. 
Hipb. Thad forgot to tell you my Name's Enphemia, my Fa- 
;rher's you will find on the Letters, and PA. ſhow your Love in 
your haſte. . Farewel. _ 
Alon. Stay fair Euphemia, and ler me pay my Thanks, and 
dell you that, I muſt obey you. f 
Eb. I give a Credit where I give a Heart.” 
Go inquire my Birth and Fortune, as for you 
3 am content with what T ſee about you. g 
Alen. That's bravely ſaid, nor will I ask one Queſtion abour 
you, nor only to return the Bounty, but to avoid all things that 
took like the Ap ber to a marryed Life. If Fortune will 
put us together, ler her een provide for us. 
Euph. 1 I muſt 8 gone: Farewel, and pray make haſte. | 
5 | Looks kindly on him. 
Alon. There's no reſiſting thoſe Looks: Euphemia : One more 
0 OE me well tor. I N have need of every Aid in chis 
1 Lok at one Ajother and eo. 


* 


* „ 3 4 * * y * 12 2 


5 | | | +4 5 


# pe 8 GE NE WES =] | 
| Eite amoi in bee with Hippolyta; e as rei 
|  _ quer the Stage. | 
4 J Qme let us ; haſte, L fear we are purſud. 1 
ates Hip. Ah whither ſhall we fly? ARE, 
Ait We are near the Gate, and Want ſecure our Lives with 
che Darkneſs of the Night in St. Peter's Were we wore not ven- 


* into any Houſe. . (Exeunt, 


* 
5 co 


Eiter Clarinda nw Dm 4 tlie in the 2 
dt. Can ſt chou not ſee him A \ 
- ,. Dorm.-Good lack a· day what an An tient thing, is a young 
' Girl in love? 
| oth. Nay, good Darnid, ler nor want of Sleep make. thee 
_ TEN... 
Dorm. II 8000 time, are you my Governeſs, or i yours? ? that 
| you. are giving me InſtruCtions ; 3 89 get you. in, or I e 
OW 


n my Office. 
r Nay, wait a Tufts longer 7 m wre he vil come. | 


FLY 


LR 2 


** 
"whe 
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2 3 
A 1 


1 N 2 Dutch FR 


Heart which was but too ready to yield before; after having 


A his FINER and Qualiey for all the World. 


about this Buſineſs: For I am afraid the Devil, or Love, or 5 1 


3 | ] 2 
Dorm. You are ſure ! you have wondrous Skill indeed i the 5 


Humours of Men: how came you to be ſo well acquainted wich | 


them? you ſcarce ever ſaiy any but Don Marcel, and him too 
but through a Grate or Window, or at Church, and yet 6 ' of 


are ſure. I am a little the elder of the two, and have manag d as 


many intrigues of this kind as any Woman, and never found 
a conſtant uſt at, as they ſay, of a thouſand, and IE "_ 


are ſure. 


Clar, Why is it poſſible Marcel ſhould be falſe ? 3 


Dorm. Marcel No, no, $ weet-hearr, 15 is 88 Man of a 
thouſand. - 


Clar. But if he mould, you have undone me, by relling ms 
ſo many pretty things of him. . 


Doxm. Still you queſtion my Ability, which by no means 
can indure; get you in I ſay. 


Clar. Do not ſpeak ſo loud, you will wake wy Mother. .. 
Dorm. At your Tnſtrudfons again; do you queſtion my 


duct and Management of this Affait: Go watch for him your , 


{elf * 7 ll haye no more to do with you back nor edge. 


[ fers . 
Clar. will you be ſo barbarous to leave me to my ſelf, alter 


havin made it your Buſineſs this three Months. to ſollicit a 


b 
ſworn to me how honourable all his Intents were; nay, made 
me write to him to come to night? And now when I have WM 
done this, and am all trembling with fear and ſhame (and - "5; 
an infinite Deſire to ſee him too) CSighs. ) thou wilt . — 
me: go, when ſuch as you W tis but to be . Win be | 
the more freedom. OO” 4 
Dorm. What, you are angry III warrant ? 7 Wees [Smiles. 3 1 
Clar. I 7 puniſh my ſelf ro pay thee back, and will not 
fee Marcel. Fay Wd 
Dorm. What 4 pettiſn Fool. is A Maid in love a en: | 
how unmanageable ?. bur III forgive all, go | 
for your Lover; I would not have you 


—— — *. 


get you in, IIl warch 
big 2. Marr of . 


Clarinda 1. 
" Enter Alonzo "7" | £ | ge 


HY Now do 1 want Lovis extremely, to c ſale * 2 


both are ſo great with me, that T muſt mary this fair Inchan- 
treſs, which is very unluckily; bur; ſince Ambroſio and Marcel , - 
refuſe to ſee me, 7 hold my . vo _ igag'd 1 in Nongge he 
to Hippolyta. 1 7 L 5 Eo A 
Dorm. above.] W ig whi Sr, Sit. jd "> x wg :- MY 
Alon, 5 5 SEE; 2 105 : „ 2 
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"br 157 your Servant, Sir; oh you are a fine Spar * are 
ow not, to make ſo fair a Creature wait ſo long 42 you? 
er there's the rw open the Door ſoftly and come in. 
(Thriws him down a Key in a Handkerchief. 
. Alen. What's chis? Bur HI ask no Queſtions; ſo fair a Creature 
nid ſhe? Now if txere to fave my Lite cannot I ſorbear, I muſt 
go in: Should Euphemia know this, ſhe would call it Levity and 
Inconſtancy; but 7 plead Neceſſity, and will be judg d by the 
amorous Men, and not the jealous Women: For certain this 
Lady, who ere ſhe be, defigns me 2 more 1peedy Favour than 
IT can hope from Euphemia, and on eaſier Terms too. This is 
che Poor chat n condag to the languiſhing Venus. | 
(Opens the Door and goes In, leaving it a. 


| he Enter Marcel with his Sword drawn. 


Mar. Thus far I have purfi'd the Fugitives, . 

Who by the help of haſty fear and nigh, ; 

IF bre got beyond my Power; unlucky Accident: 

Had F but kill'd Antonio, or Hippolyta. | 

Wh *” -Eicher had made my Shame ſupportable. 

Baur though I have miſt the Pleaſure of Revenge, N 

ill not chat of Love. | T W 

One look from fair Clarinda $1 appeaſe * e WT 

EST The madneſs which this Diſappointment rais d. 

| 100 8 | 17 Walks hoking towards the Window: 

Wo: one appears * ormida was to ren „ 
5 The Da. 4 i pf left fo to give me entrance. 1 1 

| 2 L Goes to the Door. | 

8 8 © E WE Iv. Changes o a du Hall, | 


9 * Diſcovers Alonzo groaping about in the Hall. 


Alon: Now I am in a worſe Condition than before, can nei- 
| therftvance nor retreat; 7 do not like this groping alone in 
the Dark thus; whereabouts am 7; I dare not call: were this 
fair ching the ſpoke of but now, . 7, ſhe- 
—_—_— 1 ** a IE and conduct me. 5 


r Euter Marcel. Ne 
gt | 8 We ood: wy; teach not ſo well, ir | 
may be ſome 3 Husband, or Brother; none of which are 
do be truſted in this Caſe, therefore Tl ſtand upon my Guard. 
5 ; Marcel . owe wn bin 
e. 2 mg there? „ 
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N | Thy Buſineſs? 


4 ; tis with him the's fled; and Fll endeayour to a 


them. 


r 
ws 2827 3 * 
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Aar. A Man, none ſ : ſuch inhabit here. m_—_ | [Prank © 


_ Alon. This (hall Aiſrer you, Gal N no Fade * 
Iden fight, Alonzo wounds Warcel, who = him 3 
the Door ; Alonzo goes out, Marcel gropes to follow, 
| Mar. This i is not juſt, ye Gods, to puniſh me, and let the Tra 
tor ſcape unknown too: NMethought twas Sifuio's Voice, or 


4 4 fadden thought of Jealoukie come into mY Head would make = 


me rhink ſo. 


XR 


Ene Clarinda and Dormida with Light. A DP | 


3 5 


Clar. I tell you I did hear the noiſe of fighting. 5p 
Dor. "ws berween whom | ſhould it be? * be bun a. 


cel came in alone. . 
Clar. Marcel. and wounded | roo, ol oh Im Toft. RE oat 


_— P 


[ Sees him, _ 


kw. Keep your falſe Tears to bath your Lovers Woutrds, 
For I | ye have given ſome Thou old Aſſiſtant to 
her Lu 


didſt procure for her, In rage to Dormida. 


1 Dorm. Alas! I cannot :manine who it uld be, unleſs Dow 


\ Silvio, who has ſometimes made Addreſſes to her: But oh che 


Houſe is up, Madam, we are undone; let's fly for Heavens ſake. x. 2 


Clar. Oh Marcel, can you believe 
Dorm. Come, come, III not be undone fe 
711 lay it all on you, if I be taken. 


Mar. Sot that I was, I could not gueſs av this to day, LY 


Anger at the Letter 7 fooliſhly ſhew'd him, he is my 


But ch _ ſtrength complies with ckeir / L Tem Oh 152 Tn 
Deſign, and ſnamefully retires to e them leave to play their 
amorous Game out. 5 


* 


Alon. This Act of mine was raſh, and ill- nud. 


And I cannot leave the Street wir 2 good Conleence, N el . 


Til 1 In what miſchief J have done. 


. b 


_ wil Ladies from the ſame Houſe ! theſe are Birds 1 dt 7 8 
righted from | their Nefts 1 am ſure: rl . 8 3 We 


/ 


— 


Dorm. why do mot you me more haſte? 2 + 


 _ Char, How can ſhe go, whoſe Life is left behind? | 4 1 3 : 
* 1 know Eos we Mui 80. 5 85 . 


whoſe greateſt Sin is wiſhing, wy me who 'was thun 


o 25 
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f [Goes faintly . 2 1 
SCENE V. Changes to Ye Street. Diſcovers Alonzo aloe, . 


1 
166 


9 


1  V A 1 vide the Innocent, protect us. &.. 


| Do it ſpeedily, we ſhall be very grateful to you. 


WY SOENE VL. 


5 . my Brother 5 


. jy Je to 2 Ge . 


Bi when the Winds that 6705 5 
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Alon. Theſe muſt be ſome whom T have injur d. 5 e 
Ladies on ſeem as in diſtreſs. * 


1 * Oh, Sir, as you are a Gentleman, aſſiſt a pair of Virgins. 
mping Matron ? 1 hope oe other's 


What's this, a mu 
ung, or I have offer d my Service to little purpoſt. 5 
Car. Sir, if you will have the Charity to affiſt A 
Alon. Madam, I will, but know not where to . fe: my 
is in an Inn, and is neither ſafe nor honourable; but 


Fortune dares no leſs than protect the Fair, and PU venture my 
i NE in * Proteftion and Service. = 


4 Pf 


Enter Marcel faith. 


WIE Stay | Traytor, „ ſtay, oh they are our 127 W 
2 * my Curle o retake them in their flight. Cra. 


Chathler of Cleonte. De = 
ei diſcover d in her Niht-Gown, at 2 T, 7955 as ndreing, 


hoy art dull 10 Wight, : 
You wil not give me leave to 
t thy way ited | haſt Sr no Stories but af Love, 


oO TIE 


Chen Gael 
Him, 


Fran. None that ypu wiſh to eget But # do what a pleaſe, 
you will not oblige me to ſigh for you. 

Cle. Then prithee ſing to me. 

Han. What Song, a merry, of a ſad? 

© Cleo. Pleaſe w own Humour, for then thowle . beſt. 

+ Fran. . . 2 BORG, you, 3 pleaſe oy {elf 


sings 


* * 
wy” * 1 
) ; 3 


2. 
LOA | 


„ Where all the Trees did ſhade u; N 5 
Fa The Sun it ſelf, though 7 had ſtrove, V 
T'et conld not haue betray M Mx. 


No other fear allommp ; & 8 5 
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N The place ferm from humane ker, . 


8 . „ 
Ne 09 A „„ % a6 
3 \ Down hive we ſ up the at, * A” 
1. f * 3 4 : ; " 2p: g put 8 
„ * And did begin t „%% . -- ny 
. ; * ; + 50 Fa 5 6 5. S . 7 ) : 12 
F wy thouſand SPAR”. e 
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be Ditch Loe. N 

2 many 0 s he did give x 
And 1 . the ne- 

Which made me willing to recejue, 
Hat which I dare not name. 


| His charming Eyes no aid requir a, 
2 J tell their amorous Tale; 
| on ber that was already fir d, 

 *Twas eaſie to preuail. 

A did but kiſs, and claſp me round, 
„ Whilſt they his thoughts expreſt, 
i And laid me gently on the ground ; 
4b! wo can gueſs the reſt * 


| | gfe the Song, enter Silvio all undreft, gating wildy a on Cleonte; ; 
| his Arm hy d ub. 
27 Cle. My Brother Silvio, at this late hour, and i in my Lode: | 
ings too! How do you, Sir? are you not well? 1 
Sitv. Oh, why did Nature give me being ? | [ſide 
Or why create me Brother to Cleonte ? 8 
| Or give her Charms, and me the ſenſe to adore em? „ 
8 Cleo. Dear Brother {Goes to bim. 
| Silv. Ah Cleonte [Takes her by the Hand und ger. 
> Cleo. What would "Sir? 9 „ 
0 Silv. Jam no wen 0 1 
5 Cleo. Sleep, Sir, w F give you caſe. _ 
Siu. I cannor ſleep, my Wounds do rage and burn 10 a 
they put me paſt all power of reſt. 
Cles. We'll call your Surgeon, Sir. 8 . 
= Silv. He can contribute nothing to my Cue. 
7 But I muſt owe it all to thee, Cleonte. Be 7 
{ Cleo. Inftruft me in the way, give me your Arm, . 
nd will bath it in a thouſand Tears, Goes to unt ie his an. To 
* And breath ſo many Sighs into your Woun YO. 
„ Sity, Ler char ſlight Hurt alone, and ſearch — 15 
bi . 158 bis Hoare. ; "4 


Cleo. How! are you. wou nded there? 


E, And would not let us know it all this while. , 72 ; | 7 3 
HM Se. I durft not tell you, but deſign d go ſuiler, 3 
acer than trouble you with my Com 2 3ͤö;ꝗ . _—_— 
RBut now my Pain is greater than my Courage. _ +" +. zo 
9 5 Fran. Oh, he will tell her, that he loyes her ſue. [Afide. "#8 
XS. 4 8 DB. —_ =_ 
$2 | Cleo; Sit dowwyn and ler me ſee t. 1 
. FHe fits down, (he puts her Kad MR =" I 
1 N. Oh foolifh OCCNCE onnnnmnmncn—— _ » 1 
„ 5 Ou have deceiy'd me 1 _— Bo Wor 3 
= KEE * 2 
L * » os. FY * | ; 4. : 

: 48 & * 1 a oe | BY I 2 * 2 


* 28 ; g 3 5 
8 N > R . : 
'S 4 , 5 * x * 5 if 1 oy LY 
"Watts oh ef he any you Ma 
11 does increaſe, ain, —1 1 „ 


Cle. No, furehy, Sir, my 2 — ery gentle. 
Silu. Therefors ir h hurts me | + TRY hes 
of touches by ſo ſoft and 1 aan, , 2 
pode abour m 3 are not to be 

(ads f in . 


Indur d with Li 
Cle. Alas, what means my Brother? 
Silu. Can you not leſs fair Siſter ? a by Eyes 
So ill expreſt my Soul? or has your Innocence 
Not ſuffer'd you to underſtand my -Sighs ? 
Have then a thouſand Tales whic 1 —_ told you; - 
Of broken Hearts, and Lover's Languiſnments, 5 
Not ſery d to tell you, that I did adore you? 
Cleo. Oh let me 101 remain in — 
Rather chan ſin ſo much to underſtand. vou. 
Fran. I can endure no mo ITY 
* Can you believe it zn $0 lre a Brother? i ws ng, 
Cles. Not as a Brother, Sir, but otherwiſf ee. 
1t 1 i, by all the Laws of Men and-Heaven, ® Os 
2 v. Siſter, [o tis that we I a lee. . 
| als kill, and I among the mhor a 
| * 


Of your victims, charge you wi 
me, a Love and a Brother *. 

Cleo. What wou'd you —— me do? "JED 
Silu. Why—1 would have thee do know not 
Still ro be with me yet that will not fatisfie ; 
To let me look upon thee—— ſtill that's not enougn. 
I dare not ſay to kiſs thee, and innneenne 

Tnat were to make me wiſn I dare not tell thee what 
Cleo. I muſt not hear this * from a Brother: 


ER * Þ mg .. 
Silo. What a vile ching 2 Brother? „ e 22 
Say, take this Dagger, and add one Wound more. 
93 5 bau, al 
ot To thoſe your Ey es have given, and after that is, 
” 1 find no crouble go my Sighs and Tears. | "4 * — | 


| Zator Enns 


* 


es By this the underſh-v4s him, curſe on he Innocence: 

Ti fuel to his flame 4 Madam, there is below e 
_ Who-defires to ſpeal ith the Miſtriſ of mel W wes. 
lee. 1 who can it be? 5 
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cles. Js ſhe alone} ? ® 4 3 9 VE 5 & J 

8 Attended by 4a AP Bode hd an 1 0d woman... # 0 

Cleo- Perhaps ſome one chat needs a kind Aſſiſtance; ; 

Father is in Bed, and TI venture to know their Balinels ; ig 1 8 
her u 4 vo 

| "Fra. "Twere good you hould n 8 | 

I Silvio, and Ext; 
Silo. I will, but have a care of me, Cleonte, | 

T fear I ſhall grow mad, and fo undo thee: _ 

Love me but do not let me know t too much. esse ur. "SM 


Enter Franciſca with Lights; follow'd by Alonzo, Clarinda, — 
and Dormida : Alonzo gaxes on Cleonte a while, = 
Cleo. Ist me you would commande #08 
Clar. I know not what to fay, 7m ſo diſorder'd. | Ml te. 1 
Alen. What Troops of Beauties ſhe has! ſufficient r0 
whole Cities 1 in adam, I beꝝg 
ſo Eee, Clarinda by the * J 
3 Clio. What, ot. | _— 
Alen. That you would receive i into Proetion— + LY 
1 Cleo. What pray, Sir . "= 
| Alon. Would you would give me leave 5 ſay 2 Heart th. 
your fair Eyes have lagely made unfit for irs old Quarters. 3 
Cleo. I rather thi you mean this Lady, Sir. * 3 
1 0 [ Alonzo looks with wonder on Clarinds; —_ 
3 Alon. She's heaven fair too, and has ſurprizd my Hear. 
= IM juſt as *rwas going to che -orher's Boſom, MID her ar leaſt 2 
nas | of one half Ih ©” "BED SENS : 
| Clar. Madam, Tama virgin in diſtreſs, 1 
And by misſortune 5 to ſeek a Sudden, 5 —̃ 
— And humbly beg it | 45 +: = 


\- "Is 
. f 56 
5 


* oy 
2 
4 


1 


TY Cleo. ds by = were not made for ar fr Moy, 
0.2% Command and be obey'd. 3 
1 * 25 Hoon 6 doy one - 5 e 
on. Per . 
But do 799 | BR e BNR 
Cleo. But what are y y, Sir? OP 
Alon, Madam, a W. . none. 
* will own or p pity: 
4-14 Cleo. That's 4 indeed; bur whoe'er you. Shs fnceyou hes 
long to this fair Maid; youll find A Welcome dow where. 8 1 = 
Alon. And if I donor, Iam caſſier ſe . 2 "a 
Madam, if relling you I am her Brother, 2 7 oe. OO 
Can make me 9 ä 
7 3 — . ws £ ri „33 
es. * i > F 
ka at ? N 
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Th Dutch A N 
"4m. There Iam roured again with another hard Quin 


| [Afide. 
Clic. Madam, my Name's Clarinda.. 
Alon. Madam, Tl rake my leave, ind wiſh the 1 Heart I leave 
witch you to Night, may perſwade you to ſuffer my Viſies to 
Morrow, till when I ſhalf do nothing but languiſn. 

TCleo. I know not what loſs. you have ſuffer d to Night, but 
ſince your fair Sifter's Preſence with us allows i it, you need not 
doubt a welcome. 5 | 

Auen. Thumbl thank you, Madam, Ew 
[Kiſſes her Hand, and looks amoreuſh on Clarinda 
Fan. Madam, pray retire, for Don Marcel is come into the 
Houſe all bloody, inrag d againſt ſomebody. 
Clar. m troubled . at his Hurt, but cannot fear his Rage. 
Good Night, Sir. . They go out. 
Alon. They are gone; now had 1 as much mind to have 
kiſt the others Hand, but that *cwas not a Ceremony due to a 
-_ , Siſter: What the Devil came into my Head, to ſay ſhe was ſo ? 
nothing bur the natural icch of talking and lying; they are 
very fair; but what's that to me, Euphemia ſurpaſſes both: Bur 
a Pox on her terms of Marriage, III ſet chat to her Beauty, 
© Jo af. then theſe 5 the Day, ind far 10 Fro whars Neceſſity goes: 
| But er e flcc e ield to w ts m W. 
_.. Þrful in the Merning 5 , | 5 | 
To Night theſe Srrngers do my Heart poſſeſs, 
"But which the greateſt ſhare, I cannot gueſs: | 
Ny Fate in Love reſembles that in War, e 
le the rich Spoil falls to che common ſhare. [Goes out. 


SCENE VII. The Street. 


Euer Alonzs, a out of the Houſe, gazing win 2 


An. Sure 7 hal non thi Houſe again to Morrow. 
/ To him Lovis. 
eu. 7 wondet what ſhould be 3 of Aloo, I do. not 
le theſe Night- works of 6 there? 
Alon. Lou? 
Loui. Alon 0 pt 
Alon. The £ fame, where haſt hs — 2 
Ten. In ſearch of you this two-Hours, 
Alon. O, I have been taken up with new 7" "OREN, ſince 
I faw thee ; but ee what became of thine? for methought 
It was a nel ? 
Alon. Faith, Sir. 7 Sir, I thought 7 had got à Prize; but a Pox | 
von, when 7 came into the Street, cer the had recoverd 
2 ty cell me wo ſhe was, the Cavalier you — mw 


= — 


| "The „ Dutch over: 
lt Ware, 441 chile" n her; thank d me far her Vera” 


ſide. and vaniſnt. I hope you had better luck with your Female, a = a 


WE hoſe Face I had nor the good fortune to fee, _ 
ave WW lon, Not fo good as I could haye wilnt, for ſhe ſtands fü. 
s on her honourable term. 

Lov. Of Matrimony, ha, ha, 2 very Jilt, rl warrant Wi. 
but come, come, you ſhall ſee her yo more. 
not Alon. Faith, I fear I muſt. 

| Lov. To what purpoſe ? 

| Alon. To perſwade her to Reaſon, 


nda, Lov. That you'll foon do, when ſhe finds you wml not bite Mo 


the at rother Bait. 


Alon. The worſt is, if 7 ſee her again, it muſt hs at her Fa- . 
48e. ther's Houſe; and fo transform'd from Man to Beaſt —— I muſt 


out. appear like a ridiculous Lover ſhe expects our of Flanders. 
ave Lou. A very . 4 trick to draw thee My. be wiſe in 
0 2 time. 


ſo? Alon. No, oh my Conſcience ſhe sin earneſt, ſhe cold me her wil 


are Name, and his I am to repreſent. 
Bu: Love What i ci pray? = 
uty, Alon. Haunce van Exel. \ 


es: Lov. Hah, her de a, I beſzech 5 — he 


*. Alon. Euphemia + and ſuch a Creature tis 


Lov, Sdeath, my Siſter all this while: This has revs all 5 
that's Spaniard in me, and makes me raging 1 * 888 


But do you love her, Sir? 
Alon. Noſt deſperately, beyond all Senſe or ws 
out. Lou. And could you be content to marry her? 


Alon. Any thing but that But thou know'ſt Ws ingage2. 4 7 
ment elſewhere; and I have hopes that yu EY be wiſe, and 


yield on more pleaſant terms. 


vis. 


not you may come off chere eaſil 


A That will not Tl n. my Honour, though will: my — -Þ 
Love; that I have not Hippolyta, I will owe to my own eres tf DS 


Nancy, not theirs, beſides, this may be a Cheat, a5 you fay. 
Lov. But does Zuphemia love you! 


Alon. Faith, I chink ſhe-has oo much Wir. diſemble nd. 8 


nce too much Beauty to need that Art. f 


ght Lou. Then you muft marry her. 


"Fe = Not if I-can avoid i 5 
ox Tov. 1 know this Lady, Sir, and know 5 to be — 
rd W your Love; I have ir in my Power too, to ſerve you, I if you -- 


om W * muſt 0 Fe hoſe — * „ . 5 a 


*I * " — 4 2 : 
: _ . I * * * . 


| Ng. 
- . N | ; 2 5 
a „ ; < 


Lov. I could be angry now; but "were unreaſvtiable to . 
blame him for this. e 
Sir, I believe b by your Treatment from Amiroſt, and 4 arceh, 

0 


„ 


_ 5 W Boor your Rival is bay uriyd, and deli n to Nor: 
co to make his firſt-Addreſs to Ev hemia. 
Ius. Oh he muſt not, ſhall nor ſee her. | 
Lov. A him? ; Pu. 
Alon. With this. We (To his Sword. 
Where is this Rival? rell me: Conduct me to him ſtraight; 1 
find my Love above the common rate, and cannot brook dis 
Rua. 
r Lov. So, this blows the flame —— His Life will be-no hin- 
wy @rancero you in this Affair, if you deſign to love on. 
on. Do ſt know him? ö 
Lov. Yes, he is a pleaſant Original for you to be co copy d by 
It is che ſame Fopp, I told you was to N — Sil Wy 1 
who came along with me to Madrid. 8 
Alen. How ! Euphemla thy Siſter ?. 
Tov. Yes, indeed is ſhe, and whom my Parker Jefier 
5 # eaſt away upon this half Man, half Fool; but I find ſhe he 
* Wit to make à better Choice; ſhe .yet-knows nothing of my 
Atrival, and till you refolve what to do, ſhall nos; and my 
Durcb· man does nothing without me. | 
Eb: 2 It chou u haft the management of kim, he? s likely to 
N 25 ve. of 
5 Lo. Bur not bs Amour, if you pleaſe: In ſhore, Sir, if 
-  youdo really love my Siſter, I am content to be ſo ungracious 
2 Child to contribute to the cheating my Father of this ſame 
\- * Hopeful Son he 8 * Pur yon upon him; but what you 
Aso, muſt be ſpee 5 
rie ele chee for this frank Offer, and will be 
ET inſtrufted 55 thee, 

„Lu. If you're reſolr', mM warrant y $uccels, | 
„ tion. T Iam reſoly'd in ſpig of all my Taclinarions 
F Antnim. „ 
Lv. Well, Sir, Il get ou ck 2 Sure then, u that our 

Hers makes his firſt approach in, as My 875 as his hs 

___ which you mul  afſume too. i) 

Aen. Content. | 
We Lov. To Night I muſt pay my Duty e to my Packer, and will 
n - your Way, and a — 7x5 my Siſter with it; tis but a 
r rollick if we ſucceed not. 
WR. Alon. God-a-mercy Lad, let's about ir then ba we ſleep, left 
S_ .- I change my 28 before * . 2 


* 


5 3 i 3 4 
n 
* 


* 1d : 2 * , ks 07 . . 
6 — — 1 = 
. naps — . K— — ovate, 
— — * n — PID D 5 7 0 * e 
0 n oP HEY Re . 4 hs 7 8 Dh”. 
| 87 5 %a 
« ; Fg 6 (2 p "6 7 a 
0 G 
. „ 
** by 
* 


. 
N e 


— - 
A —— — 9 — — Su; 47 2 = =; 7 . _ I-s fe bb —y + „ » "HER I 1 
- — r —— — wy — e Tb oe SEE = — . —— FY — — . 25 
— — — — —— — —— — — = — = — — - > fn - I — SS * 8 
1 — : 8 —— wy 2 — 8 5 1 — of i TIS — ESD — 
— — — _ — = — — S : - * 
— — — — ay * - Dor $i ——ůů— — — — has 222 — PII" —_ yo yay — — 
— — : bs — — = — r — RX Ix 3 — _ 
—. — — — _ — 5 —_ — — - 7 875 * — ES 2 
= — —_—— —m_ — — _ — . — 5 — - =_ : — — — — —— . — 
— — — Os — — ̃ ̃ — rare - — A 5 —— — 2 — SD 2 — — : 
— — — — — - 2 — — — NS. — — — 
. — ws — 8 ů—ů———— — R $ — * — — — — 7 —— SR —— 5 
— — * $ 2 — — - ht — 1 * - 2 
1 r * ry — - — 1 r VS * 
r ———— acc weway or 2 me 7 
— 1 on : 2 
* "ol * l , 
N ” : 2 1 
FS, Oe - 7 
: : , 1 
" be” 
4 : © 
: : Rs 
* o 4 
yd 3 - 
- 5 . 
* 
* = 
" 


— ES 


r. — RES ep 


1 


— 
——- — 
bas — * 
on _ 
. 5 — 
— oe LE 
8. ; 
£2 7 
n 9 7 OW 
i , - 6 x x 
* 
. 


* 
4 4 V2? 

2 - * 70600 
"FJ; 


387 "Bs 


— 


TY 


PIE A. * * 


1 F . \ N e © 
* > 
, : p a - k 
> 2 : . 2 
$"< * FE ' ' . 4 L 
* © - Y % 
* 2 - - 5 * 
w IH 
2 1 . T 
% # 
. 1 4 
: 
D 


lor 


L * — 


my Father; but here he comes, pray be very rude, and very 
impertinent. 


and thus i in n Love! 


Car. In e them, chere Nas ſo many. ry 8 


Sir, it is your Daughter that I defire to ſee i impatiently 


: dan Walen A Ppt. 2 


Act i. SCENE. I. Ha gen. 


Enter Alonzo def nrg; mectng Lom; 0 5 
4 each other. py 


Try 3 all over, the Taylor * phyd bu 2 
err, play but yours as well, and I'll warrant. you. |  — 
the Wendk? 775 
Alon. But prichee, why need 1 aft the Fool thus, nee 
Haunce was never ſeen here? 
Lov. To make good in Cheater 1 always ure of kim.0 


Alon. Lord, Lord, how mal I look thus anne ter on. 


Euer Don Carlo. 


Tov, This, Sir, is Monſieur Hance, your Son that muſt be. 

Alon. Beſo los manos fir Is your Name Doh Carlo! and are 
ply oo of this Houſe ? and the Father of Ps. 

a are 

Car. Sir, 1 ek b by all theſe your Demands at once ; 3 
Your Name to be An heer Haunce uam Exel. . RD 

Alen. Your Judgment's good; but to my Queſtions. 3 


Alon. Are you he who is to be my Father 
Car. Tis 10 negotiared and if all Circumſtances con- 
cur For, Sir, you muſt conceive, che Gonlequence of 
fo grand a Conjunction 
Alm. Leſs of your Compliments, Sir, and more of y your © 
Daughtry, I beſecch you. Shart, why: a e * 


Lov. Prichee g give him way, 5 2 
. By this Night TIl lofe thy Siſter fiſt; „ W vr 
indure the grave approaches to rhe Maner? Dl * wol 
have it as I would my Fate, ſudden =_ une A 
Car. Pray, how long have you 
Alon. So, now ſhall I be plagu d with roving bs > 
ions, to which Iam able i no Anſwer, 


Car. Have you. no Letters from e good Friend your 
Father ? 


Alon. What if I have not? cannot The admined to. l 


5 "car. 0 lack, Sir 
Alon. But to let you 80 1 I come 2 full Power, ( 3 'Y 
am old enough to recommend my {elf ) here is my Commiſſion 
for what Ido, © + ©. [ Gives him Letters, 
FT. I remember amongſt his other Faults, my Son writ me 
word he had Courage: It fo, I ſhall conſider what to do. [[Reads. \ 
Sir, I find by theſe your Father's Letters, you are not yetarriv'd. 
Aon. I know that, Sir, but I was told I ſhould expreſs my 
love in my haſte ; therefore ourſailing the Pacquet, I was the 
welcome Meſſenger my ſelf; and ſince I am ſo forward, I be- 
ſeech you, Sir Quo coming to imbrace him. 
1 Face dare not I proceed, he bas To credulous a 75 
3 Ace. : : Co 
er. Spare your Words, I underftand their meaning, a pru- 
dent Man ſpeaks leaft, as the Spaniard has it; and ſince you are 
= .- ſo forward, as you were ſaying, 1 ſhall not be backward, bur as 
pour Father adviſeth here, haſten the uniting of our Families, 
=. with all oy; for delay in theſe Affairs i is but to prolong | 
EE rime, as the wiſe Man ſays. 2 
Alon. You are much i 5 the right, Sir. But my wife, I defire 
+ £0 be better 5 uainted with her. | 
Car. She ſhall be forth-coming, Sir. Had you a good Paſſage? "BY 
for the Seas and Winds regard no Man's neceſfity. | 
Alon. No, no, a very ill one; your Daughter, Sir. | 
Car. Pray, how long were you at Sea? | 
Alon. Euphemia, Sir, Euphemia, your Daughter. This Dor's 
5 fuller of Queſtions than of Proverbs, and that's a Wonder. ¶ ſide. 
Car. They fay ara is a very 985 ares I never faw 
- it; but—} , ES 
Aon. Nor tis no matter, Sir, if you never do, ſo I faw 
== your Daughter. He'll catechiſe me home to my Dutch Pa- 
wr rents by and by, of which I can give bim no more account 
i Fe than  [4foae. 
WE. Car. Are they as diſſatisfied with their new Governour, as 
Wo they were with Don John? for they love change. 
L Alon. A Pox of their Government, I tell you I'love. your 5 
: Daughter. | % 
Ca. I fear tis fo, het is Valiant, and what a dangerous a- 
| iy is that in Spain, tis well he's rich. 


ade. 
Lov. Pray, Sir, keep him not long in 880 che 5 _ 
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made him unfir for 5 
An. Any thing but ſeeing my Niſtrifſs. | 
Luv. 8 e —— N thee, and fetch his to thee, Ex.Lovis: ; 
Car. Sir know, that we ſuffer not our Women in 

coconvere Ts quently with your Sex, and that through 

JUS res r 


8 1 


Beauty is ſufficient to excuſe every Defect in the whole Fan. > os. ! 


her Cover; he wants common Converſation, © „ „ 


needs none of your Converſation. And yet if 7 thought he 
were Valiant 


| really has. - $9, 5 


to that. I ſhall never ſlee Wi, a 
5 ing 2 BEN or W 5 4 Valiant, 


Sir, rhere be many Spaniards born chat are as rich as he, and 


I 5 42 * 1 8 ON 


A pe 4 8 * N l 2 * 3 * 8 R ä 
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An. But, 85 8 do you confider whe an hich Ky 
a young Lover is? Or is it ſo long fince you were one your =Þ 
you have forgot it? *Tis well he Wanted Words: But yonders - 
Euphemia, whole Etter Euphemia 5 Lovis. 


WW: 


ly, though each were a mortal fin; and now tis en, to - 

guard my ſelf longer from thoſe fair Eyes. Ade. 
Car. I muſt not urge him to ſpeak much before Z 

leſt ſhe diſcover he wants det by «his much JO: The 


There s my Daughter, Sir, g ſalute her. 1 
Alon. oh, I rhank yan for this . Pando 45 - _ 0. s 
ri ba met dn her: 
Car. You muſt be bold, Sir Sir. - 
5 Alon. Well, Sir, ſince you command 8 = 
{Goes ay to Us 1. | 7 4 
Car. I did not mean kiſſing by faluting, e 2 
Alon. I cry you mercy, Sir, ſo I underſtood. vou. . B 
Kg Fie upon t, that he ſhould be no more a Maſter of & 
vilicy. 8 2 


Lov. 1 fear, Sir, my Siſter will never like this Humour in 


Car. Converſation 


ye fooliſh Boy, he has Money, ad 1 


3 at TNF while Alonzo and Euphemia niche "6, 
; fiens of Love with their Ber... Ty C5 1 
Lov, I hope, Sir, he does but boaſt of more of that than he 8 


Car. That Fault I my ſelf have been guilty of, and can x- 
cuſe; but che thing it ſelf 7 ſhall never indure ; you knowZ . 
was forc'd to ſend you abroad, TT I thought you addicted __ 
Valiant! in Eh. 


WT i Bur look upon i his Wealth Eupen and 555 will find: __— 

thoſe Advantage es there which are Wanting in his n but oo 

think the Man's well. hn 4 \ 5 I 
Euph. I muſt not ſeem to yield too ſoon. „ Lale. 


have ky hp | . 5 
Car. She was ever very averſe to this Marriage. Afide: . 'Y 

This Man is half a Spaniard, his Mother was Si and 55 ir. | 

_ Niſtrifs, and ſhe 7 can tell you, was a DENA u __ 
e * 2 1 fuck a . 


Car. You 2 are 2 8 to find fault with that i in a as | 
| . Scand zich, Sir, are you to ooutt your Daughter or I? 
_ gar. I was inclining her- 

An. You inclining her? 5 an old Nan wants Rhetorick; ſet 
. me to her. Goes to Euphemia. 
Car, This capricious Hale was rolerab e in him, Whilſt 1 


— 
— — — — —— — — 
. e 1 3 he 57 
a 8 * 
2 2 % 
. RO 


Oh 7 tremble ar the Sight of him. 

Eupb. Now I ſee you are a Cavalier of your word. 

Alon. Faith Eupherttin, you migar have believd, and taken 
me upon betrer Terms, if you had fo pleas d: To marry you is 
bur an ill-fayour'd Proof to give you of my Fatlion. 

Eyph, Do you repent it? 
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— - 

— — — — 4 * —— —— — — 
. A VI NG. A272 CAE, 4 
> NG A 4 i EE 8 > 1 

1 e 
7 9 * * N 


the Devil there is in that Face o Falch, bur it has debauch'd 
every ſober Thought about me: aich, do * let us marry 


5 If we had not proceeded too far 0 retreat, I ſhould 
content. 

Alm. What ſhall 7 come to? all. on the ſudden to leave 
*gelicious whoring drinking and fighting, and be condemn'd to 
2 dull honeſt Wife. Well, if it be my ill Fortune, may this 
Curſe light on thee thar has brought me tot: may I love thee 
ee yen after we are married to that troubleſome Degree, that I 

may grow moſt damnable jealous of thee, and keep thee from 
the Sight of all Mankind, but thy own natural Husband, thar 
IJ o thou may ſt be depri d of the. greateſt Pleaſure of this Lite, 
the Bleſſing of change. 
Eupb. 1 am ſorry to find ſo much ill Nature in you, would 
«JF =p _— Conſcience to tye me to harder Conditions than 
WO OU? 


her and you are agree. upon the matte. 
C. Well Euhbemig, ſerring oy fooliſh Modeſty aide, how 
0 you like this Man? 


wi 2 ſelf away upon. 
2 "Farr How ſeems this Humour to you N 
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Alon. . I do not PERS I ſhall be 00 wickedly loving ; ; but 


I amreſoly'd to marry thee and try. 
 Euph, Ny Father, Sir, on with pilguiſe. * them Carlo 
Car. Well, Sir, how do you like my NT # 
Alon. So, fo, ſhell ſerve for a Wife, Dp 
Car. But do 8 not 2 her willing to be ſo ds 
- Mon. "Tis not a half-peny matter for chat, as toog a 25 my Fa- 


.believ'd it the Effects of Folly, but now tis that of Valour: | ; 


on, Would to God were come bur to chat, I was juft 
8 upon the Point of it when cg enter d. But I know not what 


— 


Eupb. As one, whom in © Obedience ro you, I a: content to 


Eupb. — Sir, k he is not ; very enn cnc | 
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Car. 7 ric he has found his ill as of valour too, at 
I? fince tis certain ſo, why ſhould it be aid char I kund 4. 1 ild - 
| to ſatisſie my Appetite of \Riches ? | 2 (Age. 
Come Daughter, can you love him, 8 can you not? Forli 2 
make but ſhort Work ont; you are my Daughter, and have 
a Fortune great enough to inrich any Man; and Tm reſolv d © I 
to put no Force upon your Inclinations. „ ol 
Euph. How's this! nay, then tis time I left difſembling, [Afrde. 2 
Sir, this Bounty in you has ſtrangely overcame me, and makes 
me aſham'd to have withſtood your Wil ſd long. | 
Car. Do nor difſemble with me, I lay do nor; for-I am re- 


ſolv'd you ſhall be happy. Xe 
Euph. Sir, my Obedience mal 1 $7.8 
Car. No more of your Obedience: 1 ſay again hos dir. . 
ſemble, for Tm not pleas d with your Obedience. "Ms 
Euph. This Alteration is very ſtrange * 11 5 y Hea- 5 | 
ven he have not found the Cheat. * - Tafide.. XJ 


Love, Sir, they ſay will come after Marciuge; pray er me 
oyit. -- a 
0. Few have found i ic ſoz nor ſhall you experience it at ſo 88 
dear a Rare as your Run. i 9 

Eh. But, Sir, methinks I am grown to love him more e ſince | | 
he ſpoke to me, than before. | | 

"Oak The Effects of your Obedience again. CE 4 

Euph. This is a ſtrange Alteration, Sir; not all my Tears and POE. 
roy before I ſaw him could prevad with you. 4 W . 
you, Sir, believe me. 

Car. Nor ſhould now, had I not $ =" Reaſon bort. 

Euph. Oh, I fear— But, Si i cf 

Car. Go. to, Fil be better Latisfy'd ee I proceed! N 33 _ | 
both of your Inclinations, and his Courage, De © 4 , 
 Euph, Do you conſider his Wealth, Sir? 233 2 
but Car. That ſhall not now befriend him. 1 


Alon, Sir, IL bar whiſpering ; tis not in Bargain nor cine 
arlo. III have fair Pla for my Money. "7 2 2 
Car. Im only knowing my Daughters Pleaſure, ſhe i is 2 le. 5 SE 7 
x. tle peeviſh, as Virgins uſe in ſuch Caſes, but wou'd that were "i 
* all, and Id indeavour to reconcile her. 1 
Fa- A. I thank you, Sir; in che mean time Tl kale a walk for 


3 an Hour or two, to get me a better Stomach boch to — Dinner 

how - and Miſtreſs. 

„ Car. Do ſo, Sir. Come Euphemie, 7 will give you ow «Proof | 

t to of my Indulgence, thou ſhalr marry no valiant f 

5 quoth ye. Come, come — had he 
rich Come, come —:ſ „ 


N n Ow; III 0 18 ——.F. A | 


2 Duc Teo” 


ne here, which muſt not be 5 8 ſhall I 17 
Mon. SE upon my Prince, and then on you err ** 
* Do is and carry on this er. Ace N 


SCENE 1. ; 4 fat om. 


ere Haunce j in a fantaftital travelling Habit with a Bottle 7 
_ Brandy in his Hand, as fick.: Gload marches after. Y 


"Har. Ah, ah, a pox of all Sea-V ges. ; Drinks 
Here Chad, take thee t other e ths let's bone. - 
| 1 ar inks. 
Ah, ha, a pox of Sea Voyages. | 
„ Soul. Se at I may adviſe, take t cher turn in che Grove, | 
© for T find by my Noſe you want more airing. R 

Hau. How Sirrah! by your Noſe? have a Care, you know 

tis ill jeſting wich me when I'm angry. 

Glad. Which is as often as you are drunk, I find it has the 
Game Effects on me roo ;. bur truly, Sir, I meant no other than 
that . ſmell a little of the Veſl l, A cerrain ſour remains of a 
Storm about you 

Hau. Ah, ah, do not name a Storm to me, 18 thou wite- 
Have the Effects ont in thy Face. Drin. 
© Glad, Sha, ſha, bear up, Sir, bear up. 

Hau. Salerimente, a Sea phraſe too! Why ye Rafal, T tell 
you 7 can indure nothing that puts me in mind of chat Ele- 


wen Fo: f 
| Sad. The Sight of Dom Euphemi U | CDs 
00 [ Gload drinks between whiles 700. 6 
WA) „ 1 * Hat, Hold, Hold, let me conſider whether 7 can indure to 
9 bear her nam d or not; for I think I am fo throughly — 
3 17 I ſhall hardly refiſh Woman-kind again . — f 
Shad. Youa Man of Courage; and talk thus? Cage? 
| Hun. Courage? Why what doſt thou call Courage? Retr 
_ ' himſclt would not have chang d his ten Years fiege for our ten 
Days Storm at Sea a Storm a hundred thouſand | 
fighting Men are nothing tot; City's fackr by Fire nothing; 
BR cis a reſiſtleſs Coward that atracques a Man at diſadvantage; 1 
an unaccountable magick that firſt conjures down a Mans Cou- | 
= . and then plays the Dorn over him. Andi in fine, it 1s LY * 


abe Good lk dt i ſhould be all theſe terrible things, | 


ad yer that we ſhould out- brave it. 
No god a mercy to our Courages though, T tell you 
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Ie Dutch Line” 


and bluſter'd 3 ir ſelf weary, it lay till: again. Rs, © - A — 
Glad» Hold, hold, Sir, you know we are to m Viſits ro 
| Ladies, Sir; and this repleniſhing of our Spirits, + as you | ** 1 
Sir, may put us out of Cafe. 
Hau. Thou art a Fool, I never made love o well as 8 * 
was drunk, it improves my Parts, and makes me * that is, 
it makes me ſay any thing chat comes next, which paſſes now - 
days for Wit; and when I am very drunk, Tll home and dress 
_— ; 5 and the Devil's int if ſhe reſiſt me fo dual d and 6 
ö dreſs d. 18 
| _Glo, Truly, Sir, thoſe are chings cha donor properly belong | 


„ to Obs / _--... 
= Þ 2 Your Reaſon, your Reaſon ; we ſhall have thee witty, 
255 too in thy Drink, han? (Laughs, . 
, Glad. Why, I fay, Sir, none bur a Cavalier ought to be * Foy 
Te ſoundly drunk, or wear a Sword and Feacher; ; and a Cloak and "MG 


| Band Jore fitter for a Merchant. 
| Hal. Salerimente, TIi beat any Don in Spain chat does r 
dlink he has more right to any ſort of Debauchery, or Callan- 


1 try than I, Zcell you that now Gload. 4 

5 Gload., Do you remember, Sir, how you were wont to ch | 
1. home? when inſtead of a Periwig, you wore. a flink, + i 4 | 
; Hair of your own, through which a; pair of large chin Sou- - 

| ſes appear d, to ſupport a formal Har, on end thu — 
EE. 1 ku, bay ha, de N C Iniitates lin. 
: 11. ; improves upon t. 
"a _ C Gives kim Brandy... 


| Gload. A Collar in ſtead of a Cravat twelve inches hignjß; 4 
„ WH with a blew, ſtiff, ſtarcht, lawn Band, ſet in print like B 

> Whbiskers; a Doublet wich ſmall Skirts hockt to a pair of wide _ 
CS kneed Britches, which dangled half way over er Leg, all to be 
4 daſh'd and dirty d as high as the gartering. 


EE Hau. Ha, ha, ha, very well, proceed. Man. 
I ' Glad. Your Rat AE "ws countling of 1 - 
pe | Money, never made other uſe of Gloves, than continually » 4 
1 draw them chrough—.—ths gill yy were dwi *. I 
REY to the ſcancling of a Cats-gur. 

3 Hau. Ha, ha, ha, a pleaſant Raſcal. (Obs. * 

! . ' " Glodd, A Cloak, bet yard horn dene 

- . K rhroughlind, bur. fac'd as far as *twas turn d back, ä 

1 * of frugal Burrer-hams, which was always managid— thus .Y I 
OE FHlau. Well, Sir, have you done, rhat 1 may bee you. this. 2 
I Merchant reversd ? 5 IJ 
15 | Gload. Preſently, Sir; only a lice wack ar your Debauche. 4 
1 KB 5 which unleſs ir be in damm d Brandy, you Than . 

2 we ms ok. . ara a We ding, rear * 
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your Purſe-is not concert d, you would moſt infatiably Tipple, 
otherwiſe: your two Stivers-Club is the higheſt you dare go, 
where you will be condemnd for a Prodigal, (even by your 
own Conſcience ) if you add two more extraordinary: to the 


Sum, and at Home fit in the Chimney-corner, curſing the Face 


of Duke de Alva upon the Juggs, for laying an Impoſition on 
Beer: And now, Sir, I have done. 4 | 


Haumce. And doſt thou not know when one of thoſe thou 
haſt deſcribed, goes bur half a League out of Town, that he 


is ſo transform'd from the Merchant to the Gallant. in all 


Point, that his own Parents; nav, the Devil himfelf cannot 
know him :. Not a young Engliſh Squire newly come to an 
Eſtate, above the management of his Wit, has better Horſes, 


Cloaths, Swears, Drinks, and does every thing with 


aper | | 
7 ener grace than he. Damns the ſtingy Cabal of the two 
Stiver-Club, and puts the young King of Spain and his Mi- 


ſtriſs together in a Romer of a Pottle, and in pure Gallantry 
breaks the Glaſfes over his Head, ſcorning to drink twice in 


the on ; _ 3 22 < as __ and Brave 1 
csud tell you of this fame Holy-day Squire. Bur come, t other 
turn, and t' other ſope, and then for Donna Euphemia. Ba or 


find I begin to be reconcil'd to the cen. 
S5. But, Sir, if I might adviſe, let's een fleep firſt. 

Hlaunce. Away you Fool, I hate the ſoher Spaniſh way of 
making Love, that's unattended with Wine and Mufick, give 


me a Wench that will our-drink the Dutch, out-dance the 


French, and out out. —Kiſs che Englifh. 
Glo. Sir, that's the Faſhon in Spain. ep 


ane. Hang the Faſhion; 1 manage her that muſt be my 
Wife, as I pleaſe, or Tl beat her into Faſhion 2 


Filo. What, beat a Woman, Sir? 15 8 3 
Hlaunce. Sha, all's one for that, if I am provok d, Anger will 
have its Effects on whomſoe er it light; fo faid Van Trump, 
when he took his Miſtriſs a Cuff o'th* Ear, for finding fault 

wich an Ul-faſhion'd Leg he made her; I lik'd his Humour well, 
therefore come thy ways. 


- 


. = _ Ground, Hippolyta fitting by, whd Sings. 


Aale Amyntas, can that Hour 
Si oon forgotten be, — 
"SE When firſt T yielded up my Power | 
To be betray*d by thee? _ | 
God knows with hom much Innocenete 
Idi mn Heatrſe, © 


as 


. BE, . '- 


Ss CN > + 4 : 1 ir = 8 48 _ 
4 £ i OW AY oY ED - Dec 1 | RES F * [4 


0 
q 2 8 F . ETSY b * * 
„ e 
— 2 ” 5 
Y . 1 4 . . % 5 
- < * we. b : 
k = . 
» [3 
3 2 * 
— 
* x 
8 C 


SCENE III. Draws off, diſcovers Antonio ſleeping on the 
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Vnto thy faithleſs ite a. RO 
ene ther what was mine, Ki 


/ 1 had not one Reſerve i in fire, 
But at thy Feet Tlaid 2 
Thoſe Arms which conquer d heretofore, . 
Though now thy Trophies made, —_ 
Thy Eyes in ſilence told their Tale, 
of Love in ſuch a way, 
That twas as eaſie to prevail, 
a after to betray. 


< 


| [ She comes 2 weeds. 
Hip. My Grief too great to be diverted thjs way. EF 3 
[ Pointing to Antonia, 3 
Why ſhould this Villain ſleep, this treacherous Nan. e Wt 
Who has for ever robb'd me of my en! „„ | 
Had I but kept my Innocence intire, | _ * 
T had out-bray'd my Fate, and broke my Chains, „„ = 
Which now I bear like a poor guilty Slave, wy = 
Who ſadly crys, if I were free from theſe, e = 
{ am not from my Crimes; ſo ſtill lives on, „ 
And drags his loathed Ferrers after him. 6 
Why ſhould I fear to dye, or murther him? | 
It is but adding one Sin more to ti number. 
This—would foon do: but where the Hand to gude i. it? 
| [Draws 4 Dagger, ſighs. 
For tis an at toe horrid for a Woman. T Tuns away. 
But yet thus ſleeping I might take that Soul, 7 urns fo one. 
Which waking all the Charms of Art and Nature 
Had not the 2 teffect. | ä 
Oh were T brave, I could remember chat, 22 ns 
And this way be the Miſtreſs of his Heart. ä 
But mine forbids 3 it ſhould be that way won; i | 
No, I muſt ſtill love on, in ſpighr of me, e 
Aud wake him quickly, leſt one Moments thought _— OD 
Upon my Shame ſhould urge me to undo him. 
Antonio, Antonio. (# wakes, riſes and looks 7 ſee 
anvil | h that Dagger in chy Han Hand? Be og 
vile Woman, w £ er y 
Hip. Tove kill'dthee * 
But chat my Love o ereame my juſter Paſſion, | 1 
a it in thy Power to fave thy felf,,  —» 
that, and not my Reaſon for thy 5 = 
Ant. She's doubly arm'd, with chat and n © £5 
4 A DORSET defenceleſi,- DE oe 2 —_— 


—— ——— -w — . Z ——4— — — — — ——t-—- — — — - * ION 

— . ̃——— Bp as Ph ne —— — 

E > OS. * 2 

PA 4-9 . * . hl 1 
N 4 ys * 
. > 
by 
* IJ * o = 
* — - 


r eee ed. a i LEES * 
5 PINES” SR ao r 
2 4 7 2 9 * 
4 
Pd us 
« ; 


„% 222 av Re a SW. VR. we —— — — hs 
K 2 — * — 
an 1 ERS 5 oh E — Fo 3 
— — es —— — res — — 
- N ” +» . 
F . * 
4 
* 


r OUS YL II 
2 PO. 
7 F A) 
* N 
— 


1 292 
Mppohra, why all this Rage to me? » [Kind, 40 2 


The Dutch Less 


Hip. Antonio, thou arr perjur'd, falſe and baſe. | 
In great Rage. 

Art. What ſaid my faireſt Miſtreſs! ? | Goes to her looking hfth.” 
Hip. I faid that thou wert perjur d, alle and baſe. 


[ Leſs in Rage. 
An. My dear Hippolyta, ſpeak it again, N 
4 do not underſtand the. [Takes her by the Hand. 
Hip. I ſaid that thou wert perjur'd my Antonio. | Sighs, 
Ant. Thou wert ro blame, bur xwas thy Jealouſie, | 
Which being a Fault of Love I will excuſe, 
Give me that Mark of Anger, prethee do, 
It miſ-becomes thy Hand. 
. Hip. ve nothing leſt bur this I can command, 


* And do not raviſh this too. 


Ant. It is unkind thus to ſuſpect 49 Love; . A 
Will you make no Allowance for my Humour: 
J am by Nature rough and cannot pleaſe _ . 
With Eyes and Words all ſoft as others can, <A 
But Ican love as truly my blunt way. 

Hip. You were ſo ſoft when firſt you conquer 4 me, I. Sigh 


That bur the Thoughts of that dear Face and Eyes, 


So manag d, and ſo ſet for Conqueſt our, % ED 
Would make me kind even to another Man ; | 
Could I but thus imbrace and hide my Ey 8 
And call him my Antonio. : 
[ She leans on his Boſom, he the while gets her Date 
Ant. Stand off falſe Woman, I deſpiſe mf os | 
Of which to every Man I know chou deal ons 


| * An equal ſhare. 


Hit. 1 do not wonder t that I am deceivd, 5 85 
But that I ſhould believe thee, after all thy irren. 
Bur prethee tell me why thou treat ſt me thus? 


Why didſt thou with the facred Vows of Marriage, 


After a long and tedious Courtſhip ro to me, 


Raviſh me from my Parents and my Husband? OE 


For fo the brave 4/ongo was by promiſe. 2 
Ant. WhyT will tell thee; tas not love to chee, 5 


But hatred to thy Brother Don Marcel, 
Who made Addrefles to the fair Clurinda, 
And by his Quality deſtroy d my Hopes. 


Hip. And durſt you notRevenge you ſelf on him 7 
Ant. His Life alone could not appeaſe my Anger; : 8 
And after ſtudying what I had to do £ 
Hip. The Devil raughr thee this. 9 5 
. Tes, and you's —.— 2 
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Becauſe you were a... 0 N ; * 5 7 NC 
That che Diſgrace might be more eminent. 75 | + tos 
Hip. I do believe thee, for whe Lrette& eee 
On all thy Ufage ſince thou halt berra) Ane, 
I find thou haſt not paid me back one ih, i Babs 


or ſmile for all that I have given thee, ys RW 
An Hear mer? on HI 0 as ao 
Hip. Moſt calmly. ; Wa: . e 71 . 7 
Ant. Frem Town to Town you; know I did remove You, 
Under pretence to ſhun your Brother S 2 
But *rwas indeed to ſpread your F ame abroad. x 4 by 
Bur being not ſatisſy d till in Madrid, 55 en "Ae 
Here in your native Town had proclaim d Jou. ane dos wh 
The Houſe from whence your Brother's Fury « clus. vs, Wes 
Was a Bordello, where ty Was given our EA + 
Thou werc a Venice Courtizan to hire | 


Whilſt you believ d it was your Nuprial nge. . a 
Hip. Doſt think I did not underſtand the Plot:??? 
Yes, and was mad till ſome young Lovers cam. 
Bur you had ſet à Price too high upon m, OY 
No brisk young Man durſt venture, Sa” 
I had expoſed my ſelf at cheaper ate. A. 
Ant. Your Price, "p ray, young Singer 2 25 * 
Pr Pulls off bis 5 e. 
Hip. Thy Life; he 8 2 fay Are ives n Works ds 
Should have poſleſt me gratis. | | 
Ant, I would have taken care none ſhould have don 835 N 


To ſhom, and offer you to Sale, was equally as banc 


Hip. Well, what haſt thou more to do? this is N 15 
Place to inhabit i in, nor ſhale thou force me. i er, l 
And back into the Town chou dar ft met go 85 

Ant. Perhaps Lhad been Hader to M hn... 
Had vou continu d ſtill to give me that "A 
Might h have begot a Paſſion in me. bv yy 2. 


Hip. I have too much repentance for that ſin 
To increaſe it, at the Price of being bled by thee. 8 
Ant. Conſider what you do, this place is ſilent, e 
And far from any thing that may affiſt you. 
Come lead me to the Covert of chis Grove. (T, Ales ber ah. 


Enter Haunce and Gload drunk. ; ; Haunce feine them, e 
ti go ont gn. 


Glo. Hold, hold, Sir, why do you run W Oy: © Ws 

Haunce. Thou Fool, doſt- e the Reaſon? ee SOROS E 
Glo. I ſee a Manand a Lady, Sir. 

Haunce. . you ma + they are 103 3 
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An. How! Men here? Your Eufineſs. 

Hunte. Prithee Friend, d not Trouble 

but follow your ou²mn z my Man is a lee 

deed, but! am ſober enough co. nderf 
Ant. Leave us chen. 


Haunce. Leave us — "Retr KS, * Words, 


Friend, for look ye, 1 am in a WE 1 m4 een, and 
| will be imreated. . 
WW 5 Ar, marie r at ed. 


8 ——— alas Friend, fy a 
2 3 4s 
4 Lt. pd Ie AVC Us, „„ * 
 . Haunce. Ha, Slaves! „ N 4 . 
* Slaves ſaid you, Sr d. hah — 
Hip. Oh, as you rage! Gen i 
gr ut, Aſſi ther? f 


tl 7: 1 ; Th 3 
1 cllow looks as he wou d not have 


his Abiliries call'd in que ſti ri Tan amorous epough | 
to dothec a kindneſs. 4M "4" 3 1 8. Wwe 3 

I Sir, you miſtake meg 

Hancke, A Raviſher inks "a Gl 
ber fur no, I be N 

Hip. Havt no-Manhoo 


. Glo. She is in earn . 
* mineer over my Maſter; I never" 
Iiant thus 1 W Lam yo! 
imm Jeu, org eſenys; *- 


ny Gall; Wn che | 
; "as 5 
_ | gone by my Man. ir arch off 


Tſecure the Enemy. e * 1 8 | 
Ant. n N . + 2 
Haumce. 1 fay, ſtand off, ad 
Wench, or look you. ðĩ ʒ wo, 
Ant. Unmanner'd ; aol, will chaſtiſe thy boldneſs. 


9 


| L comes 
An Fee: how: 


7 [ [Goeonp to 1 


Hance, How, how, haſt thou no ocher Weapon? 

Ant. No, if I had, thou durſt not have incounter'd me. 
Tamer. I ſcorn thy Words, and therefore there lies my 
Sword; and fince ou dare me at my own Weapon, I tell youly 
am as * Snic nn ma _ Don of you all- 

| (Drape 40 Nad þ Knife 
p 3 * 610. 


Glo. The beſt vay to make 4 Cow: mY is ro leave' ris in 
Danger me Lady- es out. 


Gentleman, "with ape a thing inne 

Haunce, Deſpis d a thing? talk not d conrempribly 'of chis 
Weapon: I lay,” do nor, but come on n if you dare. ? 

As 1 ban 1 re no longer. — N 

{ Flies at him, Haunce thts Mee, and mu, a- 
| wa, fter 4 e, his Dagger. * | 

Injuſtice! can ſuck a Dog, 1a {Weapon vanquiſh me? 

Haunce, Beg your Lite; for I feor 


 Blood———=that 7 learnt out of Pharam "aſide. 
Ant. He does not merit Kite chat cold net defend: againſt 
ſo poor and baſe a a. as chen: Hae bur arcet * 


8 WOrd——— " 
Hance, O then 1 . 

therefore I ſcorn to kill thee, live, yves. 
Ant. How the Raſcal criumphs' over ine.” 25 15 73, es 0 
 Haunce, And now like us E 

to my Tent, and have 


That too had out of PBaramond, © © | Cafe 


Ant. What if 1 rake the öffer ob Eths Sor? 00 * me ſee 


: Hippolyta agHn. Bur ! — Lade. - 
Haunce. Will youaccept my, offer 25 TS OY 8 
ire f W t he e 


Ant. For 7 Reaſoas Fi 
"Hauice. My To 
the Parol of à MA 


2 Ty” 


57 Prowels you ſhall be 


Pharamond aga ie. * * [afide; 
Ant. ll er him, for 5 8 f cannor be. r 


Lead on, Fll follow, Sir e 
Hance, Not fo, for though e Captive * to d 

Victor, yet Ill not truſt m my, emy at my Backſide. 

politicks to eee WP Ne” | 2 
* You 81 Command- 5 


SCENE W. The col. 


| vp bh iter 8 llrio and F a nciſc 
Silo. Well dear 85 4 


And all alone into th 
Nan. My Lord, e will, 1 es at ft prevail, to Fac 


intent ſhe knows not ; this is an hour wherein you'll ſcarce be 


interrupted: The amorous Entertainment you have prepared 


tor her, will advance your Deſign; ſuch Gbjects * . 
Deſire. Is. all ready on your parr? VIE. 
Suu. It is, and 0 m 3 d. 19 al the * ! 


Ant. Thou baſe ET AFI; 185 durſt thou br at "Ve 


to Tia) * my Vickerdein . 


ee nid, as 155 


g is at St. Peter a e and on , 


— 


Ea her mortal Hare and Scop: 


gy ; The Nite Lanes, 


make, and am reſolv d to ſatisſie my nfurpapable- Flame, fgce 
there's no other hopes left me. 
Fran. She's coming, Sir, retire. 0 
Exit Silvio i into the Gurden., 
Oh hs he kills me: well, at Jeaſt is pleaſure 1 have whilſt 


I am dying; that when he poſſeſſes the fair Cleonte, he for 


ever ruins his Intereſt in her Heart, and muſt find nothing bur 


. Enter Conte. | yes * 
cles Franciſca,. why art t on fo earneſt for | my coming into 
the Garden ſo ear? 
Fran. Becauſe, Madam, here wittiur, interruption you may. 
learn what the Lady Claninda has to tell you. © | 
Cleo. Is that all? go wait upon her hither then. 
Fran. Yes, when you re more W Affair i is di 
iI Aſide. EN F ranciſca, 


Cleo. Can this be ove I feel? 2 


"xz 


wh a Aa * is Bind within the 
| N we) Trees, as Pipes, * utes, andVoices. 
Hah! # what Jeaſinr Noiſe is this? ſure tis in the _—— 


Blefs me, what ſtrange things! „ „ 3 


Enter Swaint playing upon Pipes, after them fur Chepherd — 4 
 Garlands and Flowers, and four Nymplis dancing un amorous 
Dance to that Muſich, wherein the Shepherds make Love to the 
„ 4 and put the Gaflands on their heads, and £0 out; >. the 
i Nymy 


ſs. come and Hay fler a Cleonte's Ret, and ſig. 


1. Nymph. Here * N Fee, we 7 ribute 
Of. all the Glovies of the May. — 9 8 
2. Nymph. Shuch Trophies can be only due Dy” 
To Vidtors jo divine as you. 
Both. Come follow, follow, where Love lead the g, . 
Jo Pleaſures that admit of no delay, © 5 


1. Nymph. Come follow to the amorous 8 
ag with Roſes, — with Jeſſamine. 1 * 
2. Nymph. Where the Lobe: ſick Boy, is Iaid, 
Panting for Love's charming Queen. 
Both. Come follow, follow, where v we lead he way. 
W Pleajures that admit of no delay. 


= Scene changes fo «fie Arbour, they Jeave her 8 van. 


* 


Laus her outs g 


Chev | 


. EY" 2 


3 The Doch de 
Cleo. Iam all Wonder... 


Enter Silvio in Rapture,, nit yet — dean RES. 
Silv. Tm all on fire, tial I injoy my Sitter; TENT 
Not all the Laws SF Birth and Nature | | 
Can hinder me from lovi Nor ist juſt 


Why ſhould the charm of fair Clegite's e ha ren e 
Me, leſs than Allens to her Bl 2 e 
And why (ſince I love Beauty every .c nd Fn 1 
And that Cleonte has the greateſt ſhare?) 

Should I not be allow d to worftig her? 
The empty words of Nature; and of Blood, Ag LS "a 
Are ſuch as Lovers never underſtood. * . 

approve, ) 


Prudence in Love, *cere nonſence to app 
And he, loyes moſt that gives allogle to cad af | 

Cleo. Silvio hete— Fs 3 

Silv. er onder ſhe's! ! ses bes 


And now my Pali n knows no tons non Laws. e 
ans ane 5 farisfie * 


* 8 175 

my * „ add 44 1-8 
ind eh 1 
an Waodoratel by the hand. 
Fl Eh os 1 4 1 bd era Mes 4. 35 

. . ; "+ 8 3 9 % | A * 
£3 ' Eve — 22 1. 27 4 - a%Y * 1 
4 by 2 9 „ * = 4 


* 


\ 


hy wert thou Los my S Moe EY] 
95 bf thou ſnouldſt preſerve! 155 u ? | 
y from e and me; make haſte 

A firange wild Monſter is broke | in up bee 
A thing that was a Man; 5 but no as mad, i ts ER ; _ 
As raging Love cam make him. e $a e ent): .- 
Fly me, or thou art loſt for ever. | 

Cleo. Remember Silvio, t 


har yo are Brecher 74 * 

And can you : yr oy Siſter# "I "(9 e Cs 8 
Sil v. Shouldſt cflou repeat den e chouſind times, | 

r will not redeem thee from the fate char chreatens —— 

Be gone, whilſt ſo much Vertue does remain _ Wc 

- wiſh thee out of danger. 


Cleo. Sure Silvio, this 1 6 N far. 


 Silv. No, look ofitmy Eyes Cleonte, d thou was ſee om 
farks with : a ſtrange; ms Fires: #5 [Lol wildly an her. 
Ter d do not look, op inereaſe 11 | 


Sho) „ (Tons my nt bs Eyes 
nd I ſhall ſtill forge Iam dy Brother - Wr 


* 
* 


4 


Therefore be gone, and do neprempt — FLY 
That mercileſs rude rhing, but Jaye ty Honour,” 


myhot Fir abates— 8 
perhaps —— ( which is dhe! ke F 2 ig 


injoy c 


—— 


you; "For your neglect has been great, and her A1 


For in this Ague o — — and 2 Fs: 


Silvio has of late been diſcontent, keeps home, and Thuns the 
Converſation which Youth delights in; goes nor — as he 
was wont. Prichee Marcel learn thou the cauſe of i. 


Go, go, whilſt 7 have ha to _ my Toes ee, wt oy 
For if they turn s 1 fatal. 8 


Silv. Oh, do not 8 thy Voi. 
As tempting as thy Face, bur I ou ar 
Perhaps my madneſs may hea Mera 5 AIG... 
For as it is, the beſt Effects of it? M 
Will prompt me on to kill the. e „ . 


Oles. To kill me?: Fog 78 ih e ee 
Sild. Yes, for ſnouldſt thou live, . 0: 25 boch hend, f. 


So much my Paſſion is abovt my Reaſon : Dran 
In ſome fuch fit as does poſſeis me noc Woe 4 5-4 
I ſhould commit a Rape; a Rape upon thats 5 „ 


And thy Lite. 
Cleo. Iwill obey you Sin 0 
Silv. She's gone and g *[1 


4 : into ile gen 


r 


Site. that ig rim Father's 


Daughter —— but what 


the falſe 0 for cs he 


A ar the 7 in beck to con- 
feſs this, Truth, fe for ſure t J 


Fruth, then 1 might eye and might 
injoy Oleontes 2 = tratiſports 
Oh that thought! what Fire it waer in my V eins, And now my 
cold Fit's gone - ee fans "4 a returns. 
no, let me uſe. A whiſe dd” Sl 


to... I wi AA 


— A. 


NA the'ex or ine Garden. 


bs” 5 * #8. 79 


n Mare * * bi 
Amb. Fm reconciP to you, ſince your hoer Silvio would | 
have i Elo: 5 LS Lain 
My Blood: — my Facs, to hear Him nad. 


ory — there be no more Differences between yo of t 


rr. 


Mar. 1 do believe I ſhall my Lord. too ſdbon. Paſte, 
Amb. Tm now going to my Villa, and ſhall not return till 
Night ; by the way I mean to viſit your Wife that was deſign'd 
"the rich Flavia, and ſee if I can again reconcile 50 o 

ris 
Mar. Trather wiſhit ſhould continue, Sir * have vet q 
nclnarion to marry. * hy 2 


OP 


or 


Te Dit 


Amb, No more I'll have i it 051 if I cau. 


Mar. Tm ſilent, Sir. TE. (Breu Ambroſio Wy: Mar cel l 


| Enter as from out of the Garden, Cleonre, Clarinda, Francifca, 


Dormida, from amongft the T. Ws Jy; Silvio who tarts at | 


fight of them. 


U 
MT II 


Cleo. Tam ſatisfy'd you knew not © my Erother' being in the 


Garden. f | fa 0 Fran; 


Silv. Clarinda with my Siſter ! and in our Houſe! ſhe's very 
fair - and yer how dall and blaſteti all her Beauties ſeem, 


when they approach the fair Clenntes . I cannot ſhun *a te- 


dious Compliment; to ſee the fair Clmda | Goes to Qarinds. 
to ſee her kind 


here, is a happineſs beyond my hope; Tm gla 
to the Siſter, who always ones che ep | n. $: much 
Scorn and Rigour. | | 0 

Clar. Situ ! gp Im e 


Ar, Hah! 1 8 In uſe : 
Oh daring Villain, to m is place 4,Sangua! 
To all hy Luſts and Treachery. . 


Now I'm convinc d, cas he t d. 2 
And he that fled laſt vi cal with car Ges \ oma. | 


ib. Yau need no bal N 
Im diſarm d of all —— Love. 
Mar. It was by his contt ivance chat ſhe came, 
do not excuſe him, 
become as infamous as e: . 
Cleo. Oh how I hate IC a 1 {know my rothen 
loves her. W 7.8.7 "Hh e 
Mar. How every Geſture: * 25 Paſſion, vhilſt (h 
pleasd to heat to 5 I call indure no ore: 


I» * "4+ os 
. 4 
1 FX 
5 * 2 u* 's 
9 2 « 4 ifs. 
ö * 
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ge ig Js 


Sil. Wel, Sis” N now! 


3 2 * hs * 
P 5 K "0 * 
- ' 
: * 5 
7 1 
1 F * 52. 


hut ſend AE == 15 = 


Aar. It is not 552 e to tell you here, e have hardly pa- 


tiene to * till chou meet me in * Pet 


0 ; : 4 . 
o : 7 ö % n 
1 U ; 
7 LI "4 


Tbs Ditch Tits, 


N 
Sil. I wall not Fl ou, Sir, an Hour hence. as 
: Wa Goes in after them y 
* 1375. 1 . not in chis Rage return to upbraid 
Kane _ I do I x miſ- Ne a Man. [ Exit, 
x 
[ 
5 | 
Afr «Woe EY My 2 Silidiios Enter Hiunce ar as Alonzo 
bi + ez Flle t by Gload, in Maſqrerade | | 
Hitt, Jos, hold, 1 do not like the Salutations 7 receive from | 
1 all L meer in this Houſe. | | 
| gha. W Sir, methinks they are very. Familiar Scabs all. | 
Hau. Saler ente, they all ſalute me as they were my old 
Acquaintance. Your, Servant My heer 1 as one; 2 
ya Monſieur Na crys another. | ; 
nas | Sith Enter Servant. 7 x : 
Serv. vour fl Vänt, Sir, you come indeed 85 4 Pa 


all beſet with ww. and Fiddle.,, . 
Hau. Bridegroom, Ha, a „ ha, doſt heir FA 22cis true Faith, 
Eur how. the came he to alt it, "i ha? ; 
er, ſter, Six; was Jul 195 r LI» a to 
ſpeak with YOu, inc * 0 re.” 2 
| 8 Wi W. with, 1 


. 

Tho ſhould I'be* why v . 
Peer Haunce van Exel, Sir. 1 
ha, ha, well gueſt, i Hith now. n 

y how ſhould chey gueſs othery i, 5 8 un fo ar · 


7 


| ended with Mufick, as 1758 epar d for a Weddi 
a. Ha, ha, ha, ſay'ſt thou ſo? faith tis ol OE 
the Charges of 88 firſt Complements 75 Hah, bur Hark ye 
| Je friend, are you ſure this is the oule of, Den Caras 
Ser. Why, Sir, have von forgot it? e, oe 
Hau. Forgot it, ha, ha, ha, dof hear Glogs Forgot it! 
bo tlie Devil ſhould 1 remember it?: 
Gload. Sir, believe *his is ne | Iio . 
Spain t to know every Man before he ſees him. 
No, no, 255 donn. they never change their Faſhion ig 
Spain, 1 els 


4 4 CEO OE 1 6 — 4 "NF uy 54 SCN + 
* b \ a+ * —_ 1 pE 4 a” N 1 5 andb f Y * A - G G * 
* Ghadl. I mean | er of Addreſſes Sir. #44 
5 " Pr: & C " 2 2 . . . — 3 0 "IN 32 
g , _ * ao *; . ** 8 8 72 1 L , 4 „ 
2 „ „„ — * 7 : / ' } H. 
$7 FI : us _ * 
| | n R 
s 1 f 6, . 4 
9 5 


. 


Car. Oh, Sir, ſhe's in much beth 


Hau. It — bee 1 Th ſee acer Friend, is Don Carl 


within? : aut: 
Ser. He IL mn; nor been out Ace, Sir. 4 3 4 8 | * a | 
a, ha, a, fince when? hit: $, 


Tau. Since, 
Ser. Since, you ſaw him, Sir. 


Hau. Salerimente, will you make me mad? why y you damna- h 
ble Raſcal, when did J ſee him? hah.” 


Ser. Here comes my Maſter himſelf, Sir, Enter Carlo, 
let him inform you, if you grow ſo hot upon ch eſtion. 

Car. How now Son, what angry You" "ow < een tir d "your 
ſelf with walking, and are out of, Humpur.” 

Haul. Look there again old 
how the Pox hond he know'T haye been y 
Sir I have, as you ſay, been walking 
——ndam——— you ſa Bur of Hume 
favour, Sir, who are you? 5 tis the — 
Conjurer, and thoſe were his little Imps ITS 
Car. Sure Son you 1 ſhould be a Wit bythe 


Memor „ 
vo, e 


. Ey the Gollinets of yours, you ſhou id ben 

ha. Did not I meet with Him there Gload hal? Bly 
freſh' my Memory, and let me know you, 7. 
ther amongſt you here, one Wc, n 
Car. Am not I the Man, Sir? 


6. 8 4 The.old dn! is —— "IF t 
Hau. Cry vo Mere Sir, 1 v Tha 4 


1 hope Donna Euphemia—— 


— ot you.” 
, 4 Mrs: 


ſax her laſt, co ys ge ADE [ 
or wiſh... 1 * 15 8 


* FA + 
ſhe ſhould IVi t _— Perſog and Ewert x 


ten before-ſhe 


Hau 1 ee « vir, debe ee ſee your Dass 


: ter, for 1 ſhall hardly be 1 rous as ſhe de , 
quits with her befo 1 N 8 > pe er 


-\f he 97 8 


# 5 2-54 


5 5b 1 ſee her. 2 9 : L gi? 2 * 


Sn 1 fo her 4 


3 


hope Jen lira her Alen ane: 10 IS 


* * 
| do N mean, I never fats. hey in n all ory man. Stark 


Jam true Dutck [ Aſide. 
Car. A:Lover «a rhinks the time e 8 Tow $ 
my aer. „ 


P Eur Eupbemia 42 Olinds I 


Zh, 1, one of theſe muſt be ſhe: but ds a ILL? 
not know which is me by inſtinc. _ 


1 Stands Abe ven ſi ſimply on both, 
Eupb, Re, ! e Alan ME, d me? (Aſide. 


0's pad Si let her come to if ſhe vill, Tim 
1 — 8 7 do her. 9 — 
40 wee 


e know.you, Sit: 
id, ou oo; as all the reſt of the Houſe 
re Ke | 


ow.me ou need ot b 
of "or = erg 
ae What has he told yo? I am ruin d. "Os ite 

# Faith, much more chan I beliefd, ſor he was very 
full of. his, new. fall 3 Spaniſh Civility, as they call. it . 
But ha, hay 2 hope 16, yam not | akge bin; 
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fo coy min, ne 


ainment, IF. —— 
1 e omen 5 
; 4 At's E oy 
7 And al 6 i ? 
2 e 1 


"Eh. How, ir, 8 tf) i 
nay, if ** de e, and diſ-: 
Wed w wich me, when I Ay ſo. 14 FI ſhow you trick 4 
[Goes to ae. 


trick i 8 
£96 eee we 40 ond: 8 i 
. ou. 


K Olin, Why marry Don . A e : 
. Euph. Do not rally, this 4s no time for Mind | 
's Olin. Fie upon t, Madam, 9 ſhould have * little an. 
rage; your Father takes this F to be Alon go. 

Car. What Counſel are you giving there, hab? 75 

Olin. Only taking leave of our old 2 ſince you . 
d ac of marrying us © ſos n. 2 4 
. Car. What acquaintance pray? > 1 * | : 
P, Olin. Our Maiden-heads, Sir. 5 ö 


. Hau. Ha, ha, ha, a pleaſant Wench fan | 
I would be content to part with yours with le arning. 
n Olin. On eaſie Terms perhapsy bat; this r do I | 


* 


| like ; tis like going a long Voyage ten 4 
| even the Calm; are diſtaſteful, and theSromm's) | ; 
e cldom ſecs a new Object, tis ſill-a'deal'of Sea, Sea, 2 


Husband, every Da ay till ones F 
Car. A mad Girl his, Son. 


e Has. I, Sir, but I with n leh,ontphe fm 
. my stomach Wande 


* Glad. Pray, Sir, let you the Mas“ along: 20 Ul il ; i 
/ rs to my Place and Office, and meddlegou we he 2 

| re 825 — by * N « 8: * 
- Hau. 'Fajeh n thou haſt the better Bargain "of the to "my © 
1 Miſtreſs looks ſo curvil civil, — & do E know what ud 
to her a 1408 ©, 1264008: nas put n 
| quite out again. 4 
4 Car. To her Son, her 
$ | Hau. Hark ye [pe a 
- uite out, quite out 
* when he 194 me ved lov 10 

Euph. I love you 55 „ 

t Ha. Look youchore ho o again, 
Car. She's on! baſhtul, Sir, bein me, therefore 11. 


4 Aa: It Cellation, chat has wo 3 Ty 

| * oy 44 * "4 * 4 2175 * 8 H M 

5 Ha, That ſtrange now, char -any: qhing ſhould © wait Ne, - + 
Pg who was tip more, expectec here chat perhlehem Gaber 2 0 


50 aher öh yours is wer) impl. „ 
: Euphas o take you for lus Son; 2 Y 
na. I meant to have ſurprizd yon; Lyow + IFE you had. 


-* I dreamt of me, and when. Fcame youu Kue m Meas well as i 


ou had caſt a Figure ſor m. 

5 Car. Well, Son, you Ttollow. O08 Res 7 5» - 
* Euph. You will not leave me e Sir, with a Man N . 
. Hau. W go your Ways I ſhall nom more 

% Jof N ( en en 


4 A a 1 
it 1 5 : 


Dutch Lanes. ; 


| Seerets before night yet, you Ittling pouting Hypocrite 
Euph. You know ny —_ . a 45 gg 85 * 5 
Hau. Ha, ha, ha, chats 4 very good one faith now: who an, 
I. quoth chou, wh there's — Child thus hi A i in all your Fa- 
rhers Houſe would have ask d me ſo fimple à Queſtion. 
Olin. Madam, I find by his Man, this is your expected Lover, i 
" whom you muſt Nl ag you are undone, tis Haunce van E ” 


[Zo Euphemis. Si 
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Hau. £4 as is — ee the ether way now. PR 
Invipoſſible; ha, ha, ha! No, no, poor thing, do not Jo thy 
pines : for look ye, to confirm you, here are my Bills of 
wich my own natural Name to then, if you can tea 
ritten! Shoe Ne 
 Gloag. Not love you, Tl ſwear” you lye 85 you little, Jade, 
Jam now in Maſquerade, and you cannot Judge of me; but᷑ I am 
Book-keeper and Caſheer to my Maſter, and nd my N mi 
to account, Pf warkant you. 5 

Olin. There may be uſe mide of Him. 0 
Iſtall think of it. But pray why are you thus acc 
Gload? Fakes to entertain your Lady, we bb 
- whole Ships Company too in Maſquerade. 
Olin. That indeed will he very eee time ef | 
: a the firſt Viſit too. 
Sto. Shaw, that's n6thing, bink- 

Ce ET el inthe Fiddls and the Company. 

Har. Well remember & faith, now I had een forgot it. 
Euph. What's the meaning of chi? C Fiddles pile p 
Hau. To ſhow you the difference berween the damnable dul 
05 of the Spaniſh, and brick Meth tw the l Ig 
| cole begin all. ” 
. Enter Dutch-rien joy komm me ne. 


N, rl ſhow * 1 I can do 2 come 6 nad, ſha 
There s for you now, and yet you” have ! ot or half my 
Qualities; I can fing the neweſt Ballad a has bee made 6 < 
1 can. ee Sings 4 atch Song. yo 

Eupb. Be theſe your Friends, Sir ? they Ipok a8 if von bal Yſ + 
ranſackd a fdy for them. ſou 


Hau. How? look on them Vell, ew are all States or Staten Lor 
fellows, I tell you chat now, and they can bear. witneſs who! Ye 

Eh. Now I'm convinced, and * doubred my Hip: 
| pit fo * 1 "Ui ſuch a Characder of 85 1 


Ha: Oh 


The Duel Lover eg. . -- 2a 
Ha. of me, oh Lord, of IN. now —as they fay— 

don't know 2 
Euph. I heard you were te moſt, 2 fool, the moſt 


intollerable Fops | 
Hat. Ha, ha, ha, d ou hear 6 he I "os Fop.? 1 


vow they were miſtaken? me, 7 am eon as pre 
Merchant as any walks the Change; can writ — very 12 5 
Hand, and caſt Account as well- My Man Glaad cant TH: 
Sirrah ? WP „ 
Cload. Yes indeed, forſooth, can 1 he. " „ 
Hau. Egad, a Fool, a_Fop, quorh ve F 
Olin, By a all meg  flarrer him, Madam. 4 4 * 
de, Euph. I'm fatisf | 8 7 
hy WB Ha. I care nos ta you are or nag I ta ay * 5 
of Wl whether you will or no, min. 2 1 
ad Euph. Tis very likely; but there is * ; in  rroubleſbme © 
6. Wl Fellow” in love with, me, that has made me vou when cygr 1 


de, to ask him leave. | 
1 7 ? 1 fcom Say Rds tes 1, 44 | 


am Hau. How, ask his leave 


ll Wi :cll-you tkat, though twere m reſ 
WH I cannot — you thi. np; Wh, 
+ na. How not marry me ? Took here 


Ghad, cant you mary, and ler heine 
2 On no, Sir, 1 WE Eng dr, whi 
indanger d. Ki 


Hau. Why what a curſed cCuſtom yo you have 1h pad, 1 din 


an neither marry, nog conſole his ighbburs Wife wigh- 
ne Wor Kevins his Th YL ? Why, hat * * N * 
eave . 


Eiph, Why then you niuſt fight him, 

Hat. "How! fight him, I fight him! 

Glad. Why, yes, Sir, you no.] Rt, can ahr, you we 

but this yery Morning 
Hay. Softly, you damm Rogue, not a Word of my Profiety 

aloud. Salerimente, 1 alf be pur ro hight * 1 2 Jols 

ſhall I, for your damn d pj al ? 


abb. am Blad ou þ - 9 
O00d | for FR bim to ae 
„ % Ch. 1, Wann, ee many” more: But if 
Song. you pleaſe to tell him his Rivals N 


Hay, Ill have yr Ears for this Sirrah, che next time Im 
loundly drunk, and y u know that won't 25 long. | Aide. c 
Lord, Madam, my Man knows not what he 

Le Raſcal fay I have no Courage——or I wil rink my ſelf o 
iche Miracle of Valour, and exerciſe it all on hee. 

Hip W Gload. I know 8 25 do, Sir, you ” 9 this Mop” 
$S. the Fit over? | 1 1 


= me Dach 


Huunce. Have I not flepr fi Ince. Fol Rogue, have I not? 
Glo. $9 a trick to laye yeur Hanepr, = bir, and therefore f 
Kill ſtand in't Ae CN 
Haunce. A Log ox of your Trick, the Rogue knows I Are not 
chaſtiſe him now, for ſeat they thoulk think I have o 
Glo. Madam, my Maſters modeſt, bur tell him who tis he 


miſt fight = 
® Zaunce. Oh, for a Tun of Rheniſh— that 1180 abut 


dantly bear ron 
. Eg 5. Your Rivals Name $ Ame ir. pe 
e. Oh the Divel,a chundring Name too ; but wil this 4 
Alonzo make no allowance for "og FT vow tis 
neceſſity in me to mary you, t le ald Mcn being agrect 
upon dite Matter, I am but an Inftrunienc=—alas, not f, cy. 
44. very Tool, as. they. lam, 3 
Sie. Lord, Si e cry? meant no harm. 
unce. No harm, aſcal———cofayT am vallant. 
1 ib. Why, yes, Sir, whe 5 you would ſay 15 roof at wo 
8282 > *rwasbur ge oo on Lovis t have fought for Vou; 30 know 
1 | that's a ſmall courtefie t a Friend. * l 
| 
| 


2 


* 


Haunce, F — now thou arte right, p ben do hic Buſieſ 
for him, I! warrant im. WU ipes his Eyes, 
haye Courace, and Pill to this. ; 
5 Fe 75 * F he $40 nor reſign you and con- 
1 make es, make „ 2 — 4 
Ws ? ſho $45 retuſE me 2 45 7 [Afide. . 
„Shaw, Sir, he makes nothing to kilt' Man, ten gr twenty, 
bb. W al, fince you are ſo refold, my Brother will tell 
you . to find this Alonzo; and tell Bo I I muſt marry Joy 
DAY. for I am reſolv'd not to lie alone to Ni 


1 e's What would not a 1 Man 0 f fo kin A Mi- : 


ue Well, get you about i It mage Fun, left my b. ber 
E prevent it. [a Euphemia and R 
5 aunce. I am gone—-But it Lou | 


; ſhould fail | 
Cle. He would beat Fete ahh if he chotghr you doubted hin. 


Nay then, Ma 
this 5 55 you 


ee, e Fears then to felt. [o a, . 
S8 BN-E- I. We Street: +1, ee e WY th 
2 ; Enter Uippotyra ok th fan * FF 
V. ip. Thus I date ook abroad again: . . tih 
Nechinks Lam hy agar Wah ou bs i os 5 hy 
My Soul too is FA _ | 
#* Where. dwells no tenderneſs no Womanitfi Paſſions, e fan 


W | nor * nor * nor think of Love, | 


% x SE ip 
x a 
* 


% > 


el 


Revenge his roc poſſeſſiog d my N 


But as a fooliſh Dream that's gone and p: 


And, drove thoſe Shadow ence ; and ſllov 
Love, in ſo poor, ſo deſpicable a Shape, BYE. 
So quite deveſted of hi Artful Beauty, 
Tlar Im afham'd 1 erer Mas his Vorary. . . 
Well, here's my Challenge to Antonio; e 
But howto get it; co him is ueſtion, e 
Baſe as he is, he'll not refuſe ro comeg 
And ſince he never ſaw the wrong d Alonzo, _- 

Sure I may pals for ; im. 38580 N — R \ 


Enter Haunce 


Haun Gload, if it were mth I couldde fober und v. 
latte at once, I ſnould now be proyok'@ to exerciſe it: fer 1 
—.— * a „and chen W py 12 off, * 

nows. And then again in e om Ire- 
ſeud in d o tn, Yo g * 

Gl, Should I difobey a Lad „Sir? F e me to 
let her go ſo ſoon as ſhe came c ily Lig m7 And,” "Is. lock * 


ber 2 Don Luis. . 


Enter Lovis _ Alonz 


«Haunce.' 1 Brother vic, where che "LR ve: A ery 
all this Day, I ftay'd for you to gd with me to your . 2a 
long as Fleſſr and Blood could forbearr OY 


Lov. Why, have you been there with 2 bs "= 
Haunce. Yes marry ave I, Sir. „ : 
Alon. I am ugdone then * 


Haunce. I needed no Recommendations muy, for When 
they were all as well acquainted with me — I ngver faw 
chem beßore; bur by the way, they are all no wiſer = - # 
1 bez * your ANG is the W. loving — 


1 How's this ? 1 * n ot es. 1 *. ; 
Lou. Bur have you ſeen my Siſter? e eee N 

Haunce. Seen her, yes, and will marry he too mun before 
Nighr, an ſhe were a ufa Siſters But harkye Loui, 
che buſine is is this —»= you muſt know that before I marr 
her, T am to ſeek out a ceftain Fellow, they call-— they 175 
e I, i, Alone a pen on him, a troubleſome Raſcal 

they tay he is, and his' leave, it ſeems, nul be wh to guary | 
your Siſter. 

Lo. Well, Sir, and whar if he will not give you leave? 

Haunce. Why chen, na muſt know 1 am do Set * Toe well 
ROY aha beaten. 5 e "AR 


* 
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Alon. Sure chis! is the Coxcomb Ane. | 
| Haunce. Now Fer your Siſter's 5 El "who: loves mes hor 
thing; I will nor run the danger of bearing him oy 15 ba. 
muſt defire thar ſmall courteſie of che. n 
Lov. How ! I beat hin? Mt b 
Haunce. Lou beat him, 9 you; What n do you fanple 
ſuch a kindneſs to a Friend; 4 know. you makemo more of kil- 
ling a Man next your _ in a ups, ank do of eating a 
- Pickled Herring. 3 
Liv. But ſhe defir'd Jeu. co dot. 3 
Haunce. That's all. one fo it be done, nn; beſides, why | 
ſhould I'run my ſelf into a Premunire when 7 need not 3 your 
Father is bound by Agfeement to mine, to deliver me the 
Wares. (That is his Daughter) fafe and ſound; and I have no 
more to do, but to proteſt againſt him in caſe of Non-perfor- 
mance. Twill be a dear Commodity to me at chis rate. (Mies. 
Lou. Well, Sir, Ill ſee what may he done. N 
Haunce. Spoke like a Friend now wc ell, you mut about! it # 
inſtancly,@for 7 muſt be married to Day 
Alon uſt you ſo, Sir | | 
Hauncee. Yes mary muſt 7 „Sir, = — Who the divers this now! 


[o Lovis. 
Alon. That ſame Joey whom you inquire for. 
Haumce. Are you 10, Sir? ps whar then, Sir boos 
Lavis, „ * » | Runs behind Lovis. 
Alon. What then, Sir; ien 1 tell you, I Will not be 
Haunce. Love e here now —＋[Lou.l. 
5 8 Ha, ha, ha, n 90 be angry With him? wo 
3 [* Alon, 
22 I, can you be angry with me? 
Alon. I know not why an Aſs ſhould have more privilege 
chan any other rude Beaſt., 
Lov. Ha, ha, ha, this Humour 10 pleaſant i in 1 thee, 1 wiſh 


thou wouldſt purſue it a little Haunce, bear up to him, hes 
but a meer Huff, ha, ha, ha. 


12 laps him on the Back, he Wes feurfully forward. 
Glo. 4 Sir, A as Don Louis is here, ou may fay what 
ON MI. i 
Haunce. May-7 1o Vn why Sir an Sir pi an 
Aſs, Sir? | | Runs ot Lovis. 
Alon. Sdeath you Raſcal, do you queſtion mew | 
Haun. Oh, hold, Sir, hold, not I, God forkid I ſhould | 
| queſuo ir, Loui is it, indeed, Ale, hah? oO 
Lov. Yes indeed is it. 


7 Fu 4 an » wilt thou not do ſo much as to ben him for me 
A 


* 


: » . I : * N 4 

a f | | - hr a 
' 5 ; + ; wag.” > 

< * 7 N „ 
* P 0 ” $0..." 3 
» 9 2 

7 1 

1 4 i 
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Lov. Nor Z, I dare not, he's # 
Hau. Why look you here now, 
have not x ſerv'd me finely, hah? | 

Glo. Why, Sir, tis but crying Peccavi. - : 
Hay. Peccavi, and be hang'd ro you— Lord, Sir, [to Alonzo, 


ver. 


from my Wife that muſt be? 
Alon. You muſt ask me leave; firſt. 
Hu. Yes, yes, Sir, ſo the laid mur 
Ae es night. 15 
Alon. Yes, you ſhall have-it with this too. [ Draws. 
Hau. Why look you FHaunce runs away, Lovis jtays him. 
here now, here's damn'd doings. For my part here I det 
upon my Death- bed, Iam fore d to what 7 do, and- you kill x me 
againſt my Will. 
Alon. Do'ſt think we are not diſcover'd in our Deſign ? 7d 
| kill the Dog if I thought we were. 
r Lov. I believe not; and perceive by my Siſter sMeſſage, char 
we are to een to het, aud ere this Fellow's marrying 


; for the muſt; marry 


e 
3 Alon. Well, Sr, Tl ſpare your Life, and give your Miſtrefs 
5 leave to marry to Night. 
Hau. How, Sir, to Night !——But is he i in earneſt, Louis i 
+ Liv. In very good earneſt. 


Han. Tan, ta, ra, ra, ra. hay Boys, what a Night well 
have on t, Cload; for Fiddles and Dancing. | 
Aon. Tell your Mitel I will diſpatch a little Affairs and 
Glo. And pray, Sir, may 1 have- leave to marry the Maid 
o. 1: 
Alan. Well conſider ont. 1 
Hau. I am not ſuch a Fool to venruvehough, till hs he 
Coaſt is clear, for his very Looks are terrible; but go you, 
Olaad, and tell her what he ſays. Alomzo talks to Lovis. 
Enter Hipyolyra from aſide. + 
Hip. Theſe be the Men oc reſcu'd me 1 
And are not to be employ d in my Affair. 
But yonder Stranger has a noble f 
And from him Pll intreat this Favour 
Alon. With me, Sir? 4 
Hip. Yes, pleaſe you to walk alintle this 


— ( Alonzo. 8 


. ale him _ | 


pear to Night like our ſelves. 
me | C. Ic ffall be done, Sir. — 
85 Hh Iam a Pe and a Gentleman, ps 


why are you ſo angry, I came but to ask you a civil Queſtion, 


Hau. Well, make ye ſure of Fiddles, RO we'll ap- = | 
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And have an humble Suite ro b.. 3 
Alon. You may command me any thing. 
Hip. Sir, there is a Gentleman, if I may call him fo, that 
dares do ill; has put a baſe Affront upon a Lady ——— 4 
Lady whom all brave Men are bound to vindicate ; Tve writ 
him here a Challenge, and only beg you'll give it him, I will ar 
tend you in St. Peter's Grove, where I deſire the perfidious An- 
tonio (for that's his Name, to whom this is directed) ro meer. me. 
Alon. Tm pleas to ſee this Gallantry in a Man ſo young, and 
will ſerve you in this, or whatever elſe you ſhall co | p 
where is 1 Antonio? r | „ 
Hip. That I'll inquire of theſe. Sir, pray can you give any 
account of the Cavalier | To Haunce,who 5 as egal.) you 
fought with this Morning in St. Peter's Grove, that had ã Lady 
with him ? er = 55 
Haunce. So, now perhaps I ſhall be hang d for that. ¶ Aſide þ 
I fight, Sir, I never fought in my Life, nor ſaw no Man, nor I, 
Glo. Sha, you may confeſs it, Sir; there's no Law againſt 
killing in Spain a =. 6, 
Hip. How, have you murder'd him? | Takes hold of him. 
Haunce. This Rogue has a mind to have me diſpateh'd, { Aſide. 


Hold, Sir, the Man's as well and alive as you are, and is now. 


at my Lodgings; look ye here's the Dagger I difarm'd him 
o but that I do not love to boaſt. © Shows it. 
Hip. It is the fame. e, B 


Alon. Sir, I ſhall not fail to wait on you with the Anſwer 7 re- 


Hip. I humbly thank you, Sir. n 
Alon. So prithee, dear Lovis, go make my excuſe to your 
Siſter for a moment, and let her get all things ready againſt 1 


come; let the Prieft too wait, for 1ſce my Deſtiny, which 


can no longer prevent, draw on apace. © Exit Lovis. 
Come, Sir, you muſt conduct me to Antonio. TS 
OO  [Exeunt Alonzo,” and Haunce, and Gload. 
lip. So now the Works half done that will redeem 
All the loſt Credit of our Family. GS © 


To kill, or to be killd, Teare noc which, (ie. 


So one or both expire; be ſtrong my Soul, 
And let no feeble Woman dwell about thee. 
Hence Fears and Pity, ſuch poor things as theſe 
Cannot the Storms of my Revenge appeaſe : | 
Thoſe Showers mult from his treacherous Heart proceed 


If Lean live and ſec Antonio ble dl. Fsigbr, and exit. 
SCENE III. A deep Grove. "£8 
Enter Marcel alone. 


*. 
* * 


» 


8 
— 


N . 


Ns. The hour is almoft coe which 7 appointed, And 


" a ed Bonne im © 


But he that's circled in his Miſtrifs's Arms, 
| Forgets the haſty hours, | 


Made me believe I was. 


My own b makes me 185 Us Life. ; > [Goes outs | 


\ obs 
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And yet noSilvio appears, the time ſeems long to me; 


And paſſes them as unregarded 1 
As Men de Beggars who demand a Charity. 


Enter Hippolyta. 


Young Man, haſt thou incounter'd none wickin this Grove? ee 
Hip. Not any, Sir, Marcel ! my injur'd Brother 
Mar. Why doſt thou turn away, and hide thy Face? _ 

Hip. Tis not my Face I hide, but Sorrow there. ¶ Weeps. 
Mar. Truſt me, thou weepeſt; youll nd, do ſo too, 

Thar I might be lefs angry, | | 

And Silence beſt exprefles Grief: 

Bur thine's a faucy os fares approach 

A Face fo fair and young. 

Hip. 16 the ingrate for whom e had chought o. | 

I might have ſpar d my Tears. Farewel, Sir. SOTO 
Mar. Stay, haſt thou been a Loyer ?. 3 | 
Hip A very, very paſſionate ONE... 8 
Mar. And wert thou not belov -m * © 
Hip. At firſt to draw me in, the cuming Ait, 


— 


Mar. Oh! I could kiſs chee now for the alliance, 
Between thy Grief and mine. 4 
Hadft thou a looſe and wanton Siſter roo? TR 
Then thou wert perfect wretched, as Tam. 1 
But prithee leave me, now I think of. 
For ſhouldſt thou ſtay, thou dſt rob me of my anger; 
For ſince a Youth like thee can be unhappy, _ BN a | 
With ſuch a ſhape, and ſo divine a Face, e + A 
Methinks I ſhould not quarrel with my Star, „ +: * 
Bur bow to all m my, faithleſs Miſtriſs ſcorns. . 
[ vllowing within.] So ho, ho, ſo ho, ho— . 
Mar. So ho, fo ho, ho, ho Tis my talſe Rival. 
Now leave me, Sir, to reaſſume my anger. 
Hip. I will obey——farewel- 


Mer. ”Tis Site. 9 e 
Silv. Lou ſee I have 18 2 wh | 


Mar. Come, Sir, your Swor 
Silv. 3 Brother, and were an impious Acton, 


Te fight he you wp unprovok'd : give me 2 54 n LE Fl 


uſt one too, or Fhall find it TEM 
— wound Cleonge's Brothers .- (i is, 
/ wy 


- 


* 2 


* Fs” 
N 
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Mar. Thou cam ſt prepar d to talk, and not to - 
I cannot blame thee, for were I Silvio, 
Thus I would do to ſave a Lite belov'd : 


| (Offers te Jaw; Sitio 8 backs 
Bur twill not ſerve you now. 


Sil. Your Reaſon, Sir, and I am ready, if it be juft- 
Mar. Oh do not urge me to repeat my Wrongs, - 
For if thou doſt, I hardly, ſhall have Man enough remain 4 
To fight thee fairly. {Offers ſtill. 
Sil. Surely he knows my Paſſion for clan [Afide.. 
I urge the Reaſon ſtill. 
Mar.. Haſt thou forgot thy Uaft Night's Trescher) 2 How like 
a Thief thou ftoÞſt into her Lodging. | 
Sil. Tis fo———tis true, Marcel, T rugely did es f 
_ Mar. Oh quickly haſte this this looks | Womens jangling. 
3X of to Mb n f 
Si . Oh it is bravely done, Jereed, to pln” ono 
A Paſſion which you ought to pity rather ? We On? « 
Tis what I cannot reconcile nor __ . 
And ſo r ir has made me too 


I will nor fight in fo unjuſt a Cauſe. N "2 
Kill me, "Y Pit embrace ou hilt I die; * * 
A thouſand Wounds imprinted on thy Body, * 


Will bring leſs Pain than that her Eyes have 

Here ſtrike my Pain, and eaſe me. . 
1 28 hin Arme, and 8. ap bis, Sow 4 
Aar. I find thou haft a Charm about thy A | ah” 


2 And thou implor ſt thy Death in ſuch a 9 
cannot hurt thee ; and it gives me hopes 4 As: © 


Thou art not yet fo bleſs'd c BEE 

For then thou wouldſt not be Us deem. Rn 
Sil. Oh yes, I am beloy'd. 8 - ova 

© Mar. Oh do not ſay thou art. DRC NR 

Nor take me from a Calmneſs, that: may Meet. ee e ee 


Sil. Not ſay I am belov d! chou canſt not hire me 
With Life or fuller Joy, to ſay I am not. | 
If there be Truth and Love in Innocence, ſhe is me. 
Mar. Yet, yet ye Gods I can N but thou art e 
For I would yet preſerve thee. ! 
Sil. Oh canſt thou with chat 7 ſhould fall ſo age NO! 
To ſave my Life with Lies; the Fache Sin of all rhe nauer 
Mar. Then once again t thou ha Ne my pit. 
5 * s to h Sw 
5 Sil, Her Paſſion I will juſtifie, but not my own: Kine 25 


But me caung "1 4 Name to. | ö 
155 50 de len: Enter Alonzo 4 Nw” thin 
. | | | ES Alon, * 


1 Pg CT ” 


_— 
8 


I can forgive it freely. 


and ſtab'd me, which dic ſecure his flight wirk her; 2 —_ 


| [ : 
| Mar. Come, Sir, ti II can better Boye ou are Riy 25 
mill believe you are my Friend and ge , * | 32 Re 
Silu. When thouſhaſc know my miſerable . | . 
Tom wilt believe ang pity me. be. ou = 
e Hips rms g se, 
Ki; J wonder this Cavalier sf 5 851 gs. -, Y 
Pray e he meer amen, fas **s cond AF 2 : 
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Alon. How now, what's here to da Marcel? 8 f 
Mar. Alomo! the only Man I wiſh to ſhyn. 
Sitv. Tm glad, who e'er thou be'ſt, thou haſt prevented us. 
Alon. Thou haft more Wit than he, then I find: Your Quar- 
rel, Sir, may a Man have leave to inquire into t. 2 
Mar. This is that Silvio, that noble Court my Brother, whom | 
thou haſt often heard me name. 
Alon. An excellent Character for an — ery; Noble, and Bro- 
ther: For ſhame put up your Swords, and Fil be Judge between 
Mar. The Caſe is ſoon. decided; 1 will not tell you with 
hos redious a Courtſhip I won the Heart, as I thought, of 2 
oung Beauty of this Tow and yeſterday recciv'd a 
Biller from her, to wait on her ar Night, to receive the recom- 
nce of all my Pains and Sufferings In this extaſie of 
Joy I ſhow'd him rhe Paper; and hey getring thither before my 
robd me of my Prize. | 
Silv, I am fo pleas d at this miftake of thine, 


Mar. Not content with this, moſt EX EIS 1 hid in the 


ſhades of Night, he met me in the Hall of chis 


thou have me put this Injury up? 1 
Alon. Faith you muſt, and your Sword too, * 
Unleſs you mein to keep ir drawn on me. ; 


Twas I that wounded you i'th' dark; _— was . 33 
That 1 er of Clarinda. wt e 
a 8 | 


Alon. eri ee ae 45 
+ Mar. How dare you, Sir, do this? 3 
Alon. I dare do any thing, but break my Word, as 3 aſt 
baſely done with me But am now in haſte, and ſhould de * 

to know where to meet you anon. 179 0 
. Tul wait on you at ank farcher be of this Grove by the | 
Vere FS 5 8 
Alon. 1 will nor fail — 8 : 2 | 


v — 
* 
7 


; 2 
n 
3 . 


. * 
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1 


3 5 Yau 
x 5 . 


5 Enter Alonzo, | 


Your Servant, Sir. 
Alon. The Cavalier to whom . ſent 1 me, "Ar, 
Will wait upon you here. 
Hip. 1 humbly chank you, Sir, and ſhould be glad to kno 
how I _ pay my Gratitude. 
An. My Duty ends not here; I have a Sword to ſerve you. 
. Hip. You ſhame me with this generoſity, but, Sir, I hope my 
own will be ſufficient in fo good a Cauſe. 
Alon. Though you are young, I queſtion not your n : 
bur I muſt beg to ſtay and ſee fair play,» 0A 
And offer you my Service when you've done. 
Hip. The Enemy appears, Sir,—and ſince you are to "IO" 
1 beg you would retire behind thoſe Trees; for if he ſee us 
ber, fince he is ſingle, he will ſuſpect ſome treacher 8 
Alon. You've reaſon, Sir, and Il obey you. {Goes . 


Enter Antonio 6 a Paper. 
we FT Re 


Do defire you to meet me in 87. ren Grow, with four Sword 
In your Hand, about an Hour hence z Dos kd wk * 7 5 


when _ 0 * ren oy IP - 


"ew. How's char! 25 | RE its 
Ant. I wiſhit had been FEL "A — cu | 
Since from the Juſtice of his Cauſe I fer | 
An ill ſucceſs; would Thad ſeen Hippobeny © 
That e r „ 14g 


This Conſcience tis ominous.  . -- | 


Tilla it u Death 
1 - [Goes 2 55 {es 3 who vile le 
ph 4 9 paſſing by, he flops and looks. © 
Hip. You ſeem, Sir, ro be he whom I apes; . 
Ant. Tm call d Antonio, Sir??? 
Hp. And FAlonzo 3. the reſt we need not ask, 
For thou art well acquainted with my Injuries, 


And I with thy Perfidiouſneſs. 7 [Draws 


Ant. I know of none you have receiv from me, * 

If on Hippolyta's account you 2 

She lov'd me, and believ d, and ks dull Loyer ET As 

Would have refus'd a Maid DA „„ 
Hip- Ah Trayror, by how baſe a wa , MC I: 

Thon walt evade wy Fete? | 3 


2 
> a+. 
1 


\ 


4 ur ne re appears in any horrid ſhape, 


1. 


Jo take my Name, to take my Quarrel on vou. 
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Didſt thou not know ſhe was my Wife by-promiſe ? ES 
Did not Marcel, Ambroſio, all conſent : Wy 


To make her mine as ſoon as I arriv'd ? 5 7 | 
| Alon. Who the Devil's that young Bully that ds my FRY | 


and my Concerns upon im? ON de. 


Hip. But why ſhould I expect 4 Truth from thee, 
=o after ſo much time, ſo many Vows, ' | » 
many Tears, Deſpairs and Sighs, ar laſt _ . FY as 
— ta e rt: hiv ealic Fool, xe 
Then left her to her ſhames, and her deſpairs — Came, " "SY 
Or I ſhall talk my ſelf ro calmneſs- Aae. 
Ant. . Sir, to juſtifie the Deed. 
[ Thepffer to fight, as Fr forth; 
an Hold ! hold! fair Thief that rob ſt me of my Name, 
And wouldſt my Honour too. Puts ber by. _ 
If thou haſt wrong d the fair Hippohta, „L Antonio. 


No Man but I has right to do her juſtice. 


Or you are both my Rivals tell me which, 

Which of you is it I muſt kill r both 5 

Tam Alonzo, who dares love Hippolyta * | 
Hip; Let not your friendfhip, Sir, proceed 1 far, 


_ 


Alen. In this Diſpute none g more concern d than ; 4. 


And I will keep my ground in ſuch a Cauſe, * 


Though all the Rivals that her Beauty makes mes 
Were arm d to take my Life away. ER ow 
ant. Come, Sir, I care not + which of you's lo. —— 
They go aku lo . 
Vip. This Gallantry too much, brave Strange. 1 
Antonio hurt him not; I am the wrong d Mongo, ... 5 oy 
And this a perfe&Gtra er to che buſmeſs; | „ 
Who feeing me appear leſs Man than ne, 
And unacquainted Sich my Deeds abroad, 3 
In Bounty takes my Name and Quarrel on "him. 
Alon. Take heed young man, and keep thy Vertue in, 


Leſt thus miſguided ir become a Crime. 


But thou he ſays haſt wron d Hi e | (to Antonio. 

And I am he at puni * | 4 gp 5 I LEE 

WE Sure it is he indeed r = 
ſuch a Miracle my 0 renderd him, (ae, 

Hg d, hold, thou wonder of thy Sex (They abt. 
Alem, Stand by, I ſhall be angry with thee aſe, MATES v2 £: 

And that will be unſafe — | e 
[.45 Alonzo fights with one Hund, he keeps her off 


N "= 
ſJhe þ belege till forward on Antonio wy her Sword ink. | 
ing to eep * Alonzo. e 


N 0 A = 
1 1 £ P : 
* % ; 4. f 5 N 
- . * I 
F . h . * 
— 


a 


Ty 
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Bur $0 repair my Injuries to e. 


Enter to them Mate.” 


| Mar. Sure 7 heard the Noiſe of Swords his way! [Drans, 
Hah, two againſt one? Courage, Sir. [To Antonio, 


They fight all four, Marcel with Hippolyta whom he wounds, 
£ and Alonzo with Antonio, who. is — 0p : 
Ws Good Heaven how juſt thou art! 
Mar. What, doſt thou faint already——Hah, the pretty tal 


king Youth I ſaw but now! L Runs to ber, and Wa ak 
Alas, how doft thou ? 


Hip. Well, fince thy Hand has wourded me. ns Ha? 
Ant. My Life is yours, nor would I ask the Giſt, 


Alon. I give it thee—— | [Gives bim uu 
Mar. How, Antonio | 
What unkind Hand has rob'd me of the Juſtice, | 
Ot killing . 
Aon. His that was once thy Fiiewd, Marcel. 
Mar. Oh doſt thou know my Shame ? ir urns ava, N 
Alon. I know thou art falſe to F riendſnip, 


And therefore do demand mine back again, thou'ſt, usd- i 


ſcurvily. 


Mar. Thou knowſt too much x0 think I've injur'd thee. : 


Alen. Not injur d me! Who was it promis d me e * | 
Who his Alliance, and his Friendſhip too ?_ 


And who has broke them all bur thou perfidious? :: 5 


Come tis by Wie that I demand, 


Aar. By this he ſhould not know my Siſters Shame. by 
Oh, Sir, 900 muſt not have Hippoyta. = | 


+ Alon. How! not have Hippolyta) 
Though every Step were guarded by a Brother: 


. Though ſhe were circled round about with Rivals, 


Le ſhouldnor all haye Power to keep her from me: MY 
Not have Hippolyta . | 


_*Sdearh, Sir, "Dee I do not know my Binh, * 


1 — 


_ hs ae ?chou rehed wicked wana | 


And cannot boaſt a litele empty Title, 
I muſt not have Hippohta·— 


Now I will have her, and when you know 1 
You ſhall petition me to marry her. 


And yet I will not dot. Come, Sir—— wp to fide 


we, Hold, hold brave Man, orturn your Sword . 2 


I am the unhappy Cauſe of all e: 
Iis 1 hut, rods. 


What 's aſham d to oun, 


xo that can tell you . 1 N N 


gi 


Thus! reward . * * „ 
| "A Offers to kill her, ana between, 
| Ant: Hold, Sir, and duch her not without my leave, | 
1 She is my Wife; by ſacred Vows my Wife. * 


Alon. 1 underſtand no riddli bur whoever chow be'ſt, Man | 
or Woman, thou'rr worth our Care es * 
She faint: come let us bear her hence. ö 


1 [ She faints, Antonio hes to her. 
. Ant. Oh ſtay Hippolyta, and take me with thee, . 


For I have no uſe of Life when thou art gone. Ties, 
Here kill me brave Marcel ; and yet, you need ot, » 
My own Remorſe, and Grief will ſufficient. _ 11 * 


Mar. I credit thee, and leave thee to their Mercy-. ON 
„ Hip. That goodneſs, Sir, has call d me back ro Life, n 
To pay my humble Thanks; could you have Mercy toq to t 
don me Mou might redeem my Soul. 


Mar. Some Pity I have yet, that may preſerve He too, 4 
| Provided this Repentance be not feign de. 
A Ant. My Life, Sir, is, Security for bon. „ 
0 Aar. Doubt not, III take the F orfeit, Sir Come thy 0 oY — 
ir Thy Fathers Houſe ſhall once again receive ms.” . * „ 
Ant. Lean on my Arm my deareſt. WH | 
Mar. Sir, by the way, III let you know her Stor 
And then perhaps you will nor blame.my Friend ip. 
Alon. And in return, III give you ee. MY 4 
And au your rene oY oy Wound Leay - : 
ACT V. SCENE. 1% 40e 4. | 
Enter Cleonte, Chrinda weeping, Dormida, — Franciſcl. _ 
Cleo. Fs not, Ell uſe my Intereſt both * Mother and 
; my Father, F . . * 
. Whoſe pain T feel by ſomething in my o.＋ . rh | ö 
Clar. The Gods geward your Bounty, fait clan, 1 il 
Dor. I, 1, Madam, I be ſerch you mate our Peace ane 3 
| good 1 Lady her Mother, r becomes of the reſt, for =_ 
. ell cen * with Grief— 5 "wv > : 


She had bur two fair Ple of. her þ ial 
And both by cruel Fate ne ro ne from Bed, 
Manuel a C 1d was loft, 


„ * Till falſe Marcel 1 e a to debauch 2 N 78 a 
8 * Alas, had you 2 Brother once? * 
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— Madam, 1 might have had: bur he was s loſt ere I was 
bu ©... 
Cleo. Ah would my Silvio had been fb. LA. 
By what ſtrange Accident Clarinda ? | 
Dorm. Madam, I can inform you beſt. [Puts herſelf hows 
Cleo. Do then Dormida. 
Dorm. Madam, you muſt know, my Lady OBavia, for that's 
her name, was in her Youth the very Flower of Beauty and 
Vertue: Oh ſuch a F ace and * kad you but ſeen her 
Ag though I fay it, Madam, I thought my ſelf too ſome- 
ody chen. : 
= in Thou arr bildes: Madam, tis true my Mother had 
the Reputation of both thoſe Attractions, which gain d her ma- 
ny Lovers: amongſt the reſt, Don Manual, and Don Alonzo, were 
moſt worthy her Eſteem. 
Dor. I, 8 Loh Don Alonzo, there was a Man for you, ſo ob- 
ng and ſo bounciful- Well, Pll give you an Argument 
| 5 both ro mè: for you muſt know I was a Beauty then, and 
worth obliging. Puts herſelf between. 
And he was the Man my Lady lov'd, though Dor Manuel were 
the richer: but to my own een 5 9; 
- ©" On Forward Clarinda. _ n 
Clar. But as ir moſt times happens, e N 
We marry where our Parents like, not re 
My Mother was diſposd of to Don Manuel. 
| Dor. I, Madam; but had you ſeen Don Alonzo's Yo” and 
ho my Lady took this Diſappointment— But I who was very” 
young, and very pretty as I told you betore- | 
Cleo. Forbear, Madam, tis true 8 
Alonzo was fo far tranſported, SE 
Thar ofthe did attempt to kill, my 2 j Ga 
But bravely tho, and ſtill He was prevented: 
But when ar che In reaties of ese e "PE 
The King confin'd r y Father, . „ 


Axe then ſtudyed a new Revenge, 33 
And thinking that my Fatlier's Life depended". EEC. 
Upon a Son he had frrce a Year old ; Ss mga de Lua 

He did deſign to him, and one Evening © 5 

When with the Nurſe and Maid he took che As 


This deſperate Lover feizd the ſmiling Prize, r 
Which never ſince was heard of. „ 
Cleo, I gueſs the Grief the Parents muſt ſuſtan. ah | 
Dor. It almoſt caus d their Deaths, nor did kind Hewes... 
Las chem with another till long after, = COD 
py this was born. «> 


＋ 


* * 
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S Then ſhe was, Daughter, Son, and Husband 8 

| To her afflicted Mother: Net as 1 told you, Madam, I was chen 
nin my Prime 

Clar. Now, Madam, judge what her Deſpair muſt 

ö Who is depriv'd of all her Joys in me. 
5 Cleo. Franciſea, ſee who is that knocks fo haſtily. Cond "im. 4 
5 Panc. Oh, Madam, tis Don Ts leading a youth Man, | 
Cleo. Ch my Fears, tis Siu | 
f Franc. Tis not Don Silvia: © 


Enter Marcel leading Hippolyta wounded, fu od „ 1 ure 
| and Pedro. 4 f de. 
: Cleo. Al what Yourh is this you lead all bleeding? * 


Mar. One that deſerves your Care; ; where s my F F arher? 2 
Cleo. Not yet return d. 


. Mar. Tis well; and you, Sir, I Wut confine eil I know bow 
4 to fatisfie my Honour, and that of my wrongs Siſter. 
ö | LH Agee: 
o Ant. The holy Man wall ſoon decide our Pifferency: : 55 
: Pray nay for one, and reconcile us all. xe er, r 
| Hip I fear Antonio ſtill thou doſt diſſemble. EE 309 1 8 
Ant. So let me find forgiveneſs when I dye: | 5, 
15 If any fear of Death have wrought this change⸗ 8 
; Bur a pure Senſe of all my Wrongs ra thee, | 
mt Knowing thy conſtant Love, and Vertue tome. » 
[ Mar. I will ſecure your fear Franciſca, ſend for Father 
{ Joſeph ro me, and conduct theſe Gentlemen to the Lodgings next 
the Garden. [ Exeunt Franciſca, Antonio and Hippolyta. 
Alon. Prethee- Mace, are thee and Jawak e, or do we dream? 
thou, chat thou art in thy Father's Houſe; and I, that I ſee 
thoſe two fair Women there. Pray eh 1 ham come 
you hither? 7 0s | 
| Mar. I thought thou wert miſtaken 
- IM Twas Silvio brought her hither, that enk „ 
5 But how came ou ro. know her? 5 75 3 
5 Alon. Know fler! life I queſtion my Senſe. 2 
1 Pray Lady, are you Fleſh and Blood? * T 33 
Cleo. Yes ſurely, Sir; for twere pity you mou d have be- 
ſtow d your Heart on a Shadow, and Iv well remember you gare 
$. it one of us laſt Night. 1 
CN Alon. A Dream, à Dream, but are you indeed che fame fair 
** Perſon, and is this the fame Hoyle too? 5 
| Cleo, I am afraid your Heart's hot worth the keeping, fince 1 
5 you took no * ice 4 yon diſpos d of i 1K. 
"3 Alon. Faith, vel you wrong a ſoar or Wy o bi lang” fs 
0 rat ſe of Fe 308 e RICK 
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Cleo. Brother, I beſeech you, receive the innocent Clarinds 

. 1 fear, will have the greareſt Cauſe of Complaint wi 

: i To Marcel. Gives him to Clarinda. 

. But pray, fair one, let het and I talk a little abour that 
of juſt now. 

To Cleonte, with whom he ſeems to talk. 

Ped. Surely that's my old Miſtreſs Dormida ; twenty years has 


not made ſo great an Alteration in that ill. favour Face of hers, 


bur I can find a Lover there. 


| Goes to her, they Gow to talk earneſtly, and 


| ſometimes pleaſantly, pointing 15 Clarinda. 
Mer. Enough Clarinda: Tm too well convinc'd, 
Would thou hadſt ſtill remain'd a Criminal. OR 
Now how can I reward thy Faith and Love? 
; Clay. I know Marcel, it is not in thy Power, 
Thy faithleſs Story Tm acquainted wich. 
. Mar. Do not reproach me with my Shame Clarindg. 


'Tis true, to gain thee to Conſent to my Deſires, "MI 


I made an honourable Pretence of loving. 


Pardon a Lover, all the ways he takes 
Jo gain a Miſtreſs fo belov'd and fair. 


Bur I have ſince repented of that Sin, | 
And came laſt Nighe for thy Forgiveneſs too. 

Ped. This is — indeed; dis fir I keep this Secret no 
longer from my Maſter. Don Manuel being dead, my- Vow's 
expir d. (Ade! [Pedro goes to . 

Clar. And do you mean no more to love me chen? 

Mar. In ſpight of me above my Sence or Beings | 

Clar. And yer you'll marry Flavia? . 

Mar. A Aga ainſt my Will I muſt, or ee a Father, 

Clar. Then 1 ms dye, Marcel. | 

Mar. Do mas unman my Soul, it is too weak 


| To bear the Weight of fair Clarinda s Tears. 


Aon. Why was this Secret kept from me ſo 1 


Ped. I was oblig d by Vow, "Ir, to Don Alonzo m wierd Ma- 


ſter, not to reſtore you till Don ManueFs Death; believing ir/a 
Happineſs too great for his Rival, for ſo he was pen your. my 
ther's Score. | 

Alon. Have I a M- living ? 

Fed. Here in Mari , Sir, and that fair Maid' our Siſter. | 


eee; to Clarinda. 


Alon. I ſcarce can crediv thee, bat chat 1 e honeſt. 

Ped. To confirm that belief, Sir, here _ e Writings of 
9 7 your Foſter 
Gies , be reads. 
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Alon. I am iel How now Marcel, what all in 
Tears? why, who the Devil would love in earneſt * 
Come, come, make me Judge between you. 

Mar. You'll ſoon decide it then, my Heart's Clarinde's ; Io 
Bur my forc'd Vows are given to another.. | 
Alon. Vows! doſt think the Gods regard the Vows of Lo- ; 
vers? they are things made in neceſſity, and ought not to be 
kept, nor puniſh'd when broken ; if they were — Heaven 
have mercy on me poor Sinner: | 


Enter Ambroſio. 
Mor. My Father return 'd! 
oo and goes to him, and * leads Alonro to hm. 
Sir, this is the gallant Man chat was deſigu d to be your Sor-in- | 
Law. | 
| Amb. And that you were not ſo, Sir, was my misfortune only. | 
Alon. I amt glad to find it no flight to my Perſon, | 
Or unknown Quality that depriv'd me of that Honour. 
Mar. To convince you of that, Alonzo, I know my Father 
will beſtow this other ſter on you ; more fair and young, ant 
equaily as rich. | [Ambroſio calls Marcel afide. - 
Alon. How, his Siſter ! Fool, = T was, I could not gueſs 
at this; and now have 7 deen « Fore ſwearing all this 
while how much I loy'd her. W Frets el e one time with ano- 
ther, a Man falls into 8 Danger by this amorous Humour, . 


chan he gets kara good turns by 
don me, Sir, 1 knew not you had deſignd her elſe· 

ee Aionzo, my Father 

Aon. I, Sir, I am much oblig d — Oh Pox 01 
were well with Euphemia. . | 

Mar. I proteſt I could wiſn g 

Alon. I, 110 could 7, Sir, that you had made a bewer Judge · 
ment of my Humour: All muft out, I have no other way to a- 
void this Complement elſe. Why look ye, Marcei Tour 
Siſter is Pox F am ill at Biſſimulation, and there fare in 
plain Terms, I am to be marryed this very Evening to another. 

Mar. This was happy, and has fay'd me an Excuſe, [ Aſide. 
But are you in carne „Sir? How 1s it poſſible, being ſo 0 lately 
come into Madrid ? - 

Alon. Deſt B, Deſtiny, Marcel, nhich there a Was no avoiding 
tho' I miſt of *Fippohta © © + 

Mar. Who is it, prithee ? | 

Alon, A Woman ! hope; of which indeed I would have beey : 
better aſſur'd; but ſhe was wilful. 
She's. call d e : 


22 2 Die Dutch Lover. 
Mar. Our t nexr Neighbour, the Daughter of old Carlo, 
Alon. The ſame. 
Mar. Thou art happy to make fo good a Progreſs in ſo ſhore 
a rime, but Jam 
Alon. Not fo miſerable as you believe. Come, come, you 
ſhall marry Clarinda, : | ; 
Mar. Tis impoſſible. | a 
Alon. Where's the hindrance. 
mur. Her want of Fortune; that's enough, Friend. 
Alon. Stand by and expect che beſt—— [ Goes 7 Ambroſio. 
Sir, I have an humble Suit to you. | 
Amb. I ſnould be infinitely ple eas'd you could ark ins any thing 
in my Power, but, Sir, this Daughter I had diſpos'd of, before 
I knew you would have miſt of Hippolyta. | 
Alon. Luckicr than I expected. | Ae. 
Sir, that was an Honour I could not merit, and am contented 
with my Fate: But my Requeſt is, that you would receive 
into your Family a Silter of mine, whom I would beſtow on 
Don 1 WW 
ar. Hah, what mean you, Sir! a Siftet of yours! 2 
y mak Ves, ſhe will not be un welcome. This is ſhe. | 
Amb. This is the Daughter to Ota. Her Mother was a 
Lady whom once I did adore, ahd twas her fault ſhe, was not 
more happy with me, than with Don Manuel. Nor have I fo 
wholly forgot that Flame, but I might be n your Prep 
poſal : Bur, Sir, ſhe wants a Fortune. | 
Alon. That III " pply. - 
Mar. Lou ſupply, Sir? On what kind Score, I pray? 
Alon. That which yo uffer withour being . 
When you ſhall know ſhe is indeed my Siſte. 
Clar. How! this brave Man my Brother? 
Alon. So they tell me, and that my Name i is Mane, 
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116 Had you not ſuch a Brother? 8 _ 8 
iP Dor. Oh ye Gods, is this the little Mantel ** 2 OY 
fy Ped. Yes Dormida, and for a farther Proof ſee this. 3 
me | Open: his Maſters Boſom, and ſhows a 1 
We -- Dor. This T remember well, it is Don Manuel; 1 . 
Wilt © Pray let me look upon you: Juſt like my Lord ot 
„ Now may the Soul of Den Almo reſt in regs. In 
RUM For making ſo hopeful a Man of you. Py! Eo TY 
1 Alon. Amen. Bur, Sir, if you approve of my Siſter, | 4 Ip 
\ 117 In make her as worthy of Marcel, as Haba. 4 
Wl Anl. Tve loſt the Hopes of her— She's not to be e No 
| - - 


needs no more than to belong to you, 


To Make her valuable——and I conſent-with J'7. 
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Marg And 1 with Joys be yond Expreſſion, Sir, receive her. 

Alon. Pedro, there reſts 15 more than that you wait on my 
Mother, and let her know all that has happen d to my ſelf and 
Siſter, and that III pay my Duty to her ere I ſleep. 

Dor. The very Joy to find her Son View will get my par- 
don too, and rhen perhaps Pedro and renew our old 
Amours. | 

Alon. Sir, I have another Requeſt to make. + 

Amb. You muft command, Sit. | 

Alon. That is, that you will permit this fair Company to 1. 
nour me this. Evening at my Father- in- laws Don Carloöo. 

Amb. How, has Don Carlo married the Lady Ofavia? - 

Alon. No, Sir, but a worſe matter than that, I am to mary 
his Daughter. 

Amb. Oh, Sir, Euphemia has too mubli Beauty and vertue to 
make you doubt your Happineſs. 

Alon. Well, Sir, I muft venture chat. But your Com a 
yl — the Ladies may clap on their Vixards, and 2 

maſquerading Night ont: though ſuch Freedoms are not 
uſua b. Spain; we that 8 ſeen the World, may ablolve due 
another. 

Amb. My Garden joins to chat of Don Carlo, and that wa 
% will wats on you, as ſoon as I have VICK, a * * 
Alon. Your humble Servant, Sir. 
© [ues out. Abe * * way... 9 
Mar. Siſter, £0 you ou and prepare my Father to receive a 5 
pala, whilſt I go fee them married. 

; eee ** orb Clarinde. . 
Marce over the Garden, ſees Si vio enter in 
a ace, J Franciſca. e 

gr Do not e do not blow my Flame, . 

he Cure thou bring'ſt is much the greater Hell. 
4 [* Offers to go, but ps: £ 
9 25 Mar. Hah, Silvio; : unſeen Pl hear the Buſineſs, _ _ . « 
e. . iS, A. | 
| Sil. I would fain [vari thee, bur chis impiouz Wot 
5 of Love upon my Soul, hinders my flight: 1 
Im fixt like conſcious Guilt ir koupe me here, 3 +. E 9 
and Ia non inſenſile of Fear. | . . 
peak on! thou Meſſenger of facted Lore——ſpeak 0 ons 18 
Franc, The fair Cleonte, Sir, whoſe Soul's inflamde 
ird, No leſs than ours; though wich a Virgin Modeſty oP > 
ſides She would conceal it, pitying now your ( | 
—_ through my Interceſſion. "S bo 
BER SF, Oh quic JF oe TO a dcfign'd me? "gp 
cel . : Francs bo 3+ 
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Franc. To admit you, Sir, this Night i into 1er'C 
| Mar: Death to my Soul! What's this? 3 
Sil. Her Chamber? is that all? Will chat allay 1 | 
In my Blood No, no, Frandſea, ON 14 
2 rown too high for amorous Parleys only.” 8 
is grom her charming Boſom, and her — "1 < 

Maſt now receive me, or I dye, Franciſca. _ 

Franc. T mean no other, Sir; why can you ink. 
A Maid in love as much as you can be, , , ” 
Aſſiſted with the Silence of the Night; 2s” is | 
(Which Vail her Bluſhes too) .can 5.—1. dare not ? 25 i 
Or if ſhe do, ſhe'll ſpeak it faintly o er, 5 | 
And even whilſt ſhe ſo den my will yield. 8 ER 6 "op 
So, go, prepare your ſelf for this SPADE, "a, 8 
And do not dally as you gid to day, SER 

x "7 fright your PleaſureWirh the Name 8. i527 N 


> * 
. 


Mar. Oh curſed Witch! ad 

Franc. What ſay you Sir 1 | 

Sil. That Name has check d my „ Joy « »® f 
And makes it ſtrangely ſilent and imperfet (fie away, | 


Franc. Why do you go, defore you Aniwer me? 

( Follows him into t | Gave: 3 
at. TIl follow him, and kill them. [Comes out with 
Oh who would be allyed unto a Woman, „ | 
_ Nature's looſe Handy-work? the ſlight „„ 1 


Of all her wanton Hours Oh I could rave 2 
Abandon Senſe and Nature. „ 


Hence all confiderate Thoughts, and in their Room, 
Supply my Soul with Vengeance that may prove, 
| — to be n by Nature, or by Love. 1 
„ i [ Goes into the Gard ofter ih them, | 
Enter again Silvio melancholy followd by * An 
Franc. But will you loſe this Opportunity, 8 

ings too being fo near your on. = # 

© Sil. Hell take her for her Wickedneſs. TP — © 
Oh chat ten thouſandMountains ſtood between ws, 1 1 
And Seas as vaſt and raging as her Luſt, e e 
That we might never meet Oh perfelt Wis, M 

I find there is no ſafety in thy Sex: 1 3 

185 to chy Innocence. . 
| That being Counterfeit, rhy Beauty i > . 
"= t e a Roſe ore 500 7 wo? 

An left thee nothing bur 2 wither'd Root, 
That never more can bloom. N 
Has. Alas, I fear I have done ill in chi“ 
ee Luc 9 hate} her bur there yer remains. 


* eig il thin, 10 APD kind to net, „ 
That Im reſelv d to give her one Proof more, | 
of what I havevowd her alten yes, III kill . ö 
1 Fran. How, kill her, Sir? Gods, what have I done! (90 = 
Silv. Yes, can I let her live, and fay Zloy'd her? = 
No, ſhe ſhall rempt no more vain yielding Men. 7 
Fran. Conſider, Sir, it is to ſave WF; kik My does i it. 
Silv. My Life? % , 5 ae Ot beater A 
8 _Tiwere better ſhe and 7 es er, RL 5 hi '* + BB 
'Y [Etter Marcel from amongſt the Trees 7 „b — A 
'2 | £ Dagger behind Silvio. f 4 - "> By 
Quick i in one Grave, than ſhe ſhould fall to this, A 
She has out-ſinn'd even me in this conſent. | 
Mar, * here they are. * 
Han. — Lord, defend Jour ſelt, I are undone ele. "Rs 
Silu. Marcel / © HOES? e 
Han. Help, help. Ras. ag 5 8 os 5 
Mar. Hell take chy Throat. „ W 


Enter Ambroſio, Clarinda, Cleonte, Ad the reſt Ft the d. 


Amb, Hold Villain, hold! _ | 
How dareſt thou thus rebe] a Weich? 
Mar. This Cauſe, Sir, is ſo 75 that when you hear i Ky, 
You'll curſe me, that I let him live thus long: Tl; | 
He loves my Siſter, Sir; and that lewd Woman et GE tte 0 _— 
Repays his luſtful Flame ; and does this Evening 8 . 2 
Invite him to her * h, ler me kill him. Y 


{ Offers 1 60 6 to Un. 

Amb, That he ſhould love Cleonte Fil allow. 
And her returns too, whilſt they are innocent. 

Mar. But, Sir, he does not love her as a Siſter. 3 
- Amb, If that be all his Crime, I {till A 5 3 

Silv. Yes, Sir, tis true, I do adore my Siſter. 
But am fo far from that foul thing he nam d, : e 
That could I think Thad a ſecret thought e ; * 
That tended that Way, 1 would ſearch it th | 


1 —— 
ad #0 ſtab Ons „ 
| Cleo. What mean you by chis Deſperation | 
Silv. Oh, take away this Woman from my ſight, i 
I Pointing to cleonte- 
For ſhe will finiſh what this has ill begun. [Holds his net; (nal 
Han. Thus low, Sir, for your Merey I muſt kneel U 
288 Which yet Imuſt deſpair of when you know | — 
how very very wicked I have ben. [Weeps, 76 
{es -  Cleonte, Sir, is chaſte as Angels are. „ 
8 * n My Sitter ent! how ſoon do beleye thee! Fran 'S 


% * 
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Fran, Yes, Sir, nor knows of that vile Meſſage which I brought 
du. 5 | | | (vi 5 : 5 | — 0 . . | g of ' i 
4 Silv. What Devil ſer thee on to tempt me then? 
Fran. The worſt of Devils, hopeleſs, raging Love; 
And you my Lord, were che unhappy Object 7 
Mar. Oh fintul Woman, what was thy Deſiggn? — 
Cleo. What means all rhis? a po Caſide. 
Fran. At leaſt to have injoy'd him once; which done, | 
- Thinking it had been the fair Cleonte, _ LS 
It would have made him hate het. 5 
1 Silv. Should all thy other Sins be unrepented, 
| I he Piety of this Confeſſion faves thee, _ © 
Pardon, Cleonte, my rude Thoughts of the, 
FER „„ "x * » | Kneels, ſhe takes him up. 
a A . | : 
I had defignd to've killd theew—— | a 


„ 


i. . 


a Had not this knowledge of thy Innocence _ 
1 Arriv'd before I'd feen thee next. 5 . 
And, Sir, your pardon 800 I humbly beg; [Ie Ambroſio 
With licenſe to depart, I cannot live . 
Where I muſt only ſee my beauteous Siſter; 
Thar torment is too great to be ſupported, |  _ Fe 
4 That ſtill muſt laſt, and never hope a Cure. W 
NN Amb. Since you are ſo reſoly'd, I will unfold 
+1108 A ſecret to you, that perhaps may pleaſe you. | 
11/8 Silv. Low at your Feet I do implore it, Sir. .  [ Kneels, 
1188 | Amb. Your Quality forbids this Ceremony. | Takes him up. 
r Silv. How, Sir! TEE ett. | . 
Amb. Your Father, was the mighty Favourite, the Conte d: 
1 Oliwaris; your Mother, Spain's celebrated Beauty, Donna 
| Margarita Spiniola, by whom your Father had two natural 
Sons, Don Lovis ede Harro, and your felf Den Roderigo. The 
Story of his Diſgrace, you know, with all the World; twas 


then he being baniſhr from the Court, he left you to my care 
then very young. I receivd you as my own, and as more 
than ſuch educated you, and às your Fatlier oblig d me to do, 
brought you always up about their Majeſty's — For he hoped, 
i you had Beauty aad Merits, you might inherit part of that 


Glory: he loſt. 
Mar. This is wondrous - 55 1 
Aub. This truth you had not known ſo ſoon, had you not 
made as great an Intereſt at Court as any Man ſo young ever 
did; and if I had not atquitted my ſelf in all Points as be- 
came the Friend of ſo great and brave a Man, as Conte de Oliva- 
ris ; the Fortune he left you was two Millions of Crowns, 
Silv. Let me imbrace your Feet for this bleſt News, 
Is not the fair Cleonte then my Siſter? © © 
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whole Lite happy. 


by this I know my Confeſſor has made hem. one. WD Marcel: 


: And humbly begs. your paxdon for her paſt fault. . a 
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ab] "wa Fs bur one whom. long ſince 1 des 80 your i 
ww ife, if you are pleas d to think her worthy of it. (Offers ber. 
Silv. Without her, Sir, I do deſpiſe my Being: 8 
And do receive her as. a Bleſſing ſexe 95 0 en to o make my 8 
Amb. What ſay you, Cleonte 72 * ; „ 
Cleo. Sir, I muſt own a Joy greater than 15 fe fora Virgin 8 
— 9 * 
Mar. Generous Don Roderigo, receive me as your F riend, and 1 
pardon all che fault ous found i in me as a Brocher. 2 5-6 3 
8 [Imrace hin. „ 
Silv. Be ever fear unto my Soul, Marcel. | _—_ 
Mar. Now is the time to preſent Hippolyta and Antanio to my * 
Father, whilſt his Humour is fo good. And you, dear e i 
' I muſt beg to joyn with us in ſo juſt a Cauſe. 7 , 
Silv. You need not doubt my Power, and leſs my Will. n 
Mar. Do you prepare him then, whilſt I bring them in: For | 


Silu. Sir, Lye a Suit to we tf | . 1 
Amnb. You cannot ask what I can deny. 123 $ ä 
Silv. Hippolyta, Sir, is married to Antonio. mn 3 o 


Amb, Antonio and Hippolyta! ch name them not. 5 Ely © 


Enter Antonio and Hippolyta, a Far, and Marcel. 


Mar. Pray, Sir, forgive them, your Honour being fate, - 
Since Don Antonio has by marrying Is VVV 
Repair'd the Injury he did us all, 5 e 1 
Without which I had kilbd hits... OS „ 

Amb. Thou art hy Nature more 8 hs "vi _ 
And if thou think'ſt our Honour farisfy'd, — 
T will endeavour to forget their Faults. 

Ant. We humbly thank you, Sir, and beg Tour OY * = 
At leaſt beſtow it on Hippolta; ® e 
For ſhe was ever chaſte, and innocent, | _ + + » YG 
And acted only what became her Duty,; 2 ͤ — — 
Since by a facred Vow ſhe was my Wiſ . 88 

Amb. om cam'ft thou then to treat her ſo b 1 

Ant. In pure revenge to Don Marcel her e E35 
And forc'd my Nature to a ſtubbornneſs 8 * =» 
Which hiſt F did put on, I bluſh'ro-own ; 166-26 2 + 
And ſtill between thoughts fo unjuſt, and ation, 9 _ 


Her Vertue would riſe up and cheek my gu,” apt. 
Which ſtill ſecur'd her Fame. At ec 


Hip. And I have ſeen in midſt of all thy anger, | 5 | ” 
2 d , and aa N * ro * * 
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Fran. But, Madam, have you fully pardon'd me ? 4 e 
| Silu. We will all. joyn in your behalf, Munciſca. ""J 
Cleg. I can forgive you, when you can repent, | Exeunt, 


SCEN E II. Houſe of Carlo. 
Enter Olinda. 


| Olin 1 But is the Bride-Chamber dreſt up, and the Bed made 
as it ought to be? 
Dorm. As for the making, tis as it uſe to be, only the . 
vet Furniture. 
Olin. As it uſe to be? Oh ignorance! I ſee theſe young Wen- 
ches are not arriv'd yet to bare Imagination - Well, I muſt or- 
Wil der it my ſelf, 7 ſee that. 
Dorm. Why, Olinda, I hope they will not 80 juſt to Bed up- 
> on their marrying without ſome ſigns of a Wedding, as Fi idles, 
and Dancing, and ſo forth. 
Olin. Good Lord, what Joys you have found our for the firſt. 
Night of a Young Bride, and e try Fidles and Dancing, 
ha, ha, ha! they Il be much merrier -4 themſelves, ym Fidles ' 
and Dancing can make them, you Foo | 


Enter Haunce and Gload. 


| Blefs1 me! "what ist 7 Tee? = [Stares on Haunce. 

Hay, Why? what the Divel means ſhe?" Look about me 
ad, and fee what 1 have that's ſo terrible. 
I ® Olin. Oh, I have no power to ſtir, it is a Sprite. 

WY Za. What does ſhe mean now Gad? 
lo. She deſires to be ſatisfy'd: whether we be Fleſhand Blood, , 

ns J believe. 

An. Dofſt ſee nothing that's Divel-niſe about me? 4 

Glan No, indeed, Sir, not 1. 

, 8 Why chen che Wench is tippled, that's al a final 

adult. 


| Deep now nd oF a rer, as if aſhan'd, 
Not of rhy Injuries, but my little Merit. „„ 

Amb. How weak and eaſie Nature makes me——Riſe, . 

WU I muſt forgive you both. T.. 
Come, Sir, I know you long to be ſecur d J 
[11 Of what you ſay you love ſo much, Cleonte— — : 
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Wo F Olin. I, in the name of Goodneſs, Sir, what are you? / 
. Glo. J 1, Sir, tis that ſhe deſires to know. 

i Olin. Who are vou, Sir. 

1 [ary Why, who ſhould 7 be, but he that's ro be your plaſter 
1. . re, who ſhould he be hn ow ler line un Eee! a, 
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* e Dach ee FR a 
Olin. What, did you come in at the Door? „ 1 
Au., Yes marry did 1, What do you think I creep in ike 25 3 
Lapland Witch through the Key-holes ? 25 : © Wh ow 
. Dorm. Nay is cannot be the Bridetrokm.” „ 
4 Olin. No, for tis but a er ſince we ens ths you e, 
n my Lady's Chamber. 
| Hluau. Very drunk, by this Wr Light. TS > 
. Dorm. And therefore i it cannot be Mn beer Haunc. 
Hau. What the Diyel will you Prone me out of my Chri- _ 
ſtian Name? ; 9 1 
Olin. The prieſt has yer ſcarce done his Office, who i is mar- 3 35 
rying him above to my Lady. 55 
Hau. Salerimente,) here's brave Going, to 
ver give me notice; or. thou art damnable drunk 
Glo. Yes, and 1 am married to you: r00, am T'nof?*/ WM 
5 ou. pn 


Olin. You? we know. neither of von. e | „ 
Hau. Has ha, * here g turn for yon. Oe = 5 75 | . WO 1 


8 * 
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Can Why, <4, Dorice, Olinda, where be JAS 150 Girls? + 
Nis almoſt Night, and nothing in Order. Why, what nion? 
Who's here? 
Hau. So che old- Mar' 8 poſſet too - Why, what a Divel 
alls you, Sir? [Goes roughly to im. 
Car. From uhence come you, Sir? and wh t are you? | 
Hau. Gload, let's be gone, for we ſhall be cranſmigrated i 1 
ſome ſtrange Shapes anon, for all the Houſe is inchante 
Who am I, quorh ye? before 7 came you all knew me ; and 
now you Are very well acquainted with me, you have fryer 
me. | 
Car. If you be my Son Heme, howcame you nere? x, Rn 
Hau. If T be your 1 Haunce, where ſhould I be elſe?? 
Car. Above with your Wife, not below amoneſt the Maids. a 
Hau. Whar Wife? what Wife? Ha, ha, ha, do not provoke _ 
me, left I take you a ſlap in the Face, I tell you that now. 
Car. Oh, 7 find bythis Humour this is he, and 7am N 
cheated and das d. Fl up and know the Truth, 
Hau. And ſo will J7. | 
. Glo. Why, but Miſtriſs Olinda, vou have not; ind: 
me, have you? 
Olin. For my Lover I have, but perhaßæ T- may call you to 
mind, as my Servant hereafter. | 
Glo. Since you're fo proud and fo fickle, you ſhall ſtand here- _. 
after as a Cypher with me ;. and Fll begin upon a new Account 
with * pretty Mew, what ſay you torſooth! 1 | 
35 be, 


7 
. a : 
% : 
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1 1 Fe 5 Dorn. Tam m willing enough to get a Husband as young as I 
65. Why, that's well Gat: give you Hand upon the Bar- 
ein —Codtha mercy, wich all my Heart Rin. [ Go in. 


=_ '® © {Scene draws off, diſcovers a Chamber. Enter Alon- | 
20, Euphemia, and Lovis; Th them Carly, 
__ | 1 Haunce, and fhe reſt. 1 780 | 
WM Car. Oh, Lam cheated, undone, abus d. 
Tov. Howy: Sir, and where ? * 1 
E | {Haunce ſees Alonzo dreſt like him, goes gazing . 
WEE» him, and on him ſel f, calling Gload to do the . ame. 
. Car. Nay, I know ner how, or where; but fo I am; and 
when l find ix, Il turn you "all out of Doors. Who are you, 
FO 1 ? quic ell me. | 
| | 58 Alon. If you be in ſuch haſt, take the ſhorreſt Account, I 
We. + Xx your Son. 
1 [> Car. I mean, Sir, what's your Nang, and which of you k is 


14 Huaunce van Exel? 
D Hay. I, which of us is Hymce van Keel, tell i us chat, Sir; we 
man handle ye i'faith now 
Don, He, * can beſt inform you. . | [Pointing to Haunce, | 
N Hau. Who, I! I know no more than tht great Turk, not J, 
WNT which: of us is me; my Hat, my Feather, my Sute, and 
my Garnirure all over faith now ; and I believè this is me, 
for VII truſt my Eyes before any other Senſe about me. What 
ſay'ſt thou now Gload & Sueſs 0 pt us is thy own natural 
_ Maſter now if thou canſt, 1 | 
lo. Which, Sir? . why = NESS let me 2 ler me ſee, 
= % [ Turns theme both about. 
fakes I cannot tell, Sir. e 
Car. Come, come, the Cheat is plain, and TIl not be fob ed 
off, therefore tell me who you are, Sir. [7b Alonzo, | 
| Alen. One that was very unwilling to have put this Trick up- 
on you, if I could have perſwaded Euphemin to have. been kind 
on any other Terms, but nothing would down with her bur 
Matrimony 
Car. How long have you known her 2 
Alon. Faith, Sir, too long by at leaſt a an n Hour. 
Car. I ſay again, what are you, Sir? 
Alon. A Man I am, and they call me Alonzo. 
Car. How! I hope not the great fighting Colonel, whom my 
Son ſerv d as a Volufitier in Randers. 
Alon. Even he, Sir. 
Car. Worſe and worſe, I ſhall grow mad, to think chat in 
Tpight of all my Care, Euphemia ſhould marry wich ſo notorious 
2 Man of War. 
Ss Hat 
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Haut. How! i 1s s this Alonzo, and am 1 couzen'd? pray tell me 
truly, are you not me indeed? 

Alon. All over, Sir, only the inſide a little les Fool. 

Hau. So here's fine jugling Are not you a rare Lady, 
o-Euphemia ; 2 4 
 Euph. I Aare you, Sir, if this Man bad not paſt for you, I 

had never had him, 

Hau. Had him! Oh, you are a flattering thing, I durſt ha 
ſworn you could no more ha been without me, than a Barber's 
Shop without a Fidle, ſo I did: Oh, what a damnable Voyage 
have I back again without a Wifę roo—— _ [ Crys again. 

Lov. If that be all, we'll get you one before you go; that 
ſhall be my care. 

Hau. A Pox of your cat, well, 1 will ger my ſelf moſt. 
ſoundly drunk to Night, to be reveng'd of theſe two dam- 
nable Dons. Come Cload, let us about ſomething in Ordeg 
pt. ES Ext: BY F 

* Euph. Pray, Sir, be perſwaded, he «wall your EN WES, 

Car. Tell not me of owning ; what Fortune has he? » 

Lov. HE Horſe and Arms, the Fayour of his Prince, and his" me . 
Pay. 

Car. His Horſe. and Arms I wholly diſlike, as ; Tmpliments of of 
War, and that ſame Princely Favour, as you call it, will buy no 
„Lands, and his Pa 1 ſhall have when he can get it. i 

Lov. But, Sir, his coming to Madrid was to take poſſeſſion 
of a place the Prince has promis'd him. 

Car. Has promis'd him? what! I ſhall marry my ng to 
the Promiſes of ere a Prince in Chriſtendom, ſnall 12 No, no; 
Promiſes, quoth ye? : bs: 

Alon. Well, Sir, will this Latisfie you 25 

[[ Gives him a gi e | 

Eupb. If it ſhould not, let us confjder what ngxt to do. 

Alon. No conſi derarion Euphemia ; not ſo much as that we 
are married, leſt it leſſen our Joys. 

Car. 12000 Crowns a Year | — Sir, I cry you mercy, and 
wiſh you joy with my Daughter. | 

Lov, So his Courage will down with him now. 

Alon. To ſatisfie you Father, * read this. 

Gives him 3 Pa apr | 
And now Euphemia prepare your ſelt ro recerve ſome gallan 
Friends of mine, whom you muſt be acquainted with, and ha 
deſign to make a merry Night ont, | | 

Euph. A whole Night Alonzo ? 8 | 

Alon. By no means Euphemia, for the firſt too, which if te 


thoughts of its being part of my Dury do not 1 2 will bh. E 


Pleafam enough to me. 
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Car. So conſiderable an Office at Court too. Let me 
imbrace you, Sir; aud tell you nome happy I am in fo brave a 
Son- in-lja w. 
Alon. With that Alus Sir, III take a more chan ordinary 
freedom with you, and reach Euphemia a tranker way of living, 


than what a native Spaniard would have allow'd her. 
Car. She ſhall be what ſort of Wife you'll } have her." | 


Enter Servant. Aﬀer a noiſe 2 Aale. 
97-0 What Mafick's that ; 
Serv. It waits upon fome Ladies and Gentlemen who 70 for 
pon, Sin. 
F Alon, Wait chem in, they* are thoſe Friends of mine 1 told 
vou of. 4 Ae goes and brings them in. 
* Enter Marcel 1 land und Cleonte, Antonio and 
a Hippolyta, Dormida and Franciſca, all ſalute Euphemia. 


8 ber 1 and Gload in Maſquerade 70 the Company, Olinda, 
„ di Dorice Masked. 


” 9 # Og well, FM Divers in't if we ſhall nor” appeargidiculu 
"3 enough, hah, Gload 2... *- 


1 


Hul. l was always of that mind. — Ha, hay Boys, 'who be 
al theſe Dons and Donna's? =——— Harkye Loris, I hope the 
Wife you promis d me is e theſe fair Ladies for Df 
guets they are both fair, and Ladies. 

„ Cov, on gneſs right Bt on 
Alon. Now Ladies and Gentlewomen « anon; your Muſick, 
and do what likes you bet. 
Lou. Here's cke Lady I recommend 10 you, take her, Sir, be 


thankful. | | Gives im Olinda. 
Olin. This is the fool chit Lam to age: 


Dorm. And this1s my Lot. N ales Gload. 
We 27 ck pays, they. all Dance. 
Lov, There is within a young Father ready to joyn your 
Hands: take this opportunity, and make fure of a Wife. 
Han. I warrant you, Sir. X 
8 ( Exeunt Haunce, Olinda, Gload, and Dorice, 
Enter Pedro. 


Ped. on Mother, Sir, whom 7 found more dead hn "= 
ving, for the loſs of your Siſter, was very near dying our-right 


with Joy, to.hear of your Arrival, and moſt unpaticntly ex. 
you. 


Dorm. And are we all forgiven, Pedro 2 


Ped. 2 u and 7 are a: to be Fellow-Seryans ; roge git 
again, Dormia OL Dorm. 


* 


* pn 
_ 
% 
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The Dutch Lover. "I i 
orm. And fellow Lovers too I hope, Pedro. | 
Ped. The Divels in't it Age have not allay'd Flames of all 

ſorts in thee; but if you contribute to my allowance 

7 Dor. Thou know ſt I could neyer keep any thing from thee, 8 

Pedro. 0 

| Alon. Come Ladies, there i is a el e attends you in 

the next Room. 

Silv. We'll wait on you, Sir. 


Enter Haunce, Gload, Olinda, and Dorice. 


Hau. Hold, hold, and give me Joy too, for I am Married, if 
ſhe has not miſtaken her Man again, and I my Woman. 

Olin. No, you are the Man I look for, and I no Cheat, ha- 
ving ak abour me that you look for 0, but N28 


ee her ſelf. . 
Ae "How, Olinda ! 3 


Olin. Yes, indeed, Sir, I ſervd my Lady firſt, and the!!! _# 
thought it no Offence to take the Reward due to that Service. 

Hau. Here's a Spaniſh Trick for you now, has matry a Wife go” . 
before o, ſees her.. 24 

Euph. What Dorice married too? We 23 

Dorm. Aftef your Example, Madam. 

Glo. Yes, indeed, for ſooth, and 1 have mba bold too after | 
the Example of my ' Maſter.” | | 
Hau. Now do they all expe&I ſhould be difleizfed bur, Gen- 
tlemen, in Sign and Token that I am not, III have one more 
merry Frisk before we part, tis a_witty Wench; faith and 


k, troch, after a Monch * tis all one whoſe WhO; therefore come on 
1 Gload, 5 [ They Dante together. 
JC Alon, Monſieur ' Haunce, I ſee you are a Man of Gallanery , - 
a. Come let us in, 7 know every Man here defires to make this 
Fon Night his own, and ſacrifice i it to Fleaſure. . 

d. 1 W p 

5. Te Ladies too in Bluſhes do confeſs 

of + Equal Deſires ; which yet they tl not confeſs. 

2 at Their a, though leſs fierce, more conſtant will abide; 

* EYE * ns garant grow the u more 1 re 10 l. 
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* em, and cry em down, tis all i in Ute” 
Incorrigible Scriblers can't abſtain < 
But imbudentiy i'th* old Sin engage; of 
Though doom'd before, nay 8 from the POR 
Whilft ſad Experience our Eyes convinces, 
That damm d their Plays which hang d the German bine, 
And we with Ornament ſet off a Play, 
Like her dreſt fine for Execution-day. 
And faith, I think, with as ſmall hopes to live; FOI 
Unleſs kind Gallants the ſame Grace you'd ede e 
Our Comedy as Her ; beg a Reprieves + _ 
Hell, what the other miſt, let our Scribe get 
A Pardon, for fhe ſwears fhe's the leſs Cheat. 
She never gulli d you Gallants of the Town © IC 
Of Sum, above four Shillings, or half a Crown. 
Nor does ſhe as ſome late great Authors dg, _ 
Bubble the Audience, and the Players too. 
Her bumbl e Muſe ſoars not in the Hab rode 
Of Wit tranſverſt, or Bawdy A- la- mode: 


Tiet hopes her plain and eaſie Stile is ſuch, 

As your high Cenſures will diſdain to touch. 
Let ber low Senſe creep ſafe from your . 
l. Rotas and Cabals aim 4. Granadoes. 


* 


[PROLOGUE 


Allants you 25 k long been abſent hence, 
6 That you have almoſt cool d your Diligence; 
For while we ſtudy or revive a Play, 
Tou, like good Husbands, in the Country ſlay, | 
There frugally wear out your Summer Suit, * 


e. 


And in Frize Ferkin after Beagles Toot ,, 
Or, in Montero-Caps a; Feldfares ſhoot. | 
Nay, ſome are ſo obdurate in their Sin, | 
Phat they ſwear never to come up again. 
But ail their Charge of Cloathes and Treat retrench, 
To Gloves and Stockings for ſome Country Wench : 4 
Even they, who in the Summer had M. /ſhaps, 5355 A 
Send ap t Town for Phyfick for their Claps. 
The Ladies too, are as rejolv'd as they, 7 
And having Debt unknown to them, they fiay, CT 
And witha the Gain of Cheeſe and Poultry phy. 
Even in their Viſits, they from Banquets fall, 
2 * To entertain with Nuts and Bottle-Ale; 
| And in Diſcourſe with ſecreſie Report 8 f 
State News, that paſt a Twelve-month ſince at Court. es — © 
Thoſe of them who are moſt refin'd, and gay, 35%, , 4  - 
Now learn the Songs of the laft Summer's. Play : 3 _ 
While the young Daughter does in privaFe mourn, © "2% _ 
Her Love's in Town, and hopes not to return. ns , , 
# Theſe Country Grievances too great appear: | 
. But cruel Ladi les, we have greater here; 
41 Don come not ſharp, as you are wont, to Plays; 
e But only on the firft and ſecond Days: | - _ 
* This made our Poet, in her Viſits, look. K 
: What new.ſtrange Courſes, for your time youtook,, | , 
And to her great Regret ſhe found too ſoon, _. | 4 
| Dann'd Beaſts and Umbre ſpent the Afternoon n: , 
. So that we cannot hype vo ſee you here ' . = 
* Before the little t work Purſe be clear, (4 
Suppoſe you ſhonll&dhave Luck—— BE. 
Ter fitting ee 4% I am told, * | = „ 
a 2 in ay ' You 2 10 Cold: n | | 
what eac 0 another ſays, | 
Will 1 of ig Pons, and us nem . 
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Mr. Harris Ferdinand A young King © of Span in 92 0 
"i © | 3 with Horella. ö 
Mr. Smith, Philip His Brother. 
Mr. Betterton, Abdelazer The Moor. © | 
| | Prince Cardinal, in oye wah | 
1 Mr. Medburne, Mendozo 183 8 | 1 1 
bo TG | A young Nobleman of Span Wl 
"3» Mr. Croshie,  Alenzo contracted to Leonora. 1 
+* 8. Mr. Norris, 1 A Creature to the Moor. 
as th ntonio 
Mr. 2 Lee, Sebaſtian 5 Two Officers of Philip 8 


\. Mr. Percivall, Oſmin © | 
4%. Mr. Richards, Zarrack Moors and Officers * Adele, 


N > Pages and Attendants. 


© aps 5 e Queen of Kan make; oel 
rs. Lee, Ilabella * 5 nand and Phillp, in love wich 
0 3 ſir Pages a 1 f 
r 7 * 0 Her Daughter, Siſter to E | 
n Bar, Leer e b, 
Mrs. Betterton, Florella * Wi oe Abdelazer 5 and sue 6 
8 to Alonzo. EE 
Mrs, Osburne, Elvira Woman to che Queen. OY ME *1 1 
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Moors 8 Revenge. | 


rale with Lights, Abdelazer fal Le th Head on Fay 


0 I. SCENE L* - 1 


Hat . ; Nef a THe whit, fill Much, * 1 


Ove in 8 Triumph ſat, | ins 

_ Whilſt bleeding Hearts around him 525 Kr 5A 

7 whom freſh Pains he did create. o90G 

ange T) ahne Pows be fi: 1. 414 

be my hieb Eyes be took his Fires, 42} ik! 
i 


ich round about in ſport he hurldſßß ohh 
But twas from mine he took Deſires, © N 


Enough F unde the Amorous Mord. 


From me he took bis Sighs and T ears, 
From thee, his Pride and Cruelty; 


From me his Languiſhments and Fears,  » LION 


And evry billing Dart from thee « _ 
Thus thou, and I, 1, the God have arm'd, 
And ſet him up a Deity; 4 


But my poor Heart alone is harm d. 45 Wy ao 
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* "258 ABDELAZER, Or, 
| Abd. On me this Muſick loſt?=—this' Sound on me 
'T hat hates all ſoftneſs !——What, ho, my Slaves 1 * 


Eiter nn Zarrack. p 


ohe. My gracious Lord [Enter Oni, Ehin 

Qu. My deareſt eee 

Abd. Oh, are you there: Le Dogs, how came ſhe i in; 
Did I not charge you on your Lives to wateh, 
* your diſturb my Privacy? . 

My gentle Abdel azer, tis thy Queen, 

| wi" as laid aſide the Buſineſs of 5 State, 
To wanton in the kinder Joys of Love 
Play all your ſweeteſt Notes, ſuch as inſpire 
The active Soul with new and ſoft Deſire, 


— A LIT. o the Muſick, They ply i 

Whilſt we from Eyes tts —ahing, fan the Fire. Ca 
[be ſits down by lily 

| 440. Ceaſe that ungrateful Noiſe- _ [Mu ick ce Th 


. — * Can ought that I command diſpleaſe my ' Moor? : 
Ahd. N fond Woman 
Qu. Nay, prithee be more kind 
. Abd; Nay, prithee good Queen, leave EE am dull 
Unfit for Dalliance now 
Nu. Why doſt thou frown to whom Was chat Curſe ſen 
Abd. To thee- 
Nu. To me — cannot be to me, ſweet Moor ! . 
No, no, it cannot prithee ſmile upon mew = 
Smile whilſt a thouſand Cupids ſhall deſcend 
And call thee Fove, and wait upon thy Smiles, 
Deck thy ſmooth Brow with Flowers; 
Whilſt in my Eyes needing no other Glaſs, | 1 
Thou ſhalt behold and wonder at thy Beauty. 2 þ 
Abd. Away, away, be gone bro 


Qu. Where haſt thou learnt this Language, that can ſay Ne 
Bur thoſe rude Words Away, aways be gone ? Ee 
Am I grown ugly now? | E 
Abd. Ugl pl as Hell To 
Qu. Didſt thou not love me once, and ſwore chat Heav n An 


Dwelt in my Face and Eyes? 
Abd. Thy F. ace and Eyes. Baud, ferch me here a Gi | 


To H 
And thou ſhalr ſee the Balls of both thoſe Eyes | * 
Burning with Fire of Luſt 1 
That Blood that dances in thy Cheeks ſo bo, by 
That have not I to cool i 1 3 
an Extraction ey n hag my . 1 | 
A Dec) 3 
_ 


ru ſee (fince thou haſt baniſſid all thy Love, 

That Love, to which Tve facrific'd my Honour) 

If thou haſt any Senſe of Grazirudej "SAR 
For all the mighty Graces I have done thee, 

Ad. Do;—and in thy Story too, do not leave out 

How dear thoſe mighty Graces I have purchas d! 

My blooming Youth, my healthful vigorous Yourh, 

Which Nature gave me for more noble Actions 

than to lie fawning at a Womans Feet, 

And paſs my Hours in Idleneſs and Loyew— 

| If I cou'd bluſh, I ſhou'd through all this Cloud 

Send forth my Sence of fhame into my Cheeks. 

Lu. Ingrate ! 3 | 

yl Have 7 for this abus'd the beſt of Men? 

My noble Husband ! . 

7 Depriving him of all the Joys of Love, 

0 bring them all intirely to thy Bed, 

y Neglected all my Vows, and ſworn em here a- new, 

I kere, on thy Lips— 


Exhauſted Treaſures that wou'd purchaſe Crowns, 


To buy thy Smiles to buy a gentle Look; 

And when thou didſt repay me—bleſt the Giver—. 
Oh Ahdelazer, more than this I've done — 
This very Hour, the laſt the King can live, 

Urg'd by thy Witch-craft I his Life betray'd: 

And is it thus my Bounties are repaid? 


By Abdelazer might have been forgiven 
Bur L will be reveng'd by Patience, 


ns 
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What e'er a Crime fo great deſerves from Heay'n, - 


47% 

A 

. 

9 
8 

2 

ry 

SY 
* 

0 . * 
11 
1 
7 
* 4 
” I 4 
? 


* " ap 4 1 
1 , 
' b * 
118 i * 
6 % +364 816 
eee 
Lees 
2 . 4 / 
: _- = 
* 53 F 
And 1 


— — — = =_ — — — 
— —— — 2 1 — — 
— * 
2 4 0 


—— N Ot 
— — — 
/ * . 
1 
>> 4 4 T4 
N — ' - 


4 1B D E 2 4 2 ER 0% 


And ere the King dies, own my lick Ofence—— ; 1 
And yer that's not enough. El ura 4 Bp | Cet. 5 
. Cry e murder, help, help 


She and her Woman cry bud, be is the 
0 Queen falls, he draws a Dagger 4 2 FR 
Du. Help, _ murder— 9 
Abd. Hell, what's chis! peace Band- Hear, ** 
They'll raiſe the Court upon me, and then Tin — * 
My Queen—my Goddeſs—Oh raiſe your 12 i 
1 hs diffembled Coldneſs all this while; I 


And that Deceit was Gut to try thy! Faith— 


[Takes her up, ſets ber ina Chir, 125 bal 


Look up—by Hearn 'rwas Jealouſie— 
Pardon your Slave pardon your poor Ale mn 122 


Qu. Thou didſt upbraid me with my ſhameful Paſſion, © * 
Abd. 1'll tear my Tongue out for its Profanatin. 
Qu. And when I woo'd-thee, but xo ſmile upon "ne, 


& Thou'cry'ſt——Aaway, Tm dull, unfir Wr Dalliance. 


4bd. Call back the frighted Blond into thy Cheeks, - 


2 2 And Tl obey the Dictates of my Love, 


And ſmile, and kiſs, and dwell for ever here 


Enter Oſmin baſt . 


How now why dar'ſt thou ſo— 
Oſm. My Lord the King is dead. 


Abd. The King dead Twas time then ro difſemble. 0 174 
What means Ws Rudeneſs — n (ore Knock, | 


* © 2 W 1 


Enter Zarrack. 25 e 


1 Zar. My Lord the Cardinal enquiring for the Queen, * 
"= The Court is an Uproar, none can find ner. oY 
Abd. Not find the Queen! and wou'd you ſearch her here! 4 

Qu. What ſhall I do? I muſt not here be found. 


Abd. Oh, do not fear no Cardinal enters here; 
Nl King no God, thar means to be en | 
Slaves guard the Doore and ſuffer none to enter, 
Whilſt 1, my charming Queen, provide for Tour scare 
Tou know thete is a Vault deep under Ground, | | 
mio the w 1 the buſię Sun neꝰ er entred, 7 
But all is dark, as arc the Shades of Hell; 
Throug ugh which i in dead of Night I oft: * paſsd, 
- Guided by Love, to your Apartment Madam—— — 
They knock agen—thither, my loyely wart 
Suffer your ſelf ro be conducted 15 
* attend the r in haſte, . 


8282 £5 an * 


mie Revere | 
My Lodgings are beſer,% 7 
Zar. I cannot guard the Lodgings longer, 


von 0rdoniv, Sir, to ſeek the Queen. | „ 
Abd. How dare they ſeek her here? 1 


Zar. My Lord, the King has founded twice, 
And being recover'd, calls for her Majeſ y 
Abd. The King not dead! go Zarrack, and aloud - 
Tell Don Ordonis and the Cardinal, $A N 
He that dares enter here to teck the queen, 
I I oP Tuts his Hand ta bis Sword. 
Had better ſnatch che She from che fierce fide * _ 5 
Of a young amorous Lyon, ind twere ſafer..— 
Again, more knocking 5 
Zar. My gractous Lord, is it your Brother, Don Alonzo 2 + 
Abd. 1 will not have him enter, Jam diſerder d. 
Zar. My Lord, tis now too late. ö 


Alon. Saw you not the Queen, my Lord ? o_ 

Abd. My Lord. . : i 6 as 
Alon, Was not the NE here with you? © 5 
Abd. The Queen with me! | ER 1 


because, Sir, I am married to your Siſter, 
You, like your Siſter, muſt be jealous too: . 
The Queen with me! with me! a Moor ! a Devil! 
A Slave of Barbary , for fo' 5 % 1 

. Your gay young Courtiers chriſten me but Don, 1 

„ Alchough my Skin be black, within my Veinns 
Runs Blood as red, and Royal as the beſt.— 

My Father, Great Abdela, with his Life 

„ oſt too his Crown; moſt unjuſtly raviſh'd ' 

by Tyrant Phiip; your old King I mean. 

How many Wounds his valiant Breaſt receividd, |, | 

Ere he would yield to part with Life and Empire : 8 

I nerhinks J fee him cover d o'er with Blood. „ 

{Wanting amidſt chofe numbers he had conquer d; ; 


2 
— * 
* *. : : 
> > 


* , 


T was but young, yet old enough to grieve, 3 
Though not revenge, or to defie my Fetters; e e 
For then began my Slavery: And C er ſince 1 5 
Have ſeen that Diadem by chis Tyrant worn, FE | 
Which crown'd the ſacred Temples of my Father, e 
And ſhou'd adorn mine now———ſhou'd ! nay, and muſt r 
Go tell him what I fay——'twill be but death — = 
C0, Sir, ——the Queen's not here. 3 
Aen. Do nor miſtake me, Sir. or if I wou'd, W 
ve no old King to tell the King is dead j: 


* 


. 5 
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242 
And 1 am anſwer'd, Sir, to what I came for, 5 | 
gr} ee ̃ ͤ]i— 8 
Br Abd. Nowall that's brave and Villain ſeize mp Soul, 
| Reform each faculty that is not ill, „ 
And make it fit for Vengeance; noble Vengeance: 
Oh glorious Word! fit only for the Gods, 32 13 
For which they form'd their Thunder, | 
Till Man uſurp'd their Power, and by Revenge, 
Sway'd Deſtiny as well as they, + 
Aol rook their trade of killing. 
And thou, almighty Ive ! I 
Dance in a thouſand forms about my Perſon, „ 


45 DEL AZ BR. O, 


o 


That this ſame Queen, this eaſie Spaniſh Dame, 
May be bewitch'd, and dote upon me ſtill : 

5 while . make uſe of the inſatiate Flame * 

Io fer all Spain on fire. - 1 
- - Miſchief, erect thy Throne, | 
And ſir on high; here, here upon my Head; 
Let Fools fear Fate, thus I my Stars defie, 
Ihe influence of this—muſt raiſe my Glory high. | 
Il by „ {Pointing to his Sword, [ Exit, 


\ -S 
EN 7 


2 | = SCENE I 


+ Enter Fernando weeping, Ordonio bearing the Crown, followed by 
Alonzo, leading Leonora weeping ;. Florella, Roderigo, Men | 
dozo, met by the Queen weeping ;, Elvira and Women. 


. | ; Wo . 
Qu. What doleful Cry was that, which * the Voice - \ 
Of angry Heay'n ſtruck through my trembling Soul! 
Nothing but horrid ſhrieks, nothing but death; 
Whilſt I, bowing my Knees to the cold Earth, 
Drowning my Cheeks in Rivulets of Tears 
Sending up Prayers in Sighs, t implore from Heaven, 
Health for the Royal Majeſty of Spain — 


All cry, the Majeſty of Spain is Dead. ä 
Wuhilſt the fad ſound flew through the ecchoing Air, 
And reach'd my frighted Soul———Inform my Fears, 
Oh my Fernando, oh my gentle Son _ | 


 *TWeebs 
King. Madam, read here the truths, if looks can few WY 
That which I cannot ſpeak, and you wou'd know ?: 
The common Fate, in ev'ry Face appears; *' © 
A King's great loſs, the publick Griet declares, 
But tis a-Father's Death that claims my Tears. 6 
| FE a [Card. leads in the Nueen attended: 
I you thus grieve, Who aſcend by what yave loſt, "Tp 


— 


* 


Ps. 


To all the 2. that a King can boaſt}, 


Nature within my Soul has equal ſhare, _ 
And that and Love, fat my Glory there. 


In the poſſeſſion of this Royal Maid, 


That Body which inſpir d bys Taterel Soul, - 
- Awd all the Univerſe with 45 oo . * 


My Lords Prince Cardina. 
Has Sorrow ſtruck you dumb? _ 


And with my Sighs Ill breath new Life intot. 


are ſwoln too high t admit of Lookers on. oy Ring weeping, | 


Ant * e it did N his Body, = 


"The Moors Revenge: : 


What Tributes from my Eyes and Heart are due, 
Who've loſt at once a King and Father too. 
King. My Leonora cannot think my Grief 

can from thoſe empty Glories find relief; 


Had Heav' n continu d Royal Philip's Life, | 
And giv'n me bright Horella for a Wife, [Bows 2 fo Flerella | 


To Crown and Scepters I had made no claim, 4 
Bur o d my Bleſſings only ro my Fame. . _ 
But Heav'n well knew in giving thee away, "tn "7 "ks ' 
I had no bus neſs for another oy. Heep. 


The King, Alonzo, with his dying Breath, [Ti urns to Alon, 


F 33 
a. 


Jo you my beauteous Siſter did bequeath ; „ dun Leon, 1 
And I his Generoſity approye, | rd e 85 


And think you worthy Leonora's Love. 1 
; TS 

Enter Card. aud Queen weeping. 23 Ws. 

Alon. Too gloriouſly my Services are paid, Te 


To whom my guilty Heart durſt ne*er aſpire, 
Bur rather choſe to languiſh in its Fire. 


Enter Philip in a Rage, Antonio and Sebaſtian. : 


Phil. 1 know he is not dead.; what envious Powers 
Durſt ſnatch him hence? e ee DDE: bed 
As fit to be ador'd as they above. | 
Where is the Body of my Royal Father-?0!. 


And taught em all Obedience with his Smiles. 
Why ſtand you thus diftratted——Mother——BEroher—— 


I this my Welcome from the Toils of War? 
When in his Boſom I ſhou'd find repoſe, 
To meet it cold and pale! ——Oh guide me to Wa. * 


King. There all thats left of Royal Philip now hil.goes out. 18 
Pay all thy Sorrow there whilſt mine alone bh 


; Philip returns weeping. 
Phil, His Soul is fled to all Eternity; 


2 i 


=J 
% 


ee ene 
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That 7, his darling Philip, was arrivd 
With Conqueſt on my Sword; ; and even in Death 


— 
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; Sent me his Joy in Smiles. ON 
5 Qu, If Souls can after Death have any 8 | 

6 | Of humane things, his will be proud ro know - 

8 © Thar Philip is a Conqueror. Enter Abdelazer q 


But do not drown thy Lawrels thus in Tears 
| - *Such Tributes leave to us, thou art a Soldier. ? 
| * Phil. Gods / this ſhow'd be my Mother * 
„ Nun. It is, great Sir, the Queen. 
oF * Phil. Oh ſhe's too foul for one or t other Title. 
Qu. How, Sir, do you not know me? 
il Phil. When you wore juſt, 1 did 
And with a Reverence, ſuch as we pay Heay” n, A 
I T paid my awful Duty 
But as you have abus d my Royal F archer, a 
For ſuch a Sin the baſeſt of your Slaves 
Wou' d bluſh to call you Mother. BO 
2. What means my Son? 
- Phil. Son! by Heav'n I ſcorn the Title. | 
Wo Qu. Oh Inſolence ! 1 light,rude 500 
ly = - Phil, We muſt not part ſo, 
i I T firſt muſt let you know your fin and ſhame — 2", 
[MC Nay-hear mecalmly—for by Heav'n you ſhall —— | DH 
| My Father whilſt he liv'd, tir'd'his ſtrong Arm 4 
„ Wich numerous Battles "gainſt the Enemy, 
: Waſting his Brains in. warkke Stratagem, 
|." To bringConfuſion on the faithleſs Moors 
7 Whilſt you, lull'd in ſoft Peace ar home=rberray'd 
is Name to everlaſting Infamy ; .. 1 
Suffer'd his Bed to be defiPd wich Luſt, 
Gave up your Self, your Honour, and your Vows, 
Jo wanton in yon footy Leacher's Arms. n iq Abd. 
Abd. Me, doſt thou mean! | 
Phil. Ves, Villain, thee, thou Hell-begorten Fiend, rf 
_ is thee I men. vs 
WR Nu. Oh moſt unnatural, to diſhonour me! 
P)pil. That Dog you mean, that has diſhonour'd you, 
Diſhonour'd me, theſe Lords, nay, and all Spain; ILY 
This Devil's he, that — 
Abd. Thar what——Oh pardon me if I throw 'of 
All Ties of Duty. wert thou ten King's Sons, 8 
And Tas many Souls as I have Sins, 
Thus I would hazard all {Drove the 4177 2 
Phil. Stand off. —or Pl _ way upon thy between. 
Boſome 
e Ons „ + Oy, Abd, "How 


E 


— bt 
«> * 


The Moto . „ 

. How got you, Sir, this daring ? | 
- Phil, From! iber Philip's Death,” _ _ 

Who, whilſt he liv'd, nnjuſtly cheriſh'd thee, 

And ſet thee up beyond the reach of Fate; | 
Blind with thy Prag lVabr, deaf wich thy Flatteries, 
Diſcover d not the Treaſons thou didſt act, 2 
Nor none durſt let him know em but did he live, | 
I wou'd aloud proclaim chem in his Ears. 

Ad. You durſt as well been damd 
Phil. Hell ſeize me if 7 wn Revenge for this 
Not dare : et 
Ariſe thou injur'd Ghoſt * my dead Ring 44 1 
And through thy dreadful Paleneſs dart a Horrour, En 
May fright this pair of Vipers from their Sins. 
Abd. Oh inſupportable ! doſt hear me, Boy? 7 
N. Are ye all mute, and hear me thus upbraided ? 


Phil. Dare ye detain me, whilſt the Traytor braves me?: 
Men. Forbear, my Prince, keep in that noble Hear 
That ſhou'd be better us d than on a Slave. 1 
Abd. You politick Cheat — 
Men. Abdelazer 
By the Authority of my es £ 
Which yet T hold over the King of Spain, 
By Warrant of a Council from the Peers, 8 
And (as an Unbeliever) from the Church, — 
Tutterly deprive thee of that Greatneſs, : 
Thoſe Offices and Truſts you hold in Spin. 
Abd. Cardinal — who lent thee this Commiſſion ?  - 
Grandees of Spain—do you conſent. to this? PN 
All. We do 
Alon. What Reaſon for i ir? let TY Faith by try'd. 
d, Men. It needs no tryal, the Proots are evident, 
And his Religion was his Veil for Treaſon. 
. Alon. Why ſhould you queſtion his Religion, Sir? Ws 
. He does profeſs Chriſtianity. © 
Men. Yes, witneſs the Habit which he ſtill retains 8 
In ſcorn to our ——- | | 
His Principles are too as unalterable. _— * 8 
, 4. Is that the only Argument you na "Feb 
L Ttel thee, Cardinal, not t Holy Gem: | 5 
Covers a Soul more ſanRify'd INE 5 * 
3 Than this Mooriſh Robe. 
Tun Phil. Damn his Religion he has a thouſand Crimes, ISS 


* That will yet better juſtifie your Sentence. , "uf 1 
Men, Come not W the Court, for if 85 do 1 


[To the Lorde. 4 
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Worſe miſchief ſhall enſue—you have your Sentence. 
* | . Phil. and Men. 
Alon. My Brother baniſh'd ! tis very ſudden; e 
For thy ſake, Siſter, xhis muſt be recalld. +[ To Flor. 
Qu. Alonzo, joyn with me, III to the Kine, | 
And check the Pride of this inſulting Cardinal. ©» 
. . Exeunt all, except Abdelazer, Florella. 
Abd. Baniſh'd! if I digeſt this Gall. | 
May Cowards pluck the Wreath from off my Brow, -. 
Which I have purchas'd with ſo many Wounds, e's 
And all for Spain; for Spain! ingrateful Spain“ * 
SO my Fbrella, all my Glory's vaniſſ d. 
Ihe Cardinal (Oh damn him) wou d have megbaniſh'd. 
Hor. But, Sir, I hope you will nor ramely go.. 8 
Ad. Tamely ha, ha, ha,. yes, by all mean; 
very honeſt Religious Cardinal“ | 
Hor. I wou'd not for the World you ſnou d be baniſſid. 
© Abd. Not Spain., you mean — for then ſne leaves the King. Aſide 
What if I be Fools! not to know—all part; th Worl 
Allow enough for villany— for Fl be brave ho more. 


It is a Crime and then I can live any where 
Bur ſay I go from hence I leave behind me 


A A Cardinal that will laugh; I leave behind me 

A Philip that will clap his Hands in ſport—— © 
Baut the worſt Wound is this leave my Wrongs, 
E Diſhonours, and my Diſcontents, all unreveng d 
(Leave me, Horella . prithee do not weep; 5 
T love thee, love thee. wondrouſſy go leave me 


WW 
1 Jam not now at leiſure to be fond 
I! _. Goro your Chamber——go „ 


Hor. No, to the King Pll fly, RV 
And beg him to revenge thy Ina. Ex:. Flor. 
N 3 To him Alonzo. 5 
Alon. The Cardinal's mad to have thee baniſh'd Spain; 
I've left the Queen in angry Contradition, . 
Bat yer I fear the Cardinals Reaſoning. | 
Abd. This Prince's Hate proceeds from Love, | 
He's jealous of tl #Queen, and fears my Power. [ Aſide, 
WW * + Alon, Come, rouſt thy wonted Spirits, awake thy Soul,” . 
| And arm thy Juſtice with a brave Revenge. „„ 
Abd. Pl arm no Juſtice with a brave Revenge. [ Sullenly. 
Alon. Shall they then triumph o er thee, who were once 
Proud to attend thy Conqu ring Chariot Wheels? | 
Ad. I care not- am a Dog, and can bear wrongs. © 
„ 4/on, But, Sir, my Honour is concern d with yours, 
Since my lov d Siſter did become your Wife; ;,; 
Ard if yours ſuffer, mine too is unſafe. Abdel 


L. 


e. 


. 


Iis well, if true well too, if it ha falſe : Us 4. 


And I wooe thee, for mercy on my ſelf; 
Why ſnoud'ſt chou ſue to him for Life and Liberty, | 


The Lives and Safeties of your Slaves remain, 


Miſtaken charming Creature, ff my Power 


— the wretched thing that wants it, 
Cunſt thou do this, and com'ſt to beg of me? 
My Abdelazer? Pardon. 


| That but to know thee, and to look on thee, I" 
_ Muſt change even Vice to Vertu. E PE ES 


Say, wou dſt thou have thy Husband 1 — 55 Crown * 5 5 


"The Moor 7 Revenge 


Abd. I cannot help 7 

Alon. What Ice has d thy Blood? +» 
This Patience was not ont to dael wich thee. 

Abd. Tis true; but now the World is chang d you fee; ; 
Thou art. too brave to know what I reſolve 
No more hep&caomes-the Ki 1 — Hella. 
He loves her, and ſhe wears to me nas | 


I care not, tis Re venge VEE: 
Thar [ muſt ſacrifice my e and Pleaſitre too. 
— (Alon. and A bd. ſtand aſide. 


eue Kine, Lords, Gnar! - paſſing over the ke, k I in 
4 a ſupyliant poſture weeping, 
King. Thou woo'ſtime to reyerſe th Auhand's Dom, 


For any other, who himſelf lies dying, 3 
Implorigg from thy Eyes a little pity ? OS: 
h mighty King! in whoſe ſole Power, ke Hear D, 


Hear and redreſs my Abdelazer's Wrongs. 
King. All Lives and Safeties in my Power remain. 


Be ſuch; who kneel and bow to thee, Me Fe 

What muft thine 8 . 1255 

why haſt the Soverei Command oer me and it! ©, = 
ou'dſt thou give Life? turn but thy loyely Hes. 3-1." = x 


And he will ſurely live, and live for ever. FRE — A 


Hor. Alas, Sir, what I beg's what you alone | 


Xing, Pardon! can any thing a d to the ca: _ 
Thou art fo ſacred and ſo innocent, % 


Oh my Horella / 2 
So perfectly thou doſt poſſeſs my Soul, 
Thar ev'ry wiſh of thine ſhall be obey 4: 


Re . 8 
1 5 5 
y 2 i 
— F * 
5 


Do bur ſubmit to love me, and I yield it. | 
Flor. Such ory as humble Subjects owe their Kit 3 
[ Kneels, he take, 
And ſuch A; dare ay, I offer here. ; 
King. I muſt conteſs it is a Price too glorious; | 7 
But my 9 . . 


N 3 3 „„ 1 


„ 
45 


8 Aba. I W thank my Sovereign 


©IrY 45 DEL AZ E EP "0 * | 
Abd. TII i interrupt your amorouswifcourſe. e. 


C [Abd. comes s upto them, 
Flor. Sir, Abdelaxer's here. 

King. His preſence never was leſs welcome to me _ [hd | 
But Madam, durſt che Cardinal uſe this = poragh® 2 2 
Where! is your noble Husband? 8 
Abd. He ſees me, yet enquires for me. 6 Take 

Hor. Sir, my Lord is here —— he 

King. Abdelaxer, . l have heard with much ſurprize, 
Oth' Injuries yaye receiv'd, and mean to right you : - 
My Father lov'd' ou well, made you his General, 
1 think you worthy of that Honour füll. . 

Abd. True, for my Wife's fake. ¶Aſidt. 

King. When my Coronation is i | 
Be preſent there, and re · aſſume your wonted ſtate and place z 
And ſee how I will check the infolent Cardinal. 5 


3 


{_Kneel's and kiſſes the Kg s Hand 
| That he loves my Wife fo'well — — { aſide, 
| £ (Een. 


Ae Abdelazer, Fldcella, 


Flor, Wilt thou nor pay my Service with one Smile ? 
Have I not ated well the Suppliant Care 7 + © 
Abd. Oh wonderfully! y ave learnt the art to move; 
: - Go, leave me. 
Har. Still out of humour, l and diſpleas d! L 
And why at me, my Abdelazer, what have I done? 
Abd. Rarely! you cannot do amiſs you are ſo beautiful, 
So very fair! Go, get you! in, I . "os aha her in . 
She has the art of dallying with my Soul, 
— it lazy ſoftneſs from her 1008.9 k 
Bur now a aye Hrs Paſſion's enter d there, 
And blows it thus. to Air. Idol Ambition, Ns 
- Horellz muſt to thee a Victim fall OO | 
Revenge. to thee 2 Cardinal and Prince: OE = 
And to my Love and Jealouſie, a — CEE | 
More yet, my mighty eiiie, 
None thaàt y e eh inſpir d like me ſhall act; | 
That fawning ſervile Crew ſhall follow next, . 
* with the Cardinal cryd baniſn Abdelaxer. - = 


Ute Eaſtern arch Fl — 4 thy Fate, - 


WE * Aud to the Shades bel, yy in State, - len. = | 
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Enter the King crown d, Philip, Mendozo, Queen, Leonora, Flo- . 
ode. rella, Elvira, Alonzo, Roderigo, Ordahio, Sebaſtian, Antonio, 
1 Officers and Guards; met by Abdelazer, follow'd by Oſmin, Zar- 

rack; and Moors attending. He comes in with Pride flaring on 
Philip and Mendezo, and takes his ſtand next the King. 


Phil. HY ſtares the Devil thus, as if he meant 
From his infectious Eyes to ſcatrer Plagues, 
And poiſon all the World? was he nor baniſt'd?— _ 


How dares the Traytor venture into th? Pre ſence « | 
- Guards, ſpurn the Villain forth. - * | = 
Ad. Who ſpurns the Moor Eh. 4 j 
Were better ſet his Foot upon the Devi „ 
Do, ſpurn me, and this Hand thus juſtly arm d, N | 
Shall, like a Thunder-bolr, breaking the Clouds, 1 


Divide his Body from his Soul Stand back !— ¶ To the Guards, 
Spurn Abdelage r !))0)ßꝙ) V 
Phil. Death, ſhall we bear this Inſolence! | 
Alon. Great Sir, I think this Sentence was unjuſt. [ To the K. 
Men. Sir, you're too partial to be Judge in this, | 
And fhall not give your Voice. „ a 33 
Abd. Proud Cardinal but he ſhall—and give it loud, 
And ſhall nor who ſhall hinder him SA 5 


| Phil. Tihis—and cut his Wind-Pipe too, Offers to draw. 
fly. 70 ſpoil his whiſp'ring. abb. offers ro draw, hies 
King. What means this Violence? Attend. do the (ame, ® © 
Forbear to draw your Swords tis we command. 1 


Abd. Six, do me Juſtice, I demand no more. 1 
| * oe [ Kneels, an offers his Sword. 

And at your Feet we lay our Weapons down. 

Men. Sir, Abdelazer has had Juſtice done, 
And ſtands by me baniſh'd the Court of Spain. 

King. How, Prince Cardinal! 
From whence do you derive Authority,, *% > 
To baniſh him the Court without our leave NES 

' Men. Sir, from my Care unto your Royal Perſon, ' 


As Tm your Governor———then4or the Kingdoms Safety. Fe 
| King. Becauſe I was a Boy, muſt I be ſtil] fo? „ 
t. Time, Sir, has given me in that formal Cefemony, | 
£5 And I am of an Age to Rule alone; {| | _ 
I and from henceforth, diſcharge you—of your ce 
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We know your near Relation to this Crown, 
And wanting Heirs, that you muſt fill theThrone, 1 
Till when, Sir, I am abſolute Monarch he | 
And you muſt learn Obedience. * | 
Aen. Pardon my zealous Duty, which 7 — | 
a You will 3 and not recall his Baniſhmenr. ] 
T King. Sir, but I will; and who dares A it, is 1 
raytor. . 
Phil. dare the firſt, yet do defe the laſt. 
King. My hot: brain d Sir, III talk to you anon. 
Men. Sir, I am wrong d, and will appeal to Rome. 
Phil. By Heav'n III to the Camp Brother, farewel, 
When next I meet thee, it ſhall be in Arms; 
If thou can ſt ger looſe from thy Miſtreſs Chains, 
Where thou ly ſt drown d in idle wanton Love. 
Ahd. Hah— his Miſtreſs! who is't Prince Philip means ? 
+, Phil. Thy Wife! thy Wife! proud Moor, whom thou't 
. eontent 
To fell (for Honour) to eternal Infamy | 
Does t make thee ſnarle ?—bite on, whilſt thou ſhalc ſee, 
1 go for Vengeance, and cwill come with me. | 
[ Going out, turns and draw, 


| Abd, Stay! for tis here already— turn, proud Boy. 
I. Abd. draws 
King. What mean you, Phillip ? [ Talks to him 100 dt 
Nu. Ceaſe: ceaſe your molt impolitick Rage !— [To Abd 
Is this a time to ſnew't Dear Son, you are a King, 
And may allay this Tempeſt. 
King, How dare you difobey my Will and Pleaſure . 8 
0A 
* Wd. Shall I be calm, and hear my Wife call d White? 
were he great Fove, and arm'd with all his Lightning, 
PF Heav'n Lcd nor hold my juſt Reſentment. 
Qu. Twas! in nis Paſſion, noble Abdelager——— ; 
[ King talking fo Phil. < . 
13 chou doſt diſarm thy Rape, | 
And ziy't-the Foe a warning, e er thou ſtriłſt; 
Wen with thy Smiles thou might'ſt ſecurely kill. 
You know the Paſſion that the Cardinal bears me: 
His Power too o'er Phillip, which well manag d 
Will ſerve to ruine both; put up your Sword 
When next you draw it reach i ir how to act. 
Abd. You ſhame me, and command me. | 
Au. Why all this Rage? dae ir become you, Sir > 


To Men. afide 
& What i ist you mean to o? $i» . 
5 8 | 0 a . 2 Nen. 'You 
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Men, You need not care, whilſt Abdelazer's ſafe. 
Qu. Jealouſie upon my Life—how gay it looks. 
Men. Madam, you want that pitying Regard 
o value what I do, or what I am; - 
Il therefore lay my Cardinals Hat afide, 
and in bright Arms, demand my Honour back, 


A 


ave then my Eyes loſt all their wonted Power? 

and can you quit the Hope of gaining me, 

o follow your Revenge ?!——go——-eo to fight, 

Bear Arms againſt your Country, and your King, 

All for a little worthleſs Honour loſt. | 

Men. Whar 1s it, Madam, you would have me do? 
Qu, Not fide with Phillip, as you hope my Grace 
ow, Sir, yon now my Pleaſure, think on't well. 


nd uſe it too tyrannically but diſpoſe. | 

The Fate of him, whoſe Hpnour, and whoſe Life, 
ies at your Trey 3 3 

l ſtay and die, ſince tis your gracious Pleaſure. 


pon your ſtrict Allegiance, I conjure you 
To remain at Court, till I have reconciFd you. 

Phil. Never Sir, | 
or can you bend my Temper-to that Tameneſs. 
King, Tis in my Power to charge you as a Priſoner ; 
but you're my Brother yet remember too 
Lam your King No more. LF re, 
Phil. I will obey, 
Hing. Abdelazer, 2 
beg yoo will forget your Cauſe of hate 
Againſt my Brother Philip, and the Cardinal; 
He's young, and rafh, but will be better temper d. 


King. Come Philip, give him your Hand. 
King. And to confirm ye Friends, 

invite you all to Night to Banquet with me, 
Pray ſee 9 give Attendance Come Brother, 
ou mu 


Now my dear Moor 
Abd. Madam 


* 


is that a Lok -an Action for a Lover? 


& * x 4 
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Qu, Is' t thus, my Lord, you give me Proofs of Love? f 


Men. Madam, you know your Power o'er your Slave, 


King. Philip, upon your Life, * 


Aid. Sir, I have done, and beg your Royal Pardo, 


Phil. I can forgive without Ceremony. wy 


along with us. [Exeunt all but Abd. Qucen an 
Qu. Leave New MD, To the Women, who 7 he 


d Homnen. 4 


Qu. Why doſt thou anſwer with that cold Reſerve — | ; | 


— 
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Abd. wy Madam. 
Qu. Have I not taken off thy Baniſhmene : 
| Reſtor'd thee to thy former State and Honours? . 
Nay, and heap'd new ones too, too mighty for thy Hopes ; 
And ſtil! co raiſe thee equal to this Heart, | 
Where thou muſt ever Reign. 4 
Abd. Tis true, my bounteous ien chi you've 4 | 
But 
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2. But what, my Abdelazer. 3 
I will not call it to F | 
2; What can'ſt thou*mean?  - ©. 
d. Why was the King remov'd ? 
QufTo make thy 1 more eaſie to n Arms. 
Was that al? 


Qu. All! 0 
Abd. Not but it is a Bleſſing Gods would languitf for— 
But as you've made it free, ſo make it juſt. * 


Qiu. Thou mean'ſt, marry thee 


Atd. No, by the Godg—— r | [fide 
Not marry me, unleſs I were a King, 

Qu. What ſignifies the Name, to him that Rules one? 
Abd. What uſe has he of , that cannot „e 
Without a Ruler? "% 

Qu. Thou wouldſt not have me kill him. 

45d. Oh by no means, not for my wrerched Life! 

What, kill a King! —forbid it Heaven! - 
| * — ſtand like his Guards about his perſon. 4 
The King! 5 r 
Not ſo many Worlds as there be Stars | 
.Twinkling upon the embroider d Fi irmament! 

"The King! 
He loves my Wife Hore lla, ſhou'd he die 
I know none elſe durſt love her. 
Qu. Anck that's the Reaſon you wou d ſend him hence. 
Abd. I muſt confeſs, I wou'd not hear a wrong, 
But do not take me for a Villain, Madam, 
He is my King, and may do what he pleaſes. 
Qu. Tis well, Sir. 

Abd. Again that Frow n, it renders thee more charming, 
Than any other Dreſs thou could'ſt put on. 

Qu. Away, you do not love me. N 

Abd. Now may'ſt thou hate me, if this be not pre 

1. Oh you can flater finely— 
d. Not I, by Hcaven! 7 
Oh that this Head were circled i in a Crown, | 


* 
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And I were King, by Fortune, as by Birth! 
And that I was, till by thy Husband's Power 
was deveſted in my Infancy. 
Then you ſhou'd ſee, I do not N ye” 
But I, inſtead of that, muſt ſee my Crown 
Bandy'd from Head to Head, and tamely fee it; 3 
And in this wretched ſtare 7 live, * tis rue; FF 
But wich what Joy, you, if you loyd, might all: 
dau. We need no Crowns; Love beſt contented is 

IIa ſhady Groves, and humble Cottages. 

Where when *rwou'd ſport, it ſafely may retreat... 
Free from the noiſe and danger of the Great; j, -; 
Where Victors are ambitious of no Bay s 1 . 
Put what their Nymphs beſtow on Holy-days; # ow 
Nor Envy, can the amorous Shepherd move 
Unleſs againſt a Rival in his love | 
Abd. Love and Ambition, are the ſame t ro me, c 2 — 508 
In either, III no Rivals brook, | TY 
1. Nor I; F Eo I 41 4 eto. 
And when the King you gehe to temore, e 
t may be from Ambition, not from Love. 1 $M 
Abd. Thoſe ſcruples did not in your Boſom del, * gf 
When you a King did in a Husband kill. . 

Qu. How, Sir! dare you upbraid me with chat Sia, 121 
To which your Perjuries firſt drew me in?? 

Abd. You interrupt _ T only meant 
A ſacrifice, to Love, ſo well +. Wo; 
Shoud not Devotion want to aiſh i 33 e v > 

And if that ſtop to all our Joys were gone, e 
The envyi ng World wou d to our Power ſubmic ; a 
But Kings are Sacred, and the Gods alone | — 
Their Crimes muſt Judge, e, and 33 too, or none — * 
Yet he alone deſtroys his Happineſs. 

Lu. There's yer one more ou 1s 

44. One more! give me his Name, #5 
And I will turn it to a WT Spell, 

To bind him ever faſt. on 

x Qu. M Et e 4 
5 4bd. Hlorella ! Oh L could gnaw my Chains, „ 
That humble me fo low as to adore her: - | | 
But the fond Blaze muſt our——while I erect 

A nobler Fire more fit for my Ambition. 
— dies 2 Victim to your wil. 


+ wo” 


1vill not ler F908 loſe one ſingle 8 


- * 


a” 


- ABDBLAZER: 0. 


For a poor Life, or two; 


And not demand em from the Raviſher ; 


Has a moſt dangerous Spirit muſt be calm d. 8 . 


That done, there's none dare whiſper what we do. 


2 . 
2 A 
pe 
* 


Though I muſt ſee my Glories made a e 


Nor yet complain becauſe he is my King! 

But Philip's Brow, no ſacred Ointment deifies, | 

If he do wrong, ſtands fair tor the Revenger. 
Au. Philip! inſtruct me how © undo that Boy I hates 3 


The publick Infamy I hav'd receiv'd, 


I will revenge witt nothing leſs than Deach.- 4 Gen 

Ahd. Tis well we can agree in our Reſentments, | | 
For I have vow'd he ſhall not live a day; A Z 

He has an Art to pry into our Secrets: . 


To all beſides, our Love is either hid. 
Or elſe they date not ſee but this Prince 


Qu. I have reſolv d his Death, e 

And now have waiting in my Cabinet, B 

Engines to carry on this mighty work of my Revenge. 
Abd. Leave that to me, who equally am injur d; 

You, like the Gods! need only but Command. 

And I will execute your ſacred Will 


„ 1 — 


Qu. Nature be gone, I chaſe thee from my Soul, = #8 
Who Loves Almighty Empire does controul 3 = F. 
And ſhe that will to thy dull Laws ſubmit, . 
In ſpight of thee, betrays the Hypocrite. 1 x 
No 881d Yertue ſhall my Soul poſſeſs, 7 a Ly 
Let Gown-men preach'againſt = 1 is +. DA 


+ Pleafures were made by Gods; and means for Us, ES. |: 


And nor tenjoy em, were ridiculous. _ -- „ 
Abd. Oh perfect, great and glorious. of thy Sent e — fo! 
Like thy great ſelf *rwas poroxelaly'y andbrave— - 
J muſt attend the King Where IT will watch _ 1 
All Philip's Motions. W 

Nu. And after et you. will beg aliens; | 2 
Ii give you leave to viſit me to ok $587 | 
Abd. That Bleſſing now muſt be eterrd! 
[ Leads her to the be 


wy Wrongs and I will be retir'd to Night, 


And bring forth Vengeance, wich the n light. | „ 

c | Enter Qinin, Zarrack. | - 
Ofm. My gracious Lord. The 
Ad. Come near and take a ſecret from my Lips; | Hitt 
Aba he who keeps not ſilence, hears his Death. The 


This Night the Cardinal y 2 | 
Are murder d: ——40 you mack n - 1 


y - 
* 0 - - 
1 
AY 
8 


3 


The Moor 7 Revenge, | 


Oſm. Weser 
Abd. Here in the court. 
Oſm. By whom Great Sir? 


Abd. By thee I know thou 6 | 61 
Oſm. Whatever you co/%.nand; 
Abd. Good! then ſee it be perform'd. 1 


fin, how goes the Night ? 
Oſm. About the Hour of Eight, 
And you're expected at the Banquet, Sir: 


WH Prince Philip ſtorms, and ſwears you're with che Queen. 


X ö 
mg * 


He throws out Love from Eyes all languiſhing ; 
| Come tell me,—he does figh to her; no matter if he do; | 


Abd. Let him ſtorm on; the Tempeſt will be lid— 

Where's my Wife: 
Oſm. In the Preſence, Sir, with the Princeſs and other Ladies. 
Abd. She's wondrous forward ! What the King 


(1 am not jealous though) but he SY Court to her;, 
Hah, Oſnin? 


Andfawns upon her Hand,—and-—kneels ; tell me Slave! © 


Om. Sir, I faw nothing Ie to Love; he — treats, her 
Equal to her Quality. 


46d. Oh damn her Quality. Aki "mY 

Zar. I came juſt now. © Tr ol 

From waiting on his Perſon to the . | | 

And heard him ask, if he might viſit her to Night 

my ſomerhing ro impart to her, that concern'd his 1 . 

And ſo it ſhall, by Heav'n! {fide 

Zar. But ſhe deny d, and he the morejintreated pon 

But all in vain, Sir. 


Abd. Go Oſmin, (y ou the Ca Coppin of my Guard of Moors) | 


Chuſe our the beſt Aected 


To keep the Watch to Night | 
Let every Guard be doubled you may be Hberal: 700 
And when I give the Word, be ready Woo | 

Oſm. What ſhall the Word be?! Ex. Zarrack. - 
Abd. Why—Treafon—mean time make it your 'nels, F 
To watch the Prince's conn from the Banquet; „ 
Heated with 1 and fearleſs of his — 
You'll find him eaſily to be attack d. 


Oſm. Sir, not doubt management nor ſucceſs.” s ; 

a Ws [Ex. Oſmin. 
Abd. So, I thank thee Nature, thar in making me, 8 
Thou didſt deſign me Villain! ; 


| ting each Faculty for active Miſchief: - 


Thou skilful Artiſt; thank thee for my Face; | 


on diſcover nought that's hid vittun 


. 


a 


* 


256 45 DEL A ER. O 


Thus arm'd for Ills oils 4 „ 
Darkneſs: and Hor rour! I invoke your aid; 
And chou dread Night! ſnade all your? buſie ars 
In blackeſt Clouds, 3 
And let my Dagger's Brightneſs onlyſetve | 

and guide it ſo, | 


To guide me to the Mark 
A may ws a een at one Blow. . 
| 
8 c E N E In; 


A Banquet ; under 4 Canopy the King, Leonora, Florella, Lad Ml 
waiting; Philip, Mendozo, Ajcnzo, Ordonio, Antonio, Seb. 
tian, Lords and Attendants : As on as the Scene draws off, thy 
all riſe, and come forward. — 


King.” My Lords 2 re ſad to Night; give us loud 1 
1 have double Cauſe to mourn; = 
And Grief has taken up its dwelling here— 
Beyond the Art of Love, or Wine to cong ue 
Iis true, my Father's dead- and poſſibly 
Tis not ſo decent to appear thus „ | 
ur Life, and Death, are equal to the wretched, -* . 1 
And whilſt Horella owns tis in that Number 
1 muft account her Slave. Nds, 
How came thy Father ſo bewitch'd to be 
(For Abdelazer has no other Virtue) 5 
To recompence it wich ſo fair a Creature? 5 
Was this—a Treaſure t' inrich the Devil with? 5 
Aon. Sir, he has many Vertues, more than Courage, 
'Royally born, ſerv'd well his King, and Country; 
My Father brought him up to martial Toils, 
And taught him to be brave; I hope, and good 
Beſide, he was your Royal Fathers Favourite. 4 
King. No, Alonzo, twas not his Love to Vertue, * 
But nice Obedience to his King, and Maſter, . . 
Who ſeeing my Encreaſe of Paſſion for her, 6 
To kill my y Hopes, he gave her to this Moor. | 
Alon. She's now a yertuous Woman, Sir. 
King. Politick Sir, who would have made herochern 
Againft her Will, he forc'd her to his Arms, | 
1 all the World was wondring at his madneſs. 
Alon. He did it with her App probation, Sir. | 
Ting. WA thine, Horella / coud'ſt chou be fo criminal 
Hor. Sir, I was ever taught Obedience; 1 
My humble Thoughts durſt ne'er aſpire to you, 
And next to ee or wed Moor, or amy ns, 
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Te Moor s : Revewges. 


Ning. oh Goa? had I then told my Tale e 4 
So teebly, it could not gain Belief! e 
Oh my Horel la this little Faith „ SY 3 
Has quite undone thy King!——Adlomo, , 1 
Why didſt not thou obig this fatal inter, . e ol 
She being thy only Siſter ? 20 | 
Alon. Great Sir, L did "oppoſe i it with'whar- Wk 
My Duty would permit; and wou'd have dyd - | 
Mo no 
4% And Sir, though I itted to m en 
5 The Moor, and I, ſtand on 2 Term. 5 
Phil. Come, vnd daresdrink Conhuſion to 8 dee 
Ant. That, Sir, wil 1. 5 | | 
Sebalt, And | oF" 2995 Ef 2 te: "D 3 | 
Fhil, Page, fill my Glaß 1 will 9 8 8 = 
Te all ſhall pledge it—Alonz, firſt co thee. Li. wh 
Alon. To me, Sir? y © if 1 
Phil. Why yes, thon low ſt bim-—hegeffnge 15 5 7998 
Nay, you ſhall drink it, though twere o'ch' Stygian Lake 
Jake it—by Heaven thou dſt Pimp for him to my Motheꝶ 
Nay, and after that, give him another Siſter. 1 
Aan. Tis well you are my Prince. | SES 
Phil. d rather be a Prince of Curs come 2 
Aon. Well, Sir, I'Il give you way——— - +. = . 
Phil. So woud'ſt thou any though the trod on thee. 
So—nay, Prince Cardinal, oecd it be not decent 
| For one ſo ſanctify'd to drimk a Health; 
Tet tis your Office, both to damn 0 es 
Come, drink and damn the Moor. 
Aen. Sir, Tm for no carouſing. | 
Phil. Em an Egg . av OE 
And muſt not be deny nn" ſee, the Moor. 
_ = [ Enter Abdelazer, gates on m_ 
Juſt come to pledge at laſt—Page, fill 28n , . 
Ad. Tit do you Reaſon, Prince, whate'er-ithbe. 1 
tes bim the Glas: 95 
72 E y faid— Confuſion to the Magn, 
to ie 27 6 e e 
——— e 


* 


, thy 


Ki | 


- 


EE 


_ Well done, my a—— a of 
ng. Adelazer, you have __ "ey" * a _ 2 4 3 2 
me publick Good takes up your whole Concern, WOOL 
But we ſhall ſhortly;caſe you of a Lo 4 — 5 Ne 1 . 
come let's have ſome ine; . 5 a * 2 Ry 
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Ord. You did, Sir. | 
"Abd. Roderito ! 8 W 
Rod. My gracious Da Reiderigo whiſ 2 WA : 
Abd. No more the Prince obſerves 3 . 

* Phil. There's ho good towards when you are hip ring. 
Orad. The Mufick you commanded, Sir, 1s ready. 


s ON 6. 


Nymph. Ale baſte Amintas, come away, © 4) 
4 a Megre, M £32 
And oh how very ſhort's « Zover's D | 

Make haſte, Amintas, to this Grove 
Beneath whoje Shade ſo oft Tue fat, (HED fo 
And heard my dear lovd Swain ne” | OTIS S y 

How much he Galatea lov'd , be et. 1 
'. Whilt all the liſt ning Birds around, 

Sung to the Muſick, of the bleſſed Sound. 


Wn hafte Amintas, come away, 


> . van tw 


Sun is up and will not ſa g,, * 
And oh how very ſhort's a Lover's DP. 
Swain enters, wich Shepherds and Seele and Fpes 


I bear thy charming Voice, my Fur, FR gh * 
And ſee bright Nymph, thy Swain #s hoes, 38 0 * 
Who his Devotions had much earlier pid, * 6 
But that a Lamb of thine was nh: 1 
And Itbe little anderer haue 5 5 
That with one angry Look from thy fair Bez e 


Thou m ft the little Fugitive chaffſe. 
Too great a Puniſhment jor, any Fault. © © 
Come, Galatea, bafte ag. 


The Sun is up and will not fley, _ EO a 
And oh how wery ftort's a Lover's Day. © ug, a TE [Dances 


Ke. n Herella this ? 2 5 r . q 

1 Sir, 10 Del he's ſo FT from „ od 
Tre loit the Taſte of every ſingle Joy. ** ett 

Ad. Gods! this is fine! Give me Jour ur Art! 7 atte 
Or ſomething more of chis, wòil ill ; rune me 
Though I've refolv'd,her Dearh,. yet whilſt ſhe's mine, 
1 = ry no have Je own by e | Ge — 
Phil. Mark how he Snar 1 a+ 
The Cur will bite anon. TAY 10 OY 1 'q 33 
* Come, my Hore li, is t nor Bedtime, Love? 7 © 
. 5 1 "UL wai 50 n you, Gr, 3 


3 1 , 
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— f po *. 
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Fil The Noof brate eti-awvay, we maß ep 
Abd, What has lie ta en aw? 


4 Phil. The fine gay play- Ning; . mide us als 10 4 


oy Was this: your Sport? bs 3 oo. $5 1 9 
Abdelizer, keep your way —Gocnighr fair Creature! 
ue I will obey, for.once..  _ © [Ex. Abd. and Flor, 


= Why this Reſentment, Rroches and in publick: 1 
Phil. Becauſe he gives me Cauſe, and that in Publick. 
And, Sir, I was not born to bear wick Tnſolence ; ; 


Mr fav him dart Revenge from both his 2 ad e 
And bite his angry Lip between his Teetlll i 
To keep his Jealouſie from breaking ſorth = 755 


Which when it does ſtand faſt my kin! g. 
eng. But, Philp, we will find a way tc check him; 
ili when we muſt diſſemble - take my Counſe.— Good night, 
Phil, 1 cannot, nor I will not — et good Night. 
Exit King, and all but Philip's Party. 
Well Friends, I ſee the King will der his Anger, 
And tamely ſee us murder d Iich this Moor F 
But Ill be active, Bos n * 
Therefore Antonio, you comma the Horſe; 5 4 SI ay - 
det what more Numbers to our Caufe you, n 1 the 
is a good Cauſe, and will advance our Credit, F 
e will awake this King, our of his Let of Love, | 


4. 


ad make him abſolute=——-Go to your ( 5 5 N 5 ; 
ad early in the . FA be gik I | —=_ 
f all fail, N em \ Refuge, 33 * -. 
oe whom ſo late 1 2 — 'd, ſhall Ck ea — Se. 1 * 1 
rr this Alonzo, I ſhou'd make an Intereſt in; ve 1 45 Ae 
ond 7 but flatter tis a Youth that's * * 8 
2 Enter Cardinal „„ 
oe FJ Fly, fly, my Printe/ Fe are betrayd and loft the; Fon 
a 2 Beh dend ry: Dreams, idle Sa n r 
3 Su, by my Holy des, Im in e RO Wo 
50 nd ou muſt eittier quickly fl , or die; * 
is 10 ordain 4 have I time to tell 7 
hat ſtrange Miracle] learn d our —9 
„i. Nor care J T Will ſtay, and brave iti. 


en. That, Sir, Tres, 5 s 0 f 
d tis the Army caly can r hu 
1 Where had'yo fs Ti e | te 

* Tyr EET. 


tis unpoſſilah iv any ante Habit ro eict 
C haſte We and le us. pur. em on. 
" Phil. Thad pak, and Kill, till H am wear) 
Lets to the Queens 95 and ſeize this Moor; 
- Lam ſue chere che MongrePs kenne de. 
ien, Sit, we loſe time in talking Come with me. 
Phil. Where be rheſe lowſie dines 2 10 
Men, I will conduct you to em. . 
Phil. Mother — and Moor, Farewell, 


Tit vic you again, and if I do ; * 41 0 
My lack Idea, 5 * 1 b 6: 7 
| 7 *. ee ä 
worm scEN EI 
Enter Abdetizer wn Eirkack . | 
| Zor OF" min (my Lord) by this has done his Tak,” Ml 
And Philip is no more among the living— . | = 3 
Will you nor reſt to night? | 
_ Is this a time for Sleep and Idlehefs—dull Slaves | 
Ear. The Bus'neſs we have Order, Sir, to do, 
We can without = Aid. , e 
Egner Oſmin. Fa e 
4bd. nin 1 
Thy ominous Looks pre ſage an ill Succeſs ; 


Thy Eyes no joyful News ot Murders tell: . 
I thought Tſhou'd have ſeen. chee dreſt in Blood . 
Speak! Speak thy News . 
an that he lives; and let it be thy —— 
5 * n. Yes, Sir, he lives: 
d. Lives! chou ly'ſt, baſe Coward —lives genen 00 
2 Gods! 5 Gm 
Ir were a Sin lefs, dingerous— —ſpeak a apain. | 
Oſm. Sir, Philip lives.” Abd. Oh treacherous Slave, l 
Om. Nor by my Fault, by Heav 'n! 12 1 1 W 
Abd. By what curft chance. WE, 4 
If not from thee, could he evade his Fate ? 8 an 
Ofm. By ſome Intelligence from his good. —_ 
Abd. From his good Devil! _ 


Gods ! muſt the Earth another Day at once, | Br 
Bear him and me alive! „ ( 

Oſm. Another Day an Age for onghe I know; _ 
For, ve, the * is fled, the Cardinal too. Ar 


* 


| oll cou ud wi the's that rule this Night:? 
Tis to the Camp they're ed; the __ as ; 


That Gods, or Men cou d give em . 5 e 
Where got you this Intelligence? 2 | 1. 


Oſm. My Lord, enquiring for he Wine Ws : . 
At the Aura of Cardinal, (whither he went) 
His Pages anſwer d mo he was at his ee es 9h A 
A lucky time (I thob ught) to do the 2 CY | 
And breaking in, found only their empt t 


And a poor ſleepy Groom, who wich med — N 
Confeſsd that they were fled, in holyRobes. . 

Abd. That Caſe of Sanftiry was ordain d, ap. * 
To cheat the honeſt World: Sk HT i 


*Twas an unluc Chince—bur we are idle 4 
 Ler's ſee, how from this Ill, we may advance a go LP. 
Tis now dead time of Night, when Rapes, and Mura - * 
Are hid beneath the horrid Veil of Darkneſs * 
Ill ring througk all the Court, with doleful Sound, 235 
The ſad Alarms of Murder—Murder——Zarrack, - . 
Take up thy ſtanding yonder—Oſmin, thou „ 7 
At the Queens Apartment - cry out, Murder? 3 
Whilſt I, like his ill Genius, do awake . uuf A 


Perhaps in this Diſorder I may kill hin 
freaſon — Murder — Murder —Tr 


Enter Alonzo, and 'Contiers: 


Alon. What diſmal Crys are theſe? W-- 

Abd, Where is the King? Freaſon— Murder. — 5 
Where is the ſleeping Queen? —ariſe /—ariſe? | 

O ſin. The Devil taught him all his Arts of fallhogd, | 146d 4. 


Enter King in 4 M ight-Goown with Lights. En 
King, Who frights our quiet Slumbers widachis Noiſe? oY 


Aud * 


©" Enter Queen and Women, with Lights. oth wo | 
Qu. Was it a Dream, or did I hear the Sound LhoA | 
Ot Treaſon, call me from my ſilent Griefs ?: 47-4 "A w z 
King, Who rais'd this AN W os you? - a4 re 
Ad. I did, Great, Sr. va wo OY | 
King. Your Reaſons. in 5 278 op a 1 


Abd. Oh, Sir, your Ferber Philip, | che Cardu &, 

Both animated 'by a Senſe of Wrong by Tonk | 
(And envying, Sir, the Fortune of out Slave) M107 
Had laid a Plot this Night, toq-murderyou gr nc b gn0Tr . 
And cauſe they knew it as my Waiting Nigg 53/1 nant 
72 an r Treaſon Sip e N * 


oF A s > 
2 
3 * 
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* u, The Genn my ge ace. fo 


eir Lives ſhall anſwer it. 
Abd. Sir, tis im a 


For when they found their Villa 
They in two Friers Habits made e es wm 


King. That Cardinal is ſubtle, ceaſes. | 
And from him Philip leatnt his dang; 
Qu. The Ambition of the one, in 


7 
43 \ 


And they are both tog dangerous to live=—. 


But might g Mothers Conitlel be obe) d. 


I wou'd adviſe you, ſend the valiant Moor 


To fetch 'em back, cer they can reach the Camp : 


5. 


erous Principles. 
fects rhe other, 


For thither they are fled——where they: will find 


A 


welcomeggtal to us all. 


Will ſay, you made this Story c undo em. 
Ahd. Sir, Til obe; nor will I know repoſe, 


Till I have] 


King. Mean ti 5 1 wi a 


Silence, and Ni; ** ; 
To plead a 15 8 Cale 4. bdelazer—haſt, 


Madam 


oh that I were upon, ſag 


Where J mighr onl 
Breath. out my won of 


But ſuch a way;-as never muſt be nam d. 
Qu. How ! not be nad! Oh ſwear thou 
qual to thy Silence. 

rather in chat Silence. 


It 


a 4 


if + 


Abd. , chat's- my Duty. 
Aing. Vladam, good 


Q. Philip eſeap 41 


Abd. Oh *us no, time for Rage 


1, you Counſel 7 and e 
Care to fetch theſe Triyrors 
my Safety, and the Kingdom ** _ 
Bur for they are your Enemies; and ch envious exon 


og, 


Pd 


Atvocates | [ Afr % 


Qu. Give me bur any Hopes of 


1] wait on You to your Chamber. 


bleſt R evenge, 


| And I will be as calm, A happy Lovers,” 


Abd. There is a way! And is but that alone; 


were a Torment e 
Abd. I Il he my 


Qu. Kind Tonner, what meant chou? 
d. To ſhew you, Madam, Thad-racher live | 
Wrong d and —— by Philips, 


Than have Vouf dearer Name made A 


fs 


We e, et N | 
As ey. all bur * and Abd. 


e Deſart 8 

e Waves and Wis 
of: Rage tor this Defeat. 
e, bur Aion, Madam. 


WIN 
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. Ws 
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1 
We? r 
. * a7 
5 


Abd. goes to the Queen, ae: eres fo bor uit 
if yd: this fatal Truth; 3 6 
Horella's Lodgi 


a At me rater 


AF” 
7 fy 
42 oy 
hn ae 
7 2 3 4. 
3 2 


. + lily W Fee can BEN 1 


e 


3 - Oe commit, undo my Honour more 


| p 
* 3 


- 
** * C7 
thats , 
re * 1 a, 
— 1 
* 4 — > 


$i rng ay 


The Moor's Revenge” 2 ; 


Than his late Inſolence! | „% 
Oh name me ſomething may revenge that Shame . 
1 wou'd encounter killing Plagues, or Fire, | 55 
To meet it Come, oh quickly give me eaſe. 
Ad. I dare no more reveal the guilty, Seer, 
Than you dare execute it when tis tolc ON 
2. How little I am underſtood by — A, wh 
Come, tell me inflanty, for I grow 1mpatient; 
You ſhall obey me—nay, I do command you. 5 
Abd. Durſt you pr im=—Philip a Baſtard, Madam 5 
Qu. Hah! 2 my ſelf —hat he wou d. have me i 
What mean ſt thou? 
46d. Inſtruct you in the way to your Revenge. 
. Upon my ſelf thou mean'ſt— Abd. No 
He's now fled to th* Camp, where he'll be forrify'd 
Beyond our Power to hurt, but by this means; 
Wich takes away his Hopes of being a King,” 
(For held no = "2A Aim in taking Arms) 
And leaves him open to the Peoples Scorn ; 
Whom own'd as King, numbers would affiſt him, 
And then our Lives he may diſpoſe, 
As he has done our Honours. A 
N. There's Reaſon in thy Words, but oh my Fame! 
Abd. Which I, by Heaven, am much more tender of, 
Than my own Life or Honour ; and Tve a way 
To fave that too, which PI at lieſure tell you. 


* 


In the mean time ſend for your e „5 

And with a 57515 wid Fenitence confeſs, „ 

Their Idol Philip is a Baſtard ; re. > 

And zealouſly pretend you're ur 'd by Conia: 5 

A cheap Pretence to couzen Fools withal. | . 
24. Revenge, although I court you wich * fatal Ruine; 5 


I muſt enjoy thee! there's no other CCC 
And Tm refoly'd upon the mighty r 
He has prophan d my purer Flame for thee, / 
And merits to partake the Infamy— {He Rader aut, N 
Abd. Now have at my young 5 * . 
I know he nears to Guckold me to Night, 3 A þ- og. 
Whilſt he believes I will tamely ſep the guys a 58 
* let Philip and the Cardinal gain ne Camp, 3 , 00 
I will not hinder em — ck 1 . "Se 
I have a nobler Saris to 2 e e eee e 
To my declining Honour, ſhall redecm. it, . 


And pay It back wich Incereſt>- well, A 0 der o' 
ur che jy 4 of "py" 8 iT us r 


* 
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And if I ſee this hot young Lover enter: 4 
Til fave my Wife the trouble of allaying | 


The amorous Hear—this- —will more nimbly dot. un 
| [Snatches our his b j 
And do f it once for all. 1 
Enter Florella in ber N. lr: Cloth. | n 
Eye. My Abdel azer why in that fierce pore, 9 * 
As if thy Thoughts were ork bent on Deat „ „ 
Why is chat Daz AAgainſt whom drawn? 7 | 
Abd. Or ſlay——— ppoſe I let t him ſee Florella, 4 
And when her ch wien 55 expected Bliſs, i 
Then take him chus- -Oh twere a fine ſurprize ! : —_—_ F: 
Hor. My Lord———dear Abdelaxer. | 8 
Abd. Or fay—— —1 made her kill him that were yet ws By I 
An Action much more worthy of my Vengeance. 1 


| For. Will you not ſpeak to me? what have l done? 5 5 2. 
Abd. Hy Heaven it ſnall be ſo.— . 


Hor. What ſhall be fo? © ht Hah . 

Flor. Why doſt thou dreſs thy Eyes in fuch unuſual 
There's nothing here that is a ſtranger to thee ; D ene 
Or what is not intirely thine own. 1 

_ Mine! Hor. Thou canſt not doubt it. 


4. Na, —and for a proof thou art ſo, — take this Dagger. * 
| # rs Alas, Sit! what to doo? 4 
Abd. To ſtab a Heart, * 2 Heart that loyes thee. 4 
Hor. Heaven 10 bid? 5 
Abd. No matter what Heaven will, 1 fay i it muſt—— i 
Hor. what muſt ? hs 
Abd. That Dagger maſt enter the Heart of him 
That loves thee beſt, Horella; e the Man. 
Flor. What means my Moor ? —— 


1 „„ > %*,, *>b# <& 


Wouldſt thou have me kill thy ſelf? "M 
Abd, Yes, when I love the: derer than the Nik. 
Her. Ah, Sir 4 what mean nr hs 
Abd. To have you kill this King, 3 
When next he a purſue thee with his love - 


Whar, do'y 8 T * 5 
y Tears e Lena. 


By Heav'n they ſha | 
Flor. I ſhall deſerve them when! 85 Tore. 9934. 
That is not fit to hear 3 .. but for the King, e 


That which he pays man is o innogetit—— ¾ð& 
44d. So inhocent damn thy diſſembling Tongue 7 5 
Did I nor ſee, with what fierce wiſhing Eyes i 
He gaz d upon thy Face, hilft yours as wantonly 
ns, and underſtood the amorous Language. 
Lor. Admit! it ue, Penn hls Pally ere, 


5 2 


As e s my e ) = no cauſe to tear ; 
Have not I Vertue to refiſt hi Flame. 


Without a pointed Steel! er . 
Abd. Your Vertue! ROTTEN Curſe on —— weak defence © 
Your Vertue's equal to his Int 


Here take this Dagger, and if this Night he viſi thee, * 

When he leaſt thinks ont ſend it ro his Heart. 4 
Flor. If you ſuſpect me, do not leave me, Sir. . 4 
Abd. Ob T m diſpatch d a Wa) to leave you free—— 


About a wonderful Affair mcan time, „ 
N I know you will be viſited but as you with to lire, 10 


3 


at my return, let me be hold him dead. wt 
he ſure you do't——'tis for thy Hanour's — 274181 


„love thee fo, that I can take no reſt, 8 
n chou haft kil'd thy Image in his Breaſt. 4 wie 


adieu, my dear Florella. Lr 
Flor, Murder my King — the Man that loves me too 

What Fiend, what Fury tuch an act wou d do? 

My trembling Hand, wou'd not the Weapon bear, 

And I ſhould ſooner ſtrike it here than there Fing rhe 

No! though of all I am, this Hand alone Brea ſi 

h what thou canſt command, as being thy n;, i: 12+: 450 

Yet this has plighted no ſuch cruel Yom.” 


- 


No Duty binds me to obey thee now. © e 

To fave my King's, my Life I will expoſe, | * 

No —_— Aer in a more Slorious. Cauſe. eh, LR 
SCRE -- ao 


Enter the Queen in an undreſs alone, with a Light. 


Qu. Thou grateful Night, to whom all happy Loyers s r 
Make Er deyour and humble Invocationsʒ 8 : 
Thou Court of Silence, where the God of Lore, 
Lays by the awful terrour ot a eit, * 
And every harmful Dart, and deals around hs Ni. 5 W 
His kind Defires,; whilſt thou, bleſt Friend: 155 rn 
Draw'ſt all thy Curtains, made o gloomy. $h des, 
To veil the Bluſhes of ſoft yielding Maes: e : 
Beneath thy Covert grant the Love-ſick Ky = 85 = 
May find admittance to Florella's nm on TE SG 
And being rhere, keep back the buſie Part: fs rf 
Maintain thy I wire till my Moor returns 98 8 5 7 
W K. 5 des he ſhall find his wie, +. 2 : 
Amidſt her ay alliance wich my Son. 3 23 15 2. V, 
N * are ines for the Knowledge x AI oh 
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| What Eyes? what Flames? inform me 


A BDBLAVBR: %, 


„ Enter Elvira. 7 "9 -— 
3 in thy Looks I read Succeſs ene 3g; 
What haſt thou learnt? _ 

iv. Madam, the King is gone as you imagin'd, 

To - Blorella's Lodging. 1 
Nu. But art thou ſure he ind Admitrance? . 
Blu. Yes, Madam; 


But What Welcome he has found, to me's * unknown, 


Bur I believe it muſt be great, and kind. 
Qu. Tam of thy Opinion— 


But now, Elvira, for a well laid Plot, = «+ 
| Toruine this Horella ;—though the be innocent, 


Let ſhe mult die; ſo hard a Deſtiny 
My Paſſion for her Husband does decree: 
But tis the way, I ſtop at. 


His Jealouſie already F have rais d; 


That's not enough, his Honour muſt be roueh'd: 

This Meeting cwixt the King, and fair Herella, 

Muſt then be render d publickkʒ | 

Tis the Difzrace, not Action, muſt incenſe him— | 

Go you to Don Alonzo's Lodging ſtrait, [Ea Elin 
Whilſt I prepare my Story for his Ear. i, 

Aſſiſt me all that's ill in Woman- kind, 0 Ko 47 1 

And furniſh me with Sighs, and feigned Tears, RE: 

That may expreſs a Grief, far this dcoveryoonmes 7 MB 
My Son, be like thy Mother, hot and bold; + he 

And like the noble Raviſher of * . | 

Court her with Daggers, when thy Tongue grows Moe, 

Till chou haſt e Conqueſt o er her Wen. 


p Enter. Alonzo, Elvira. 


——Oh Pg have ſtrangeNews to tell 2 6: 227 vs 
Alon, It muſt be ſtrange indeed, that makesmy Queen 


. Preſs her fair Eyes in £0 Sorrow. - n 


Nu. It is a Dreſs chat thou wilt bein love with, | 22 0 
When thru ſhalt hear my Story. | Ys 
| You had a Siſter one. Alon ad! | 
u. Yes, had, whilſt ſne was like thy felt; all Verne; | 
Till her bewitehing Eyes huddeg ſuch Flames, wt 01100 OA 
As will undo us all. 4” hc „ 5 
Alon. My Siſter, Madam! fare it cannot — . 


2s. Alomzo, thou art honeſt, Juſt, and brare, his 
2 ſhould T tell thee” more, 0 PK. #5 F FO 7 "hs. 21 . 


ic would oblige thee ro.commit an ours. r 
Which baſer Spirits will call Cruelcy. 1 -- 
Alon. Gods, Madam / do not praiſe my. vine chu, 
Which is fo poor, it ſcafee affords me patience * Th 
To attend the end of what you-wou?d dcliver.— Big "oh 
.Come, Madam, ſay my Siſter a Whore, 
I know tis ſo you mean; and being ſo, ts 
Where ſhall 7 kneel for Juſtice? : - = ſr 4 
Since he that ſhou'd afford it me, oF Sn IE ON 
Has made her Criminal. 3 | 
Pardon me, Madam, tis the King J mean.” 15 Ka | 
» 24. I grieve to own, all thy Propherick fears” 
Are true, Alonzo, tis indeed the king. 
Alen. Then I'm difarm'd, 4 
For Heaven can' only punith him. R 
Qu. But Alonso, | 2 
Whilſt that Religious Patience Sally khoar err 
All Spain muſt ſuffer, "nay, Ages that ſhall * 
Shall curſe thy Name, ind Family; 
From whom a Race of Baſtards ſhall proceed, 
To wear that Crown. 1 
Alon. No, Madam, not from nine, _ 
My Siſter's in my power, her Honours mine 
I can command her Life, though not my Kings 
Her Mother is a Saint, and Thou'd ſhe now * © 
Look down from Heaven upon a deed fo foul, 


" p, 


think even there, ſhe d inv a Curſe, "16 "4: DK * 
To thunder on herflead—— EO 
wn, Madam, whence was this Iarellige !* 


9 Elvira ſaw tlie King enter h her Lodging e Falls 


"x y Alon Her ber [wh en? 
| = Now, not an Hout ag0,— v0 
Now, fince the Moor . Woof: | 26 e 


Come, lead me to the L nes of ac Semper, * . 9 
And make me te this = ql 1 _ [7#Elvii ta. 


. Nay, dear Ahito, do not e e ee 
is Stay till your Temper wears a calmerlools 
. That if, by yehathe nou'd behold the Wancons, 
je In little har 6 Palliance, ſuch as Lovers e 
2 5 (Aided with Silence, de che ſhades of Night) | eee 
ay poſſibly commit 5, te 


You may nor do Go, Yi whit * you's ay repent of. v4 : "jp 4 Nr 
; Ang ich my e e anon din. 


268 ABDELAZER; 0. 


No, I ſhall ſcarce have ſo much 22 i, TR TO 

To 'mind me of my Duty to my Ki 3» 118 

Ye Gods! behold the Sacrifice I m 

To my loſt Honour : behold, and aid 7 Juſtice. (Ex. lou; 
Qu. It will concern me too, to fee this nder, 528 


For yer F ſcarce can credit it. 5 wy 4 Exit. 
Iu SCENE in.  Florella's Lodgings. * 
Eke, the. a in Florella all in fear. 


' Mo. An Sir, the Gods and you would be more merciful, 
Ik by a Death leſs cruel than my Fears, 
Tou would preſerve my Honour ; begin it quickly, 
And after that I will retgin my Duty, 
And at your Feet breathe Thanks in dying Sighs. 
King. Where learnt you, Faireſt, ſo much Cruelty, | 
ö charge me with the Pow'r of injuring thee:?: 
Not from my Eyes, where Love and Languihment 5 A 
Too ſenſibly inform thee ot my Heart? © +» 
Hor. Call it not Injury, Sir, to free my Soul ITE | 
From fears which ſuch a Viſit muſt create, - 7 
In dead of Night, when nought bur frighted diele 
reſtleſs Souls departed walk the Rounct. 
ing. That fleeting thing am I whom all N gg” 16.31 
Al Joys, and every-good of Life abandon d,. N 
That fatal Hour thou gaveſt thy ſelf awayy 5 l. 
And I was doom'd to endleſs deſpe ration 
Yet whilſt I liv'd, all glorious with my hopes, . 
Some ſacred Treaſures i y thy Breaſt L hid. wHl 
And near thee ſtill my gfeedy Soul will hover. - . 
Hor. Ah rather like a Raviſher you come. „ 
| Wien love and fierceneſs in your dangerous Eyes; 
And both will equally be fatal to me. 
Lecing. Oh do not fear me, as the fair Lucretia m. 
Did the fierce Roman Vouth; I mean no Rapes, 
Thou canſt not think that I wou'd force thoſe oys,.. ey et 8 
Which ceaſe to be fo, when compell'd; Horella x + 
No, I wou'd fooner pierce. this faithful Heart, a, * 1% 
Whoſe Flame appearstoo Criminal for your Mexcy: - 
Hor. Why do you fright me, Sir? merhinks Jour Looks 7 
All pale ; your Eyes thus fixr, and trembling Han ] 
Theawful Horrour of the dark and ſilent Night, 
Strikes a cold Terrour round my 3 ark, | 
That does pre ſage ſome fatal Accident. . 
King. Tis in your cruel Eyes the anger 
Wou'd you SIGs wich That cnn em 


S 


4 


ih 


And, Sir, how little ſhe was worth your care 


And none prophane thoſe Shrines, to whom they offer; — 


And reach his Heart, though thou art ſeated thermnaa 


| Whoſe fatal Poiſon muſt your Life betrag z Id, att 
And though r Divine Four Fate TTY 8 Dy 


De Moor's Revenge. 
which did expreſs it ſelf in every Smile, 
1 ſnould diſmiſs this Horrour from my Face, 
And place again its native Calmneſs there; 
And all my Veins ſhall re- aſſume their hear, 
And with a new, and grateful Ardour belt, 
Flor. Sir, all my Soul is taken up with fer, 
And you advance your Fate, by ſtaying here —- 
Fly, fly, chis place of Death if Abdelager 
Shou'd find you here=—all.che Divinity 
About your ſacred. Perſor could not guard you. 
King. Ah my Horella, ceaſe thy needleſs fear, 
And in thy Soul let nothing reign but Love! 
Lovei! that with ſoft Deſires may allz6y Pyes | 0-16 
And fave thy Toa the pain t inſtrutt my Heart, 7 
In the moſt grateful Knowledge Heaven can give mee. 
Hor. That Knowledge,Sir,wou'd make us.both mote wretchied, 
Since you, I know, wou d ſtill be wiſhing on. 
And I ſhou'd grant, till we were both undone. | | 


„ , , * , * 
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Cou'd part with all her honourable Fame, 

For an inglorious Life - ſhort and deſpis d — 
King. Canſt thou believe a Flame thy Eyes have kin | 

Can urge me to an infamous purſuit? * ar © IN. 

No, my Florella, I adore thy Vertue, 


az 


say but thou low ſt—and I thus low-will bow - 
And ſue to thee, to be my Sovereign Queen; 

Pl! circle thy bright Forehead with the Crowns 

Of Caſtile, Portugal, and Arran; © 0 = 
And all thoſe perry Kingdoms, which do boß/ 
Their Tributary Knees to thy Adorer. Om? i ok: 4 = 
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Hor. Ah, Sir! have you forgot my ſacred voxxg, . 
All that I am, 1s Abdelazer's now. a 10 ; 1 1 3 * 
King. By Heav'n it was a ſacrilegious Theft: 


Bur I the Treaſure from his Breaſt will tear. 530 15 os 


Hor. A deed like that, my Vertue wou'd undo... 
And leave a Stain upon your Glories too ß ] 
A Sin, that wou' d my Hate, not Paſſion move ; * ö * * © la 
I owe a Duty, where I cannor love. e. 
King, Thou think'ſt it then no Sin to kill thy Rin | 
For I muſt die, without thy love, Rorella, as. ] 
Her, How ramely, Sir, you with the Serpent play, N 8 5 48 1 — 


Kings only diffet from the Gods in that. - 
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ABDELAZER; Or, 


with this 7 am your Murderer made; 


"oo 
carry up 4 Dogge 


ce, Sir 3 


By thoſe we love, we ſooneſt are berray d. 

5 7 ng. How! can that fair Hand acquaint: it ſelf with Death 1 
What wilt thou do, Horella? | 
Hor. Your Deſtiny divert, 

And give my Heart thoſe Wounds aefign'd We yours. 

If you advance, Tl give the deadly A 
King. Hold! I command thee hold thy 1 impious Hand, | 
Ny Heart dwells there, and if you ſtrike I die. 


Enter Queen, Alonzo, and Elvira. . 


Qu. Nella ! arm'd againſt the Ring — 
oh PIP [\Snatches the Dagger and ftabs her; "the King 18 | 
Trattreſs ! 


King. Hold radi chad; inhumane Murdreſs: ; 
What haſt thou done, moſt barbarous of thy Sex? © 
{ Takes Flor. in his Arms, | 
Qu. Deſtroy'd thy Murdreſz, —and my roo fair Rival [ Aſide. 
King. My Murdreſs / what Devil did inſpire thee 
With Thoughts fo black and ſinful ? cou'd this fair Saint 
Be guilty of a Murder No, no, too cruel Mother, 
With her Eyes, her charming lovely Eyes, 
She might have kill'd, and her top vertuons Cruelty. 
——Oh my Horella. Sacred lovely Creature! 
"Flor. My Death was kind, ſince it prevented yours ! 
And by that Hand, which fav'd mine from a guilt. 
[Points to the auen 
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——That Dagger I receiv d of Adels zer, 5 

To ſtab that Heart, —he ſaid, hat lov'd me beſt; 

But I defign'd to overcome your Paſſion, 

And then to have vanquiſh'd Abdelazer's Jealouſie: . 

But finding you too farthful to be happy, 

I did reſolve to die——and have my with. 

Farewell — my King——my Soul begins it's ficht, 
—And now——is hovering——in erernal——Night, . 
King. She's gone she gone her ſacred Soul 15 

To that g, of which it is a part; 

Too excellent to inhabit Earthly Bodies. TE . 
Alon. Oh, Sir, you grieve roo much, for one 10 "ED 

Ling. What prophane Brearh was that pronounc'd her fout! 

| "Ba Thy Mother's Soul, though turn'd into a n AA 

was black ro ders 0h ſne was all divine. 

Sende, as it thou: her Brother? 

Ain. When ſhe was good, I own'd that Title, Sir. ir. 
© King, Good by all the Gods ſhe was as chaſtę 
As Saints tranſlated to * Abodes, 


Soo — —— 
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3 a iy » 
De Moor's Revenge. 
— Toffer her to be m ueen, — m1 ; 
. To ſhare the growing Gerke of my Youth; —© 
But uncorrupted ſne my Sn contemn d, | 91 - 
1? WM And on her Vertues guardA ſtood thus defended, Calon * 
—— Oh my Horel la! let me here lie ſix a, . La. 
And never riſe, till I am cold and pale, a 
As thou fair Saint art now but ſure 
She cou'd not die; ¶ that noble generous Heart, 
That arm d with Love and Honour, did rebate v 
All the fierce Sieges of my amorous Flame, * : N. 
Might 0p defend it ſelf againſt thoſe Woundss 
Given by a Womon's Hand,—or rathey”*rwas a Peril S | Riſes. 
wake. £ doſt thou merit for this Treachery? 2s. 
Thou vileſt of thy Sex | 
But thou'rt a thin 5 1 have miſcalbd a Mother, ** 
And therefore will not touch thee live to Ar 2A 
By amore ſhameful way, — but here ſhe lies 
Whom T, tan muſt ſtill adore as living. _ 
Alm. Sir, ray retite, there's danger in your * in "IM 
When! reflect upon this Night s diſorder, SY mes 
And the Queen's Art to raiſe my Jealouſie 5m oo nh 
And after that my Siſter's being murder d, — 
I muſt believe =p is ſome deeper Plot; E wor? 1 
Something defign'd ainſt your ſacred Perſon, UA FUE Ton 
King. Aloneo raiſe the Court, PIl find it, [Ex. Alonzo: 
Though *rwere 7 within my 3 Souls ·˙· u he 
Qu, My gentle Son, pardon my miſtake, 
did belles her arm d againſt thy Life. ft 
Hing. Peace Fury / Noôt ill boding Raven Stricks, | 
or midnight Cries of murder d Ghoſts, are more. p ay. 
ngrateful, than thy faint and dull Excuſes. ' wm i237 
Be gone / and trouble not the ſilent Griets, - ” 359M 
hich will inſenſibly decay my Lifte 
Till like a Marble Statue Fam fit or i mA. 
dropping continual Tears upon her er Tomb. 
nee 


en. 


1 — s and Weeps at Plots Ret | 
Abd. Within,” Guard all the hamber-Doors / —— jy 
onfuſion conſume theſe Spaniſh Dogs /—was I for this PR 
ent to fetch back a Philip, anda Cardinal, * Sn ro 
To have my Wiſe; abus 40 5 


— Abdelazer.” 
W% Page Abdela zer- — 1 
Abd. Patience and e where's BY, Hor 
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272 N | = 
Riſe ! they. eternal ano of of n Shame ; ls 
And * throw off len off Allegia 5 nce. MIT 6.4. Is. (Xing the 
it. ay your Fu enerous gelgrer !“ 
An "4 nd 79 5 | Throws ber from him. 


King. Villain: to ine 881 Language 2 
Abd. To thee, ygugg norous King ! 
How at this dee ent time of Night, 
Durſt you appfe e Lodgings of my Wiſe ? 
King. 1 ſcorn tw al bas. 

Aba. III ſearch it in thy Heart chen. 

72 { They bt, Qu. and Elv. run out crying v Tre 
| King, The DeviPs not yer ready for his Soul, 

And will not claim his due. Oh, I am wounded! [ Falls 
Abe. No doubt on't, Sir, theſe are no Wounds of Love. 
King. Whate'er they be, you mighr haye A. em nou, 

Since thoſe Horella gave me were GReicn : =p 

| And vet a little longer fixiug thus 2 

Thou dſt ſeen me turn to Earth, without thy aid. | 

m——Forella . Horella / is thy Soul fled ſo far 

It cannot anſwer me, and call me on. 

And yet like dying Eechoes in my Ears, I 

I hear thee cry, my Love I come I come, fair Soul. 

Exhus ar thy Feet—my Heart ſhail—vleeding—lie, _ Wo 
Who fince it liv'd for thee, or thee—wmill—die. [Dies. 
Aid. So thou art gene — there was a King bur now, 

And now a ſenſeleſs, dull, and breach nothing. ; 

1 wil e of fighting ho, 
— Queen rung. 

Qu. Oh Heaven's / my Son- the King, the King i is kill! = 
Yer I muſt fave his Murderer 284% my 4 5 
Alonxo, Sir, aſſiſted by ſome Friends, 3 
Has ſet upon your Guards, „ op * 
And with reſiſtleſs Fury is making pa ” 

Abd. Let him come on. 


| Enter Alonzo and others, ted? in by Ofinin Zarrack i oy Moors. 
wo are you faſt ? [Tees apa el 000 


Alon, What mearrſt chou, Vilain? 
Ebd. To put your Swords to better uſes, Sir, 4 7 HY 
Than to defend rhe cauſe of Raviſhers, - "Lk 
Alon. Oh Heavens / the King is +: LY 4 
Abd. Look on that Objet— 
Thy Siſter / and my Wife / who's doubl 
Firſt in her ſpotleſs Honour, then Hr Li _ 
| Alon. Heaven is more 1 chan the King in = * 
j 1 — . 002 Þ: 4 * * 


* 


The Moors Ro 8 2753 


Qu. My Lords, be calm; and fince your King is murder 4. 
. WW Think of your own dear Saferies ; chuſe a new Ring, 
Thar may defend you from the Tyrant 5 Rage. | 
Alm. Who ſhould we chuſe ? Prince Philip is our King, 
m. Abd. By Heaven, but Fhilip ſnall not be my Nie 7320 
Philip's a Baſtard, and Traytar ro his Country: 
He braves us with an Army at our Walls, 
Threatning the Kingdom with a fatal Ruine. 
And who ſhall lead you forth to Conqueſt now, 
But Abdelaxer, -whoſe Sword reap d Victory, 14 
As oft as *rwas unſhearh'd ; and all for Spain bi At 


* 
& 
8 £ 


Isen. How many 5awrels has this Head adorn d? 5 2 „ 
Witneſs the many Battles q have won; 94 „ e 71 
alla in which Pve emptied all my- Yourhful Veins, Yu el 
and all for Spain /——ungrareful of my Fayours 5 2 
% —— ———-] do not boaſt my Birth, „ 
8 Nor will not urge to you my Kingdom S Ruine: ; 5 


But loſs of Blood, and numerous Wounds recciy d, 
And ſtill for Spain / 
And can you think, that after all my Toyls, 

I wou'd be ſtill a Slave! to Baſtard Philip too! _ 
That dangerous Foe : who with the Cardinal, 
hreatens with Fire and Sword, ——F! quench! thoſe F lames, = 
Such an eſteem T ſtill preſerve for Spain. 8 
Alon, What means this long Harangue ? what does it aim at? 
Abd. To be Protector of the Crown of Spain, 
Till we agree about a lawſul Succeſſor. Alon. Oh Devil 


bu . We are betray dʒ and round beſet with Horrours; 
ne deny him this tlie Power being his, 
d, ere all undone, and Slaves unto ii is Mercy. 


deſides gh give me leave to bluſh when I declare, | 
hat Philip is as he has rendred him. 
put I in love to you, love to my Spain, 
hoſe rather to proclaim my Infamy, 
han an ambitious Baſtard ſnould be Crowne A 
Alon. Here's a fine Plot, | | 
hat Devil reigns in Woman, when ſhe doats? [4 lf Ape; 
Rod. My Lords, I ſee no remedy but he muſt be Protektor. 
Alon. Oh Treacher have you ſo ſoon forgot 

Ie noble Philip, and his glorious Heir, 

he murder'd Ferdinand / Tg 

and Madam, you ſo ſoon forgot a Mother 5 Nane 
it you wou'd give him Power that kill'd your Son 
PH The modeſty wherewith Fl uſe that Power, 

al let you ſee, [ have no other Intereſt 


Moors. 
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I rook delight in Blood I wou'd not part fo wich you. 
Prince Philip, and the Cardinal, now ride 
Like Fove in Thunder; we in Storms muſt mer d chem: 


F, eſolyd to gane or else to Mite” DES” 2 


| Abd. dome, Oſmin, arm me quickly for che Dar 


The rude, exclaiming, Ul affected eres e 
( Tempeſtuous as the Sea) run up and. down, 3 
Some crying, kill the Baftard—ſome the . 
Theſe for King Philip, —thoſe for Abdelazer. 7 


But whats intirely Spain „ eſtore their Swords, 
And he amongſt you all who is 6 „ 
I ſer him free this minute. e 


Alon. I take thee at thy Word ood F-3 ag c, Win | 
Aud inſtantly to Philip's Camp will fly. „ [Ea 
Abd. By all the Gods my Anceſtors ord, 1 
But that I ſcorn the enyying World ſhou'd x TO | 


hut you, my Lords, who value Spain's 3 + 
Muſt for it inffantly with me take Arms — 


To Arms! to Arms! and then to VKtory, 


3 ä 


ACT IV. 


Enter Abdelazer, Iſmin py his Helmet of Rates Tang 
with bh Sword and Truncheon. 


hen 


Comes on apace; and the fierce Oy 
Will rake Advantages by our delay. lO pts 
M - Queen ang Elvira. 


Ou. Oh my dear Moor! 


Abd. Your Fears are idle, — blow em into * 
I ruſſrd amongſt the thickeſt of their Crowds, j 
And with the awful ſplendor of my Eyes, 
Like the imperious Sun, diſpers , the Clouds. E 
But I muſt Combare now a fiercer Foe, WO. 
The hor-brain'd Philip, and a jealous Cardinal. x 


«. And muſt you go, before I make you mine? 
Abd. That's my Misforrune——when J return ich Vu 
And lay my Wreaths of Lawrel ay your Feet. 
You ſhall exchange them, for your glorious Fetters, - 


Qu. How canſt thou hope for Vitory, when their Number 


So far exceed thy Powers . | 
Abd. What's wanting there, we muſt ſopply wich Condut, 


thing 


7 * you will not wie Cur 


* 4 * y 
* 7 
* . 
5 4 = 
By 
” 
5 


- The Moor” 4 Revenge. 


That may 12 our Intereſt, and Enjoyment. 
| Qu. Look back on What 7 have already don, 4 ; 
And after that look forward with affurance. . * 
| Abd. You then (with only Women in your Train 'Y 
od Muſt to the Camp, and to the Cardinals Tent ; a 
Exth Tell him, your Love to him hath drawn you hither : $5 kg. 
Then undermine his Soul- Jou know the way on't. 4 
And ſooth him into a Belief, that the beſt way to gain your Heart, 
is to leave Philip's Intereſt; urge tis the Ripgdom's fatery, and 
your own; and uſe your fierce threats; to draw him to a Peace 
with me; not that you love me, but for the Kingdom's good: 
Then in a Tent which I will pitch on purpoſe, get him to meet 
me: He being drawn off, thouſands of Bigors (who think to 
chear the World into an Opinion, that fighting for the Cardinal 
is a pious Work) will (when he leaves the Camp) deſert it 
too. 

Qu. 1 underſtand you, and more than I have time to be 4 
Inſtructed in, 7 will perform, and poſſibly _ oy 
Before you can begin, Fll end my. Conqueſts. . 5 

Abd. Twill be a Victory worthy of your Beauty. 

I muſt to Horſe, farewel my generous Miſtreſs. 
Qu. Farewel / and may thy Arms as happy prove 
As ſhall my 1 when it diſſembles Love. Raeeunt. 


8 80 E N E, "Philip's Tent. | 5 50 105 
| nter Philip Alonzo, and Guards. f 


Phil. Tias fad 5 thou halt fd, e 
Yet *ewill not make me ſhed one ſingle Tea: 
They muſt be all of Blood that I will offer. 
To my dear Brother's Ghoit | | 
But gallant Friend, this Good his IIIs have done, VE 5 > 
To turn thee over to our juſter Intereſt, Fel = 
For thou didſt love him once. „ 

Aon. Whilſt I believ'd him honeſt,and for my Siſter's fake; py 
But ſince, his Crimes have made a Convert of me. 

Phil. Gods! is it poſſible the Queen ſhould countenance EIS), 
His horrid Villainies? . ILT. 

Alon. Nay, worſe than ſo, tis thought ſhe'll marry him! 

Phil. Marry him! then here Ay Knees I ro. nnd | 
To ſhake I Buty from my Soul, = 
And all char Reverence Chi dren owe « Parent, PIG 
hall henceforth be converted into hare. 0 len. | 

Damnation! marry him! Oh I cond eurſemy Kind! 4 SY 
This will confum che World in . ee _ 
* TD . - 
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That I am baſely born too, (as ſhe gives it out t) 
That thought alone does a juſt Rage inſpire, 


; And, like a Woman, fret my Anger hi 
Till like my Rage, 7 have adyanc'd my Courage; 
Able to fight the World againſt my Mother! jy 


Wrongs that wou'd make a Coward Refolute. 


Breaks throught our Troops, in ſpirht of Oppeln. Fe 


6 ABDELALER: 0 


That ſhe's the worſt of Women; ; 


And kindles round my Heart an active Fire. 
Alon. A Diſobedience, Sir, to ſuch a Parent, 
Heaven muſt forgive the Sin, if this be one: 
Yet do nor, Sir, in Words abate os Fire, | 
Which will aſſiſt you a more effectual way. 4. 
_ Phil. Death! could talk of it an Ages 


Alon. Our Wrongs without a Rage, will make us fight: 


- Phil. Come, noble Yourh, © | 
Let us joyn both our ſeveral Wrongs in one, 
And from them make a ſolemn Reſolution, - | 
Never to par: our Intereſt, till this Moor, et os 
This worſe than Devil Moor be ſent to Hell; Alon. I do. 
Phil. Hark—hark—the Charge is ſounded, ler s to Horſe, 
8. Jaques tor the right of Spain and me. en 


SCENE, A Grove ; 2A 


. Dr ums and Trumpets afar. off, with naiſe of fighting at a «dl 
| Alter a little while, enter Philip in a Rage. | 


his. Oh unjuſt Powers! why d'ye protect this Monſter — — 

And this damn d Cardinal, that comes not up 3 

With the Caftilian Troops; curſe on his formal Politic —— 
* . 


Enter Alonzo. 


b hn 5 ho Moor ? 

Alon. The Moor—a Devil—never did Fiend of Hell, 44 
Compelbd by ſome Magician's Charms, 101 
Break through the Priſon of the folded Earth 4 
With more Iwift Horrour, than this Prince of Fate 


Sr 


Fil. Death! tis not his ſingle Arm that works the, DoF 

But our Cowardice—Oh this Dog Cardinal! _ [amor Ant. 
Ant. Sound a Retreat, or elſe the Day is loſt. 

Phil. T1] beat chat Cur to Death that ramen Retreat, 


Enter Sebaſtian, 3 ö 


Schalt. Sound ; a e 1 9 20 | 
Fhil. Who ist that tempts my Sword cmd the aun, 


E= 


| « 5 on n, ne any 1 
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gut ſound Retreat. Oh this damn d Coward Cardinal Exel. 7 


The noiſe of fighting near; after a little nile enter Philip again. 
Phil. Not yet, ye Gods! Oh this eternal Co d.— 55 


Enter Alonzo. 


Alon. Sir, bring up your Reſerves, or all is loft ; 
Ambition plumes the Moor, and makes him act | 
Deeds of ſuch wonder, that even you wou*d envy them. 
Phil. Tis well —IL l raiſe m = Glories to that ding height, 
Shall darken his, or ſer in endlefs Night. [nents 


SCENE, 4 Grove. 


Enter Card. and Queen ; the miſe of a Battle continuing | 
* — of all the Scene. 


Qu. By all th Love? by all'rhy Languiſhments, 
By all thoſe Sighs and Tears paid. to my Cruelty, ' 
By all thy Vows, thy paſſionate Letters ſent, 
Ido conjure thee, go not forth to fight: 
Command your Troops not to engage with Philip, 
Who aims at nothing but the Kingdom's ruine. 
Fernando's kilłid the Moor has gain d the Power, | 
A Power that you nor Philip can withſtand ; 825 
And ist not better he were loft than Spain 2 by 
Since one muſt be a Sacrifice. £2 
Befides——if I durſt tell it, 
Chae s ſomething I cou'd whiſper to thy Soul, 
ou'd make thee bluſh at ev xy ſingle good 
Thou aſt dene that inſolent Boy: But tis not now 
A time for Stories of fo ſtrange a Nature. 
Which when you know, you will conclude with me, 
That every Man that Arms for Philips Cauſe, ITY 
erits the name of Trayror.— > owe Lge 
I] be viſe in time, and leave his ſhameful Intereſt, 
an Intereſt thou wilt curſe thy ſelf for . 
FO, Be wiſe, and make Alliance with the Moor. 100 85 
, Card. And Madam, ſhould 7 lay aſide my . ae 
MW Thoſe publick Injuries I have receivd, ooh 
And make a mean and humble Peace Wich hin? 2 PL 5 8 5 
——No, let Spain be ruin d by our Civil Sword, N 
Ere Re its $fatety 1 Dey mine Honour: 
| nn 
. „ Officer... gfe pen of a+ 
\larm, 0F. FF nan „Sir, with your Troops, or we bare loſt. | 
8 Card. Give order.. J 
Ba 3 That yy ſtir not r ee SY "= 
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278 DEL AZ ER. Or, 
Is this the Duty that you owe your Country? 
Is this your Sanctiry - and Love ro me, 
Is't thus you treat the Glory I have offer d 
To raiſe you to my Bedꝰ 8 
To rule a Kingdom, be a Nation's ſafery, 

To advance in Hoſtile manner to their Walls; 
Walls that confine your Countrymen, and Friends, 
And Queen, to whom you've yow'd eternal Peace, 
Eternal Love; and will you court in Arms? 
Such rude Addreſſes wou d bur ill become you. 

No, from this hour f noun=e all Claims to me, 
Or Philip's Intereſt for let me tell you Cardinal, 
This Love and that Revenge are inconſiſtent. 
Card. But, Madam. | 0; 
Qu. No more——disband your Rebel Troops, 
And ſtraight with me to Abdelazerts Tent, . 
Where all his Claims he ſhall r-ſ1gn ro you, 
Both in my ſelf, the Kingdom, and the Crown: 

Fou being deparred,thouſands more will leave him, 

And you're alone the Prop to his Rebellion. 
LE Enter Sebaſtian. . 3 
Sebaſt. Advance, advance, my Lord, with all your Force, 
Or elſe the Prince and Victory is loſt, 1 
Which now depends upon his ſingle Valour; 
Who, like ſome ancient Hero, or ſome God, 
Thuriders amoneft the thickeſt of his Enemies, 
Deſtroying all before him in ſuch numbers 
That piles of Dead obſtruct His paſſage to the living — 
Relieve him ſtraight, my Lord, with our laſt Cavalry and hopes. 
Card. III follow inſtantly.—— Ex. Sebaſt. 
nleſs it be to Death 
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Qu. Sir, but you ſhall not, un 
Shall you preſerve the only Man I hate, 
And hate with ſo much reaſon let him fall 
A Victim to an 15 Moth A . * 
come, Iwill be obeyd indeed I muſt—{Fawns gn bim. 
Cad. When you're thũs ſoft, can I retain my Anger 
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ind Philip's Arm alone ſuſtains the day? 1 
Advance, Sir, and compleat the Victory. Exit. 
Qu. Give order ſtraight, that a Retreat ay ſounded ; 
And whilſt they do ſo, by me conducted, | 
Well inſtantly to Abdelazer's Tent- IT. 
vaſte—haſte, my Lord, whilſt I attend you 8 [Ez ſeveralhy, 
Cardinal going out, is met by Philip. 


Phil. Oh damn your lazy 2 where have ae es Sir? 
But tis no time for Queſtions, 
Move forward wichyour Reſerves. 
Card. I will not, Sir. Phil. How, will not! | | 
Card, Now to advance would be 3 e 
Already by your deſperate Attempts, = dr fe 
You've loſt the beſt part of our Hopes. 
Phil, Death! you lye. Card. Lye, Sir ! 
Phil. Yes, lye, Sir. therefore come on, 
Follow the deſperate Reer-Guard, which is mine, 
And where I'll die, or Conquer——follow my Sword 
The bloody way it leads, or elſe. by Heaven 
Ill give the Moor the Victory in ſpight, 5 1 
And turn my Force on thee ES | : 
Plague of your Cowardic me, follow me.. E. Card. „ 


30 The Grove. 


4s Philip is going off, he is overtook by Alonzo, . Kel: Se, 
ſtian, and other Officers : At the other fide ſome Moors, and = | 
of Abdelazer's Party, enter and fall on Philip and the reſt —— 
the Moors are beaten f one left dead on the . | 
Enter Abdelazer, with Roderigo and ſome others. 


Abd. Oh, for more Work more Souls to ſend to Hell ! 
Ha, ha, ha, here's one going thitherSirrah Slave 
Moor—who kilPd thee how he grins—this Breaſt, 

Had it been temper'd and made proof like N | 
It never wou'd have been a Mark for Fools. 


Abd. going aut: Enter Philip, Alonzo, Sebaſtian, basale, e and 
Officers, as paſſing over the Stage. | 


Phil, Ill wear my Sword to te Hilt, but 1 will nd 
The lubject of my Vengeance 
Moor, tis for thee I ſeek, where art thou, Slave 1 
Abd. Here, Philip, ATI tur 
Phil. Fate and Revenge, I thank thee 3 
Aba, Why chou art brave, whoe er Fg bee, | 
_ Phil. Villain, a King begot me. 22 | 
4.1 * not th ik 1 17307 22adp 2 8 
Ta: l 


1 
} N % 


Which this Right-hand has flain, declare me Victor. 


And will not leave thee, 


The glorious Trophies of my eee on, Sir.—— 


Upon my Father's Wrongs, my fler. Wounds, 


To let out Blood enough for my Revenge: | 


| They'll make a Coward If thee. 


ABDELAZBR: 0 2882 


2X 15 15 ſworn thy Mother was a Queen, | : 

And I will kill chee handen tor her fake. 

(offers to ficht, their Perrier binder them. 

Alon. Hold- hol my Prince. 9 
fn. Great Sir, what mean you? bd. 

The Victory being yours, to give your Life *. 5 

On one ſo mad 404 deſperate. | Their Parti 
Phil. Alonzs, hold, 

We two will be tlie Fate of this great Day. © | 
Abd. And VII forego all Pve already won. 

And claim no Conqueſt; though whole heaps of Bodies, 


es draw, 


Phil, No matter Wes the Victor.; I have thee in * view, 
Till thou haſt crown d thoſe 8 and made em all 


Alon. You ſhall not figlit thus ſingle; 
If you begin, by Heaven we'lLall fall on. 
Phil. Doſt rhou ſuſpett my Power? 
Oh, I am arm'd with more than compleat Steel, 
The juſtice of my Quarrel; when I look | 


My. Mother's Infamy, Spain's Miſery, © 
T am all Fire; and yet I am too cold © 


—Therefore ſtir not a Sword on my fide. Abd. Nor on mine. 


They' feht; both their Parties engage on either fide ;, the Scene draws 
off, and diſcovers both the Armies, which all fall on and make the 
main Battle: Philip prevails, the Moors give ground: Then the 
Scene cloſes to the Grove. Enter ſome Moors flying in diſorder. 
Hon b S E E N E changes to a Tent. | + 
Enter Abdel azer, Roderigo, Oſmin, Zarrack, and Jon: 

* others of his Party. 


Rod. Oh fly, my Lord, fly, for the Day is loſt. 


Abd. There are three hundred and odd Days i'th' Yeas, 
And cannot we loſe one?——diſmiſs thy Fears, 


Oſm. Sir, all the noble Spaniards have forſook you ; 
Your Soldiers faint, are round beſet with Enemies, 
Nor can — ſhun your Fate, hut by your flight. 
Abd. 8 muſt in ſpite of Fate: 
The Wheel of War ſhall turn about again, | 
And dafſtrthe Current of his Viftories,——— 
This js the Tent I've pitch'd, ar diſtance from che Armies, 
To! meet the * and 3 7 ed, chung 


; + : 
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Charm'd with the Magick of Diſſimulatio n. 


I know by this Was furl'd his Enſigns up, fo e 
n. Aud is become a tame and coward Als, | 


Of : [4 nene 4 be. 

— Hark——hark* tis done; Oh my i inchanring . 
Doſt thou not hear Retreat ſounded ? Rod. Sure Engine 

Aud. She has prevaild——a Woman's TOR * . 

Are Forces ſtronger chan Artilleries. 


Enter Queen, Cardinal, Wamen, and Soldiers. = " 5 Gs 
We are betray'd. PT: 
Qu. WE car thi Jealouſie ? lay by your weapons | 
And embrace the ſight ef theſe beger Suſpicion ; . 
——Abdelazer, by my Birth he comes in Peace; 
Lord Cardinal, on my Honour ſo comes he. 
Abd. Let him withdraw his Troops! s then. 5 
Q They're Guards for all our Safeties - 17327 
Give me your Hand, Prince Cardinal—thine Abdel aer— oe 
[She brings them RO; ; the enen 
This bleſt Accord I do behold with JOY. h 
Card. Abdelazer. 
I at the Queens Command have met you "og 5 IR 
To know what *tis you will propoſe co us. MY 7 
Abd. Peace and eternal Friendſhip *rwixt us two, | 
How much againſt my Will I rook up Arms, 
Be witneſs Heav'n z'nor was it in Revenge to you, 
But to let out the infected Blood of FI IÞ, 
Whoſe fole am | 
Is to be King wich Spain will never ſuffer; | 
Spain gave me Education, though not Birth, 
Which has incizhd it my Native home, „„ 
To which ſuch Reverence and Eſteem I bear, „ 
I will preſerve it from the. Tyrant's Rage. 85 
The People who once loy d him, now abhor him, 
And 'tis your Power alone that buoys him up; 
1 And when you've lifted him into a ne, 
Ay 'Tis time to ſhake you off. | 
Card, Whilſt I behold him as —piwive Prince; 
My Honour and Religion bids me ferve him,; 
Yer not when I'm convinc d that whilſt 1 do ſo, ; | 
I mjure Spain. (nay 
Abd. If he were ſo, the Powers above forbid Fas CNW 
We ſhould nor ſerve, adore, and fight for him; $472 ang 
5 Philip | is a Baſtard:—nay, will turprize ye, | ar 
But that tis truth, the Queen will ſatisfie you. 
2. With one bold \ ord! he has undone 18 Honour: ge 


FF © 
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Too bluntly, 4bdelazer, you repeat 
That whic by ſlow Degrees you ſhou'd have ear 45 


Abd. Pardon my Rog 1 8 7 meant well. 


Card. Philip a Baſtard! 
Tf by ſuch Arts you wou'd divide me from him, 
7 ſhall ſuſpe& you word betray us bot. 
Qu. Sir, he 1 you Truth; and I bluſh leſs 
To own him ſo, than that he is a Traytor. N 
Card. Philip 4 Baſtard o0h it cannot be 
Madam, take heed you do nor for Revenge, 
Barter your dearer Honour, and lvie both. 8 
25 I know what's due to Honour, and Revenge, 
But better what owe to Spain, and vou 
You are a Prince oth Blood, and may put off 
The Cardinal when you pleaſe, and be a Monarch. 
Card. Though my Ambition's equal to my Paſſion, 
Neither ſhall make me act againſt thoſe Principles 
My Hoffour ever taught me to obey. 
And, Madam | 
Tis a leſs Sin, not to believe you here, e 
Than tis to doubt your Vertue. | 
Qs. I wiſh it were untold, if it muſt forfeir 
The leaſt of your Eſteem—bur that tis Truth, 
Be witneſs Heav'n, my Shame, my Sighs, and Tears. 


Card. Why, Madam, was't ſo long conceal'd from me ? 


© On. The Circumſtances 7 ſhall ar leiſure tell r 

And for the preſent, 

Let it ſuffice, he cannot a in Spain, - + 

Nor can you fide with him, without being made 

As much incapable ro. Reign as he. 

Card. Though Love and Honour I have aways, made 

The Buſineſs of my Life; 

My Soul retains too, ſo much of Amblrion, 

As puts me ſtill in mind of what Tam, 

A Prince! and Heir to Spain / 

Nor ſhall my blinded Zeal to Loyalty, 

Make me that glorious Intereſt refign, 

Since Philip's Claims are not ſo great as mine. 
adam, though Tm convinced 7 ve done amiſt 

In taking Arms for Philip, | 95 

_ Yer cwill be diffcult ro diſingage my ſelf; ES 

Abd. Moſt caſily 1 2488 
Proclaim it in the Head of all your Ibex 

The Juſtice of your Cauſe for 1 N SE” 

And tell em, tis a Work of Piety | 

1 2 follow your Exataple + * : 


— | . \ 
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iddy Rour are guided by Religion, en 
—— by Juſtice, Reaſon, or Allegian ce. 
he Crown which I as a good Husband keep, 
I will lay down upon the oy Throne; ; 
Marry you the Queen, and fill r—and for mg a 
Ill ever pay you Duty as a Subjet., [| Bows lod 
Card. On theſe Conditions all I am is yours; e 
philip we cannot fear, all he can do = 
Is to retire for Refuge into Portugal. 
Abd. That wou'd be dangerous — FH | 
5 there no · Arts to get him in our Power? © 
| Card. Perhaps by Policy, and ſeeming Friendſhip, + 
For we have Reaſon yet to fear his Force: 
| And fince Tm farisfy'd he's not my lawful Prince, 
I cannor think it an Implery oe e 
To ſacrifice him to the Peace of Spain, „ 
And every Spirit that loves Libert) 1 5 924 
Firſt well our Forces join, and make em yours, 
Then give me your Authority to arreſt him; 
lf ſo we can ſurpriſe him, we'll ſpare the Hazard 
Of a ſecond Battel. | ET | 


. * 


Ny Lord, tetire into my inner T ent. 
beeps, And all chings ſhall be inſtantly perform d. [Exemt, 


s = 8 
SCENE, The Grow. ; 


Enter ſome of Philip's Party running over the Stage, purſu'd by Philip 
. Alonzo, Sebaſtian, Antonio, and ſome few Officers more 
Alon. Do not purſue em, Sir, ſuch Coward Slaves 
Deſerve not Death from that illuſtrious Hand. 
Phil. Eternal Plagues conſume em in their flight: 
Oh this damn d Coward Cardinal has 8 us! 
When all our Swords were nobly dy d in Blood, 4. 
When with red Sweat that trickled from our Woundss 
We ad dearly earn d the long · di ſputed victory, 
Then to loſe all! then to ſound baſe Retreat! 
it ſivells my Anger up to perfect Madneſs. . 
Alon. Indeed twas wondrous ſtrange. th 
Sebaſt. Tm glad, Sir - | 
Phil. Art glad of it? art glad we are abandon'd? 
That I, and thou have loſt the hopetuPſt Day— - 
Sebaſt. Great, Sir, Im glad that you came off alte. 
Phil. Thou haſta lean Face and a carrion Heart 3 2 
\ plague upon the Moor and thee—Oh Alm n'. 
0 run away—follow'd by all the Army © 2 
Ph 7 cou'd tear my Hair, and curſe my Soul to Air 5; 


. ann 
RP. ; 1 
"> At s 


* 
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ms ABDBLATER: Or, 


—Cardinal—thou Traytor, Fudas, that woud'ſt fell 
Thy God again, as chou haſt done thy N = 
hut come we're yet a few, 
And we will fight till there be lelt but one 
If I prove him, Tit die a glorious death. 
Ant. Yes, but che Cardinal has took pious care 
It ſnall be in our Beds. 
Sebaft. We are as bad as one already, Sir, for all our Fc el. 
lows are crawl'd home ſome with ne'er a Leg, others with 
neer an Arm, ſome with their Brains beat out, and glad they 


\eſcap'd ſo. 
_ Pell. Bur my dear Conntrymen, you'll ſtick to me. 
3 Sold. A 7 road I were well off . [ Aſide, 
Phil. Spe 1 ſtout Sceva, wilt thou not? 1 


1 Sold. Sceva, Sir, who's that? i b 
Phil. A gallant Roman, that fought by Ceſar s ſide, 7} 
1 Till all his Body cover d oer with Arrows, Axis; 
 Shew'd like a monſtrous Porcupine. 
1 Sold. And did he die, Sir? 
Pbil. He wou d not but have dy d for Caſar's . 
1 Sold. Hah—why, Sir, Tm none of Sceva, but honeſt Dieg, 
* yer would as willingly die as he, but that I have a Wife and 
Children; and if I die they beg. | 
bil. For every drop of Blood which thou ſhale loſe, 
TIl giv. thy Wife—a Diadem. 
x Sold. Stark mad, as I'm Tal 
Enter Card. Officers and Soldiers: Phili p offers to run on men 15 = 
I Alonzo, | 
Phil. Oh Heaven! is not that the Cardinal? 
Traytor, how dar'ſt thou tempt my Rage and Juſtice? 
Wk © Card. Your Pardon, Sir, I come i in humble Love 
| | Io offer happy Peace. wt 
i hl! i Phil. Was that thy Aim when baſe Retreat was ſounded? 
| Oh thou falſe Cardinal—let me go, Alonzo—— 
Death! offer happy Peace no, offer War, ; 
Bring Fire and Sword——Hell and Damnation — Peace! 
Oh damn your muſty Peace No, will you fight, and cry, 
Down with the Moor! and then I'll die in peace. 
T have a Heart, two Arms, a Soul, a Head, { {I 
Fll hazard rheſe I can but hazard all 3 
: Come I will kneel to thee—and be thy Sve [Knew 
III let thee tread on me, do any thing, 
So this damn'd Moor may fall“ Card. Yes, Sir, he ſhall 
160 Phil. Gods! ſhall he- thy noble Hand upon t, | 
N And for this Promiſe, take my ns Heart. Senna! li 
._- e dag Abaelazer ly | > {ol 
„ 2 | | Cap 
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Card. Yes, upon the ; 0 
Like the tall Ruines of a falling Tower, N 


To cruſh thee into Duſt — OD e 
IA, tbey embrace, the Guards ſeize him and the reff, 


Traytor, and Baſtard, I arreſt thee of High-Treaſon. | 
#hil. Hah !—Traytor and Baſtard !—and from thee ! © | 


e | They bold Philip's Hands. 
Card. Guards, to your Hands the Priſoner is committed, 
Fel. There's your Warrant—Alonzo, you are free, [Ex. Card, 
vith Phil. Prithee lend me one Hand to wipe my Eyes,, 
they I And fee who tis dares authorize this Warrant: 8 
he Devil and his Dam! the Moor. and Queen? 
Their Warrant Gods Alonzo, muſt we obey it ? . 
zd. Villains, you cannot be my Jaylors ; there's no Friſon, 
No Dungeon deep enough; no Gate fo ſtrong, e 
o keep a Man confin d ſo mad with wrong. 
Oh doſt thou weep, Alonso ee NT 
Alon. T wou'd fain ſhed a Tear, ee 
But from my Tears fo many Show'rs are gone, 12 0 
hey are too poor to pay your Sorrows Tributm 
I There's no Rggnedy, we muſt to Priſon. ee 
Diez), Phil. Yes, and from thence to death —— 
e and thought T ſhould have had a 1 hung round = 
ich tatter'd Enſigns, broken * and Javelins; 0 
\nd that my Body with a thouſand Wounds. 
dnou'd have been born on ſome Triumphant Chariot, be 
th ſolemn Mourning, Drums and Trumpets ſounding. i 
35 held Ault all the wondring World with Grief and Envy, i 
Nad wiſnd my glorious Deſtiny their own: „ 
Pit now, Alonzo—— like a Beaſt I fall, . 
ad hardly Pity waits my Funeral. ] © ([Excynt; 
55 — —— — 
ACT V CENE I. 4 Preſence- | 
13 | Chamber, with a Throne and Canopy. © 
cy oer Abdelazer,. Cardinal, Alonzo, Ordonio, Rederigo, and 0- 
#her Lords, one bearing the Crown, which is laid on the Table on 
K a Cufbion ; the Queen, Leonora, and Ladies. They al! feat | 


#bemſelves, leaving the Throne and Chair of State empty. Abde- 
ARE riſes and bows, Roderigo kneeling preſents bim with thb 

b 8 of Spain, if in this Royal Preſence . © 

| There breathes a Man, who having laid his hole 

ö faſt on ſuch a Jewel, and dares wear it ee, 
5 's "of rs OO 


% And who'd not be a God! 


Then is he Heir to Philip, and his Crown ; . „ 


| If Philip — will bring Confuſion home Y bh | 


Declar d this Secret, but has not nam'd the Manz 


„„ 
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In che Contempt of Envy, as I dare; 


That dangerous popular Spirit muſt be bids ©: 
Or Spain muſt languiſn under civil Swords; 95 


And then proclaim him Baſtard. 


He ſhall repair her Fame, by marr 


Yer uncompell d (as free y as the Gods 3 
Beſtow their Bleſſings) wou d give ſack Wealth away, 3 
Let ſuch a Man ſtand forth Are ye all cd2 .. - | 
No wonder, fince a King's a Deity! . 


5 p 
1 * 1 
* 


This glorious Proſpect, when I firſt ſaw the Licht, 1 
Net with my Infant Hopes; nor have thoſe Fettes | 
[Which Cer they grew rowards Men, Spain e me bar to 
f wear) 
| Made me forget what's due to chat illuſtrious Births - : 


Let chus—1 caſt aſide the Rays of Majeſty 
[ Euxeele, and bee. the Crown on the Tall. 
And on my Knee, do humbly offer up. "> ax 0 
This ſplendid powerful thing, and eaſe your Fears Sk 
Of Uſurparion and of Tyranny. 
Alon. What new Device is this? 1 
Card. This is an Action generous and 8 
Let us proceed to new Election. 5 
Abd. Stay, Peers of Spain— g 
I young Prince Philip be King Thing 8 Son, 


But if a Baſtard, then eis a Rebel, 
And as a Traytor to the Crown ſfiou d bleed: 


And Portugal taking Advant ges in thoſe dee, 5 ö 
(Aſſiſted by the Male - contents within eto 


—Our Remedy for this is firſt to prove, 


Alon. That Project wou'd be worth your Politicks. [4 

ox ſhou'd we prove him Baſtarxe. 8585 
Abd. Her Majeſty being lately urg d by Conſcience, | 

And much above her Honour prizing Spain, | 


If he be noble and a Spaniard born, 


ing her: 2 
Card. No; Spaniard, or Moor, aring Slave tha dier — 
Qu. Wou'd I were cover'd with a "Veil of Night, Cen 81 | 
That 1 might hide the Bluſhes on my Checks; To 
Bur when your Safety comes into Diſpure, 9 


My Honour, nor my Life, muſt come in ee. ; g Dre. | My 


All therefore hide my Eyes, and bluſhin Wh 
| That . Fay Father i is ich 3 now. 35 e Sh 


- * 


. Mone, Revenge, N. 


Qu, The ce | | . "ſs in ener. 15 1 
Card. How's this, Madam ! | e 


d. How! the Cardinal! TP“ oh ot nh olga rays — 


Card. I Philip's Father, Wa e b e 8 
Qu. Dull Lover —is not all this done for che! 1 5 


Doſt thou not fee a Kingdom and my ſelf, e 
By this Conſeſſion, thrown into thy Amd??? 4, 
Card. On terms ſo infamous I muſt . Mn nes denged; 
Qu. Have Tthrown by all Senſe and me” AS Sothink 
To render you the Maſter of my Bed, V'l!̃ 
| To be refus'd— was there any other way !— i 20 
be Card. Tcannor yield; this Cruelty tranſcends. 0 


All you have ever done me Heavens! what ene 5 

Of Love and Honour, ſixells my riſing Heart. W 
Qu. By all my Love, if you refuſe me 188 e 

Now when 7 have remov'd all Difficulties, „ . 

Tl be reveng'd a thouſand killi — Te TIE 
Card. Madam, I cannot own ſo falſe a thing; „ aa} | 

My Conſcience and Religion will not ſuffer me. Foley 
Qs. Away with all this Canting; Conſcience, and beigen 

No, take Advice from nothing but from Love. ; 
Card, Tis certain Tm bewnch'd—ſhe has a Spell 5 

Hid in thoſe charming Lips. 


Alon. Prince Cardinal, aithe ſay you to this? 25 1 8 N 
Card. I cannot bring it forth—————  _ _.__. 
Qu. Dor, or thou'rt loft for ever. 


. 8 ä 5 2 goes * — 8 ny a — — 1 
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1 Card, Death! Whars a Woman Power! 1 yo] and 4 

And yet I can reſiſt it. ; er neo x ig | 
Nu. And dare you Giſobey me? Writ! 0” j 

Card. Ist not enough Tve given you up my Power, l g 

1. Nay, and reſign d my Life into your Hands, enen 

5 But you wou d damn me too Iwill not yield-—- Sw” 


Oh now Ina a v — ihn me: x 3507 SeT 
Bow am 7 mil _— , 1h wot fag 
Aon. Sir, we attend your Anſwer. . 9 0 
G.. Tis now near twenty Years, when nenly married, N 
(And tis the Cuſtom here ro marry young? | 4.98 
King Philip made a War in Barbary, © | | 11 
Won Tais, c ears Fez, and hand to hand. e 
Slew great Abdela, King of * and Father: * | 
To chis Barbarian Prince. 7 
VE Abd. I Was but young, "at Ee 
My Father's Wound —p —— no more. © 
2 Qu. In abſence of my ay King, Thy'd retird, . 


4 F 
. — ö ———— 
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Shur up in my Apartment withmy W ſongs,” da 
þ 3uffcring no 2 e a TY e 
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"Torwfiom the King had leß me a his Charge 5 : Peer 
But he unworthy of that Truſt repos d, e TID ol 
Soon turn'd his bufinefs into Love. V4 
Card. Heavens; how will. this Story en: [ Afide, ni 

1. A Tale, alas! unpleaſant to my Ear, 5 7 

- And for the which Tbatiſh'd him my PreſenſeQ. ha 
But oh the Power of Gold / he bribes my Women, hat 


That they ſhould tell me (as a Secret too) ONT 
The King (whoſe Wars were finiſnd) wonid return | . 8 
Wichout acquainting any with the time; 
He being as jealous, as I was fair and young, 
Meant to * inbu me in the dead of dier; „ 
This paſs'd y Youth, which ne'er knew Art. 
Card. 875 * ere any Hell but WOmans Faiſhood ? (of f 
Vu. The following 21 I haſted to my Bed, | 
To wait my ee Bliſs—nor was it dong 
Before his gentle Steps approach'd my Ears. 
Undreſs'd he came, and with a vigorous haſte 
Flew to my yielding Arms; Tcalld him King! 
My dear lov d Lord! and in return he breath'd 
Into my Boſom in ſoft gentle 1 | 
My Queen! my Angel! my lov'd Iſabella : TR 
And at that word -I need nor tell the reſt. e 
Auen. What's all chis, Madam, to the. Cardinals? 
Qu. Ah, Sir, rhe Night too ſnort for his Careſſs 
Made room for Day, Day that betray'd my Shame. 
For in my guilty Arms, I found the Cardinal! ; 
Alm. Madam, why did not you complain of this? 
du. Alas, I was but young, and full of Fears 3 
Baſhful, and doubtful of a juſt belief, 
5 Knowing King Philips raſn — jealous. Tempe; 
But from your Juſtice I expect Revenge. 
Bold. His Crime, my Lords, is Death, by all our Lame 
Card. Have you betray'd me by my co much F * 
Oh ſnameleſs Creature, am I diſarmd for ons? Pots 0 
Had I but ſo much eaſe to be inrag d, | „ 
Sure I ſhou'd kill thee for this — 35 5 
But I'm all ſhame, and grief. By all chars Holy, W ow 
My Lords, I never did commit this Crime. ©. tp 1477 
Abd. Lis but in vain; Prince Cardinal, 10 deny's it, 
Qu. Do nor believe him, Lords ;. — . 5 oo, 
Revenge let Sentence paſs upon the Traytor. I 
Card. I own that Name with Horrour, which you drew me & 
When I betray d the beſt of Men, and Wines e 
And tis but juſt you fit me for Deſpairs, 5 15 No 
That * * me 8 to tollow him 1 in Deaths 8 1 
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Fer as Tm Prince o'th' Blood, and Cardinal 00, 1 | 
ou cannot be my Judges. VF ä x 
Abd. Lou ſhall be try'd, Sir, as becomes your Quality. N 
nin, we commit the Cardinal to your Charge. - 
Card. Heaven! ſhould I live to that! no, 
have within, me a private Shame, = | 
hat. ſhall ſecure me from the publick one. „ 
Alon. A pretty turn of State, we ſhall all follow, Sir. 
Card. The Powers above are juſt, | 
us I my Prince a Sacrifice firſt made, | 
nd now my ſelf am on the Altar laid. Ex. Card. guarded. 
Abd. Madam, retire, you've acted fo Divinely,  » | 
ou ve fill'd my Soul with new admiring Paſſion ; 
W! wait on yod in your Apartment inſtantly, 
Wd at your Feet pay all my Thanks, and Love. 
tv. Make haſte, my deareſt Moor, whilſt I rexire, |, 
d fir my Soul, to meer thy kind Defire. „„ 
Ex. Qu. and her Train, Leon. advancing to follom, is ſtaid by Abd. 
4d. Stay, beauteous Maid, ſtay, and receive that Crown, 
TT | = { Leads her back, 
hich as your due, Heav'n and all Spain preſent you with _ 
Aon. But granting Philip i that thing you call him, 
we muſt grant him ſo, who then ſhall Reign ? 
t that we do not know who ought to Reign, 7 
task who tis you will permit to do ſo,  - [ To Abd, 
Abd, Who but bright Leonora I the Royal Off. ſpring 
noble Philip, whoſe Innocence and Beauty, 
ithout th* advantage of her Glorious Birth, 
Tits all Adoration. + e | 
J. Wich Joy we do ſalute her Queen. e 
Abd. Live Leonora { beaureous Queen of Spain / ['Shout: Jl 
Aon. From Abdelazer this it cannot be, N | * 4 
leaſt not real. ; ; [aſides 


ſe, 


#, 


-- 


Abd, My Lords, © 


it now your care magni W to provide 


for the Coronation, and the Marriage 
the fair Queen; fb? 
t nothing be omitted that may ſhew, * . 
uwe can pay, where we fo vaſtly owe. r 
n. Tam much bound to Spain, and you, my Lords, 


this great Condeſcention. 5 
e. y Lords, I thank ye all, 5 . 
e (0; d moſt, che gallant Moor I am not well-—- [Turns to Alon? 
NRrething ſurrounds my Heart fo full of Deatu, | 
retire to give my Sorrow Breath. - 09 „ +8 
[ Ex, Leo. follo d by {but ** and Rod. who lots on Apt. = 5 4 
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Rod. Sir what have you done? Th 

Abd. What every Man that loves like me ſnou d do; n 
Undone my ſelf for ever, ro beget 7 
One moments thought in her, that I adore her; W 
That ſhe may know, none ever lov'd like me, | Le 


Pve thrown away the Diadem of Spain 
is gone? and there's no more to ſer but tis 
(My Heart) at all, and at this one laſt Caſt, 
Sweep up my former Loſſes, or be undone. 
Rod. You Court at a vaſt rate, Sir. ä 
Abd. Oh, fhe's a Goddeſs! a Creature made by Heaven! 
To make?my proſperous Toils all ſweet and charming ! _ 
She muſt, be Queen, I, and the Gods decree it. 
Rod. Sir, is the not deſign'd Alonzo's Bride? 
Abd. Yes, ſo her ſelf, and he have ill agreed 3 * 
But Heaven and I, am of another mind, 
And muſt be firſt obey'd. 
Rod. Alonzo will not yield his Intereſt cafi ily. 
Abd. Wou'd that were all my ſtop to Happineſs 3 : 
Bur, Roderigo, this fond amorous _ ; 
Sirs heavy on my Heart. | 
Rod. She's but a Woman, nor has more Lives than one, 
Abd. True, Roderigo, and thou haſt dealt in Murders, 
And know the ſaſeſt WAY. to Rod. HOW, Sir 
Abd. Thou dar'ſt not ſure pretend to any vertue; 
Had Hell inſpir'd thee with leſs Excellency 
Than Arts of killing Kings ! rhou'dſt neer been raisd 
- To that exalted height t have known my Secrets. 
Rod. But, SI — — _ 
Abd. Slave,look back upon the wretehednefs 1 cock cheeſ L 
What. Nerits hadſt thop to deſerve my Bounty? 
But Vice, brave proſperous Vice! | | 
Thow'rr neither Wife, nor Valiant. b 
Rod. J own my ſelf that Creature rais'd by you, 
And live but to repay you, name the way. "© * 
Abd. My Bufineſs 15———to have the Queen removd; 5 
She does expect my coming this very Hour, 
And when ſhe does fo, tis her cuſtom to be retir d, 
Diſmiſſing all Attendance, but Elvira. +. 4 
Rod, The reſt, 1 need not be N 1 N 


off. The Cardinal, Sir, is eloſe confin'd wich philh. Q. 


Abd. Tis well. 
On. And do you think it fit, Sir rhey ſhou'd live? 


_ ey * = "_ both muſt es ſome * of Des 
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That may be thought was given them by themſelves © 

2m ſure I give them caute.—0ſmin, view well this Ring, 
Whoever brings this Token 'to your Hands, 

without conſidering Sex, or Quality, Po -. 

Let em be killd. 

Om. Your Will ſhall be obey'd i in every thing. ¶ Ex. 3 


SCENE, 4 fine Chamber. A Table and Chair. 
Enter Queen and Elvira. 


. Elvira, haſt thou dreſt my Lodgings up, - * 
it to receive my Moor? 55 
re they all gay, as Altars, when ſome Monarch | 
chere to offer up rich Sacrifices ? 
aſt thou ſtrew'd all the Floor his Feet muſt OY 
rich the ſoft new-born Beauties of the Spring? 
Elu. Madam, T've done as you commanded me. 
J.. Let all the Chambers too be fill'd with . ; 
Tieres a Solemnity methinks in Night, 
hat does inſinuate Love into the Soul? 
and makes the baſhful Lover more aſſur d. 
Elu. Madam, 
ou ſpeak as if this were your firſt Enjoyment. 5 
2, My firſt! Oh Elvira, his Power like his I 
1s Wir, or Bravery! every hour renews: 
dye gathers Sweets like Flow'rs, which grow more t, 
he nearer they approach Maturity. ' Knock, 
Hark ! tis my Moar,—give him admittance ſtraight; 
he thought comes o'er me like a gentle Gale, 
uſing my Blood into a thouſand Curls. 
Hv. Madam, ir is a Prieſt. 3 | 4 
Qu. A Prieft / oh fend him quickly hence: 3 Xe. Wis * 
wou'd not have ſo cold, and dull an Object, „ 
let with my nobler Senſe, tis mortifying. 
Elv. Perhaps tis ſome Petition from the Cardinl. 
- Why, what have to do with Prieſt. or. Cardinal? 3 
im not enter. 
[ Ely. goes out, and returns with Rod. dreft like a her. 

Elv. From Abdelazer, Madam. _ 
Ne. Has nam'd a word will make all places free. 
Rod. Madam, be pleas'd to ſend your Woman hence, 
e ſomething to deliver from the Moor, 
hich you alone muſt be acquainted with. 
= Well, your Formality ſhall be alowd—retire—{T> Elv. 

har have y you to deliver to me now? = 15 
ad. This — er and pakes hes 5 
| u 2 = Ok 8 2 E 
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And falſe as are the Deities thou worlhip' ſt. 
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Q. Hah ! Rod. You muſt not call for help, unleſs to Heaven 
Qu. What daring thing art thou ? _ om 
Rod. One that has now no time to anſwer thee. 5 

[Stabs her, ſhe ſtruggles, her Arm blee 
| Ou. Oh hold thy killing Hand! I am thy Queen. 
Rod. Thou may ſt be Devil too, for 1958 I know; 


Ill try thy vubſtance thus: [Stabs aca. 
= Oh Abgelager 10 
Thou haſt we reveng d me——0n my Sins of Love; 
[He ſeats her in "the Chi c 
Bur ſhall 7 die thus tamely unreveng d? * 
——Help——murder—help—— | He offers to ſtab ah : g 


Enter Elvira, and the Women. 


Eb, Qh Heavens! the Queen is murder'd— help the Queen 
on [Rod. ach to ſtab Eh 


Enter Abdelazer. = Wa 


Abd. Hah ! the Queen! what Sacrilegious Hand, 
Or Heart ſo Brutal 
Durſt thus prophane the Shrine ador'd by me! 
Guard well the Paſſages. 

Qu. Thou art that Sacrilegious Sacrifice Brutal ching, — 


Abd. Gods! let me not underſtand that killing Language / on 

Inform me quickly, how you came thus wounded, . 

'Left looking on that Sacred Stream of Blood, 

I die ere I've revengd you, on your Murderer. | 
Qu. Haſte then, and kill thy ſelf ; thou art my dee 

Nor had his Hand, if not by thee inſtentted, 

Aim d at a Sin ſo dangerous. 


Abd.. Surely ſhe'll lire -[ af; nn ou'c 
Can Miſchief dwell beneath this Reverend Hure! 

Confeſs who taught thee ſo much Cruelty 7 L ada. 
Confeſs, or 7 will kill chee. ou 
Rod. The Cardinal. Ws The Cardinal. | 'Ve 

Abd. The Cardinal oh impious Traytoro—— 

How came I mention'd then? Rod. To get admittance . 
Abd. But why do I delay thy Puniſhment? 5 Le, 
Die,—and be damn'd together. — aſh de. [tabs faw 
ut oh my Queen e for help Way 
Have 7 remoy'd {at Weben oppos d our Flame, Tis 
| To have it thus blown out? thus in a minute . 
When , all full of youthful Fire / all Love? fiel 


Had rais d my Soul with hopes of near Delights, 
——To meer thee cold, —anq pale to find thoſe 271% Ul 


of 4 A _ 


The Moor's Revenge: 
ke all the proſpe& of my future Joys, Ss 
nd turn it to Deſpair, — ſince thou art gone. 


N. Ceaſe—ceaſe—your kind Complaints—my ſtrugling Soul, 
wixt Deach—and Lovez-holds an uncafie Conteſt ; | 


his will not let it ſtay,—nor that depart ;— 
nd whilſt 7 hear thy Voice thus breathing Love, 
hovers ſtill about the grateful——ſound. 
My Eyes have took——an everlaſting leave 
f all that bleſt their Sight, and now a gloomy Darkneſs 
„nights che wiſhing Senſe,— that vainly ſtrrves 
"Wo take another view; ——bur tis too late, . 
nd Life - and Love - muſt > coo Death—and—Fare.|, ſo 
| 45d. Farewel my greate : 
hou wert a moſt impolitick loving thing, w 
nd having done my bus neſs which thou wert born for, 
was time thou ſhou'd'ſt retire, Ts 
nd leave me free to Loye, and Reign alone. 


——Come all the World, and pay your Sorrows here, 
nee all the World has Intereſt in this loſs. Tad. 

Alon. The Moor in Tears / nay, then the Sin was his. 

Leo, The Queen my Mother dead“ N 

o many Sorrows will my Heart let in, 3 
re it will break in pieces. U Oleeps over her. 
Aon. I know the ſource of all this Villain, 
ad need not ask you how the Queen came murder d. 

j lu. My Lord, that Frier, from the Cardinal did ix. 

Alon, The Cardinal /— TE 
for the Injuries ſhe did him 


is poſſible; 


My Fair, your Griefs have been ſo juſt of late, 
dare not beg that you would weep no more 
hough every Tear thoſe lovely Eyes let fall, + 

we me a killing Wound remove the Body, 


uch Objects Iuit not Souls fo ſoft as thine. 
n. With Horrours 7 am grown of late familiar; 
a aw my Father die, and live the while: 


ſaw myrbeauteous Friend, and thy lov'd Siſter; 
tuell, whilſt h&Breaſt was bleeding freſh ; 
iy, and my Brother's too, all full of Wounds! - 


7 } U 8 | mY a 1 
ſho | re and ivd =. F 


5 . 7 r 2 
1 a ir 8 v k p . * 
8 2 : - 


Plague——  { Heriſes with . 


Enter Leonora, Alonzo, Ordonio, and other Men and Women. 


ou'd be repair d with nothing ſeſs than Dearth. 0 Lide. = 


{ Guards remove the Body, Ex. all but Alon. and Leo. : 


W's beſt and kindeſt Brorhbr, that ever Maid was bleſt vit, 
vor Philip bound, and led like victims for a Sacrifice z ©" 
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As ill, and powerful too; yet he has a a Heart 


Hell! Will he not allow us ſorrowing time? 


= I have to ask, is what you muſt deny; 


Dr in my Soul, or Perſon, may not be below d? 
£ Bur of n Lo, my Was * 28 0 


L * ng 
# * * 


And canſt tliou hope for Piry from that Heart, 
Whoſe harden'd Senſe i is Proof gainſt all theſe Miſeries: > 
This Moor Alonzo, is a ſubtle Villain, 
t of ſuch Power we ſcarce dare think him ſuch. 
Alon. Tis true, my charming Fair, he is that Villain, 


1 > =. 


That may be reach d wich chis—but tis not N 

| Points to bis Sum 
we muſt diſemble vet, which is an Art 8 
Too foul for Souls fo 1 innocent as thine. 2, 1 


5 Enter Abdclazer. 
—The Moor ! = 


My, WY Raf PH ond 


— wot fon} 


Abd. Madam, I come to pay my humbleſt Duty, - 


And know whar Service you command your Slave. 


Leon. Alas, ve no Commands; or if I had, 


Abd. Can one fo fair, and great, askany thing 
Of Men, or Heaven, they wou' d not grant with Joy ? 
Leon. Heav'ns Will I'm not permitted ro diſpute, 
And may implore in vain ; but tis in you 
To grant me what may yet preſerve my Life. 
Abd. In me! in me! the humbleſt of your Creatures . 1 
By yon bright Sun, or your more ſplendid Eyes, | 


1 
1 
Tam too wretched now to be obey'd. 0 b 
\ 


I wou'd deveſt, my Soul of every hope, 


To gratifie one ſingle With of yours, 
Name but the way+- 
Leon. Tam ſo unhappy char the only ching 


* oe. 1 band © HH bad 


The Liberty of Philip— - 

Abd. How ! Philip's Liberty — and muſt I grant it 
I (in whoſe Hands Fortune had put the Crown) ne 
Had I not lov?d the good and peace of Spain, * 


Might have diipos d it ro my own Advantagm * 


And ſhall that Peace, 


Which TVe preferr d above my proper Glories, . e 


Be loſt again in him, in him a Baſtard / 
Alon. That he's a Baſtard, is not, Sir, believ'd ; 
And ſhe that cou'd love you, might after that 
Do any other Sin, and twas the leaſt © 
Of all the number to declare him Baſtard. * - 
Abd. How, Sir / that cou'd 2 me. what is there here 


Po WH WH foal 373 


Alan, I ſpoke without Reflection on your Perſon, 
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The Moor's Revenge. © 293 
From whence came all the Ills we have endur d; _ 
And now being warm in Miſchiefs, 1 
Thou doſt purſue the Game, till all be thine, 
A. M7. £7 5 
Alon. Yes, thine 8 
The little humble Masx which you put on 
upon the Face of Falſhood, and Ambition, 
Swi 15 eaſily ſeen through; you gave a Crown 
But you'll command the Kingly Power ftill, _ 
Arm, and disband, deſtroy or fave ar Pleaſure. 
Abd. Vain Boy, (whoſe higheft Fame, 
Is that thou art the great Alvaro's Son?ꝰ/: 
where learnt you ſo much daring to upbraid _ 8 
My generous Power thus falſly do you know me? 
An. Yes, Prince, and tis that Knowledge makes me dare; 
T know thy Fame in Arms; I know in Battles | 
Thou haſt perform'd Deeds much above thy Years: 
My Infant Courage too 
(By the ſame Maſter taught) grew up to thine, 
When thou in Rage our-didſt me, not in Braverx. 
—[ know thou'ſt greater Power too thank thy Treachery! 
Abd. Doſt thou not fear that Power? e 


Alon. By Heaven not I, | OY | 
7hilſt I can this command. [Los bis Hand on b Sword, 
Abd. I roo command a Sword, « Fay 
Abd. lays his Hand on his, and comes cloſe up to him, 
But not to draw on thee, Alonzo ; 8333 | 
Since I can prove thy Accuſations falſe ' _ 
By ways more grateful—take this Ring, Alonzo; 
The ſight of it will break down Priſon-Gates, 
And ſet all free, as was the firſt born Man. 
Alon. What means this turn? ; 
Abd. To enlarge Philip; bur on ſuch Conditions, 
As you think fit to make for my Security: 
Aud as thou'rt brave, deal with me as I merit. 
Alon. Art thou in earneſt ? 
Abd. 1 am, by all chats ſacreds _ * 
Len. Oh let me fall before you, and ner riſe, » 
Till T have made you know what Gratitude _ 
Is fit tor ſuch a Bounty ! —_ — 835 
Haſte, my Alonzo—haſte—and treat with Philip, ' 
Nor do I wiſh his Freedom, but on ſuch Terms " 
ci WY s may be advantageous to the Moor. „ 
| Ain. Nor 1, by Heaven! I know che Prince's Soul. 
Though it be fjerce, t has Gratitude and Honour,” 
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And for a Deed like this, will make returns (( 
Such as are worthy of the brave Obliger. Exit Alon, Ml A 


Abd. Ves, if he be not gone to Heaven before you come. [ Aſide, F. 
hat will become of Abdelazer nov? 550 

Who with his Power has thrown away his Liberty. 
Teon. Your Liberty! Oh Heaven forbid that yu. 4 
Who can ſo generoully give Liberty, 1 
Should be deprivd of ite 80 

It muſt not be whilſt Leonora lives. IM 1 

Abd. Tis ſhe that takes it from me.. N 
Leon. 1“ Alas, I wou'd not for the World 3 1 
Give ygu one Minutes Pain. . 5 
Abd. You cannot help ig, tis againſt your Will“ 
Your Eyes inſenſibly do wound and kill?“ A 
| Leen. What can you mean? and yer I fear to know. 5 
Abd, Moſt charming of your Sex had Nature made 4 
This clouded Face, like to my Heart, all Love, 5 | 
Tr might have ſpar'd that Language which you dread; h 
Whoſe rough harſh ſound, unfit for tender Ears, l 
Will ill expreſs the Buſineſs of my Life. 5 
Ten. Forbear it, if that Buſineſs, Sir, be Love. 
. 
Becauſe I want the Art to tell my Sto wo 

-  Vathar ſolſb way, which thoſe — do ſe Buſineſ: 
Is to be ſtill fo idly employ'd, 

I muſt be ſilent and indure my Pain; By 
Which Heaven ne er gave me ſo much tameneſs for. 
Love in my Soul! js not that gentle thing | 
Ir is in other Breaſts ; inſtead of Calms, 

It ruffles mine into uneaſie Storms. FW 
——T wou'd not love, if I cou'd help it, Madam; * + 
But fince tis not to · be reſiſted here “ | | 
Tou _ 5 — it to approach your Ear. 
Leon. Not when I cannot hear it, Sir, wi £1 

1 
Nay, I can talk in the Defence of that: 

By all thats ſacred, tis a Flame as vertuous, 

As every Thought inhabits your fair Soul, 

And it ſhall learn to be as gentle too; 

: i; oy 1 eee, : 

2 I will not hear this Language / merit x 

6 ; * 5 | . 85 

1 Tou re but the Daughter of the King of Spain,» _ 

And Lam Heir to great Abdela, Madam, 50 rnd 

Iq command thisKingdom you poſſeſs, 
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of which my Paſſion only made you Queen) » 
2 — that A vole F La de —. OE 
From mine—a Crown as bright as that of Spain. 
Leon. You ſaid you wou'd be gentle | 
Abd. I will! this fullen Heart fhal learn to bow, 
And keep it ſelf within the Bounds of Love; 
Its Language III deliver out in Sighs, _. 
Soft as the Whiſpers of a yielding Virgin. 
I cou'd transform my Soul into any Shape; 
Nay, I could even teach my Eyes the Art, 
To change their natural fierceneſs into Smiles / 
bat is't I wou'd not do to gain that Heart / 
Leon. Which never can be yours! that and my Vows, » 
Are to Alonzo given; which he lays claim ro 
By the moſt ſaered Ties, Love and Obedience; 
All Spain eſteems him worthy. of that Love. 
Abd. More worthy it than I. it was a Woman, 
A nice, vain, peeviſn Creature that pronunc d it; 
Had it beeen Man, t had been his laſt Traſgreſſion 7 
His Birth / his glorious Actions / are they like mine? 
Leon. Perhaps his Birth wants thoſe Advantages, - - 
Which Nature has laid out in Beauty on his Perſon. 
Abd. Ay! there's your Cauſe of hate. Curſt be my Birth, 
And curſt be Nature that has dy'd my Skin 
With this ungrateful Colour cou'd the Gods 
Have given me equal Beauty with Alonzo 7. e 
— let as I am, Ive been in vain ador dd. 
And Beauties great as thine have languifh'd for me. 3 
The Lights pur out / thou in my naked Arms N 
Will find me ſoft and ſmooth as poliſh'd Ebony; 
And all my Kiſſes on thy balmy Lips as ſweet, 
As are the Breezes, breath'd amidſt the Groves, 
Ot ripening Spices in the height of Day:; 8 
As vigorous too, | 53. od , 
As if each Night were the firſt happy Moment * 47M 
I laid thy panting Body to my Boſom. 0 - . 4 
Oh chat tranſporting Thought——— „ 0 
See—T can bend as. low, and ſigh as often, ¶ Kneel . 
And ſue for Bleſſings only you can grant. r 
As any fair and ſoft Alonzo can „ i Pe IE 
if you could pity mea well: iS 
But you are deaf, and in your Eyes 2 | % e 
A Scorn which ie Love 2 e 
Nor know I whieh I ſhould diſmiſs or chriſ . 1 


The laſt is mych more welpae thanthe fiſt 
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Your Anger can bur kill, bur, Sir, your hank 
Will make me ever wrecched, ſince tis impoſſible 
I ever can return it. 
Abd. Why kill me then. 4 you muſt do one or t other, (_Kneels, 
For thus—1 cannot live hy doſt thou,weep ? 
Thy every Tear's enough to drown my Soul! _ 
How tame Love renders every feeble Senſe / % Ces 
———Gods/ I ſhall turn Woman, and my Eyes inform me 
The Transformation's near death III not endure it, 


III fly before ſheas quite undone my Soul { Offers to gy, 
Bur 'ris not in my Power ſhe holds ic faſt 
And I can new command no ſingle part (Return. 


Tell me bright Maid —lif I were amiable, 
And you were uningag d, cou d you then love me ? 
_ Leon. No! I cou d die firſt. 
| bd, Hah /—awake my Soul from out this drowſic Fir, 
And withthy wonted Bra Very, ſcorn thy Fetters. 
IN By Heaven tis gone! and I am now my ſ 
Be gone, my dull Submiffion / my lazy Flame 
Grows ſenfible ! and knows for what twas kindled. 
Coy Miſtreſs, you muſt yield and quickly too: 
Were you devour as Veſtals, pure as their Fire, 
Yer I wou d. wanton in the rifled Spoils | 8 5 N 
Of all the ſacred Innocence and Beauty. a | 
Oh my Deſires grow high / Ro 2, 
1 as midnight Flames let Jooſe in cities, | | 
Age £ that too will ruine where it lights. | = | 
Come——this Apartment was deſign'd for Pleaſure, 
ta And made thus ſilent, and thus gay for me; 
There Til convince that Error, that vainly made thee think- 
J was not meant for Love 
Leon. Am I betray'd? are all my Women gone! 
d have I nought but Heaven for my Defence ! 
$1 | 4bd. None elſe, and thats roo diſtant to befriend you. 
Tenn. Oh take my Life, and ſpare my dearer Honour! 
——Help! help ye Powers that favour Innocence. 
| Enter 725 
VER ft as the Moor is going to force in . enters to * 
3 Oſmin in ba | | 
= Om. My Lord, . 

Abd. What of him, you slave is he not ſecurid 1 
Speak, dull Intruder, that know {t not times and ſeaſons, a 8 
Or get thee hence. | 

T2 Oſin. Not till Fve done che Buſineſs $a 1 came. for, 3 
* Abd. Slave —— bon cam ſt for. 
— uin: 13) 1 eg ,® 
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The Moor's Revenge: * _ * ct 
Oſm. No, twas to tell you, that Alonzo, -: „ | 
Finding himſelf betray d, made brave reſiſtance ; 8 


Some of your Slaves Ias killld, and ſome tas wounded. * 
ls, Abd. Tis time he were ſecurd ; 


I muſt aſſiſt m Guards; or all is loſt. 5 e 
Leo. Sure Oſmin from the Gods thou cam ſt, 110 
es. WM To hinder my undoing; and if thou dyſt, 
Heaven will almoſt forgive thy other Sins, 
For this one pious Deed! 4 
E But yet I hope thy Wound's not Hal 5 
/n. Tis only in my Armand, Madam for chispiry, 
TMs, Ill live to do you Service. - | 
Les. What Service can the Favourite of che Moor, | . 
Train'd up in Blood and Miſchiefs, render me ? at 
An. Why, Madam, I command che Guard of Mann . 2 
Who will all die, when e er I give the ford. © ® 
Madam, twas I caus d Philip and 5 Cardinal ö ; 
To fly ro th Camp, | 
And gave em warning of approaching Death. 

Leo. Heaven bleſs thee for uy | FP TY 
Oſm. And I am weary now of being a Tyrants Saver, 
And bearing blows too; the reſt I cou'd have * „ 

— —Madam, Pll free the Prince! + "i; + 

But ſee, thee Moor returns. 8 3+. 360 
Leo. That Monſter's N I muſt fly, as from a killing 55 

Plague. | | (E.. with her Women. 45. 


Enter Abdelazer with Zarrack, _ 4 Train of Moors. 4 
4b. It is prodigious, that a fingle Man © / + - 
Should with ſuch Bravery defend his Life, 
Amongſt ſo many Swords ;—bur he is ſafe. 
nin, J am not us d to ſue for Pardon, 
and when I do, you ought to grant it me. 
Oſm. I did not merit, Sir, ſo harſh a Uſage. _ 


— N 


Y Abd. No more, I'm aſham'd to be upbraided, © i 
8 And will repair the Injury I did thee, „ 
om" on. Acknowledgment from you is pay ſufficient, tmn. 
2 Abd. Let Ofmin, Iſhou'dchide your Negligence, "F 
| Since by it Philip lives ſtill, and the Cardinal. „„ 
fn. I had defign'd it, Sir, this Evenings Sacrifice. 


' Abd. Zarrach ſhall now perform ir——and TI ; 
Alamo too muſt bear em company. | 


Zar. Til ſhew my Duty in my haſte, Loſs Ex. Tar, | 
| 2 Demi Þ u undone f alter l 1 
4b 1 re buſineſs with YOU 0. come WY 
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As there going off, enter Leonora, Ordonio, other 
Tord, and Women. 


Leon. Oh Prince for Pity hear and grant my Suit. Ces. 
Abd. When ſo much Beautys proſtrate at my Feet, 
What ist I can deny—riſe, chou brighteſt en 
That ever Naturre made; 
Riſe, and command my Life, my Soul, my Honour ! e 
Leon. No, let me hang for ever on your Knees, 
| Unleſs you'll grant Alonxo Liberty. 
Ul Abd. Riſe, I will grant it; though Alonzo, Madam, 
mW Betrayd that Truſt I had repos'd i in him. 
De Leon. I know there's ſome Miſtake ; let me negotiate 
WW — Beryween my Brother, and the gallant Moor. 
Ira ot force your Guards, 
I)h re is no Danger in a Woman's Arm, 


" 


Ab 7. In your bright Eyes there is, that may corrupt! em more, 
Than all the —— of the Eaſtern Kings. 


Yet, Madam, here I do reſign my Power, 
Act as you pleafe, diſmiſs 4lonzo's Chains. 
And ſince you are ſo generous, to deſpiſe 

This Crown, which I have given you, 

Philip ſhall owe his Greatneſs to your Bounty, 
And whilft he makes me ſafe, ſhall rule in Spain. 
5. Whiſpers. 

Ord. And will you truſt him, Madam! : 
Leon. If he deceive me, tis more happy far 
To die with them, than live where he inhabits. 
fm. Tc ſhall be done—— 
Abd. Go, Oſmin, wait upon the Queen 
And when ſhe is confin'd, III viſit her, | 6 
Where if ſhe yield, ſhe reigns; if not, ſhe dies. C Afide. 
. | oy Abd. one way; Leon. Oſm, ny the reft mere! 


SCENE, A Prim. N 


Diſee covers Philip chain d to 4 Poſt, and over againſt him the 
Y Cardinal and Alonzo i in Chains. 


Phil. Oh all ye cruel Powers ! is't not enough 35 
I am depriv'd of Empire, and of Honour! . 5 
Hare my bright Name ſtol'n from me with my Crown / 

Direſted of all Power! all Libert 
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Jo wait Deſtruction from the dreadful Ks. ws 
Is not all this enough without being damn'd. 
To have rhee, Cardinal, in my full view! 
If I cou'd reach my Eyes, Fd be reveng'd 
On the officious and accurſed HG 
For guiding ſo much torment to my Soul . | 
Card. My much wrong d Prince / you need nor wiſh to kill EA 
By ways more certain, than by u 1 2 
With my too credulous, ſhameful paſt miſdeeds. 
Phil. If that wou'd kill, I'd weary out my —. 
With an eternal repetition of thy Treachery. 
Nay, and it ſnou'd forget all other Language, 
But Traytor / Cardinal, which I wou'd repeat, 
Till I had made my ſelf as raging mad, a 
As the wild Sea, when all the Winds are up; 3 
And in that Storm, I might forget my Grief. "a Fae: © 
Card. Wou d I cou'd take the Elli of Object from your Eye: | 
Phil. Oh Alonzo, to add to my Diſtraction, 
Muſt T find thee a ſharer in my Fate? r „„ 
Alon. It is my Duty, Sir, to die with N e 
But, Sir, my Prince "oo | 
Has here a more than equal claim to Grief;. 
And fear for her dear Safety, wall deprive me 
Of this poor Life, that ſhou'd have been your Veri. 


Enter Tarrack with « Dagger; gazes on Philip. 
Phil. Kind Murderer, welcome! quickly free my Soul? . 
And I will kifs the ſooty Hand that wounds me. 
Zar. Oh, I ſee you can be humble. 
Phil. Humble Tl be as gentle as a Love: ſick Youth, | 
When his dear Conqu reſs ſighs a hope into him, 


| If thou wilt kill me Pity me, and kill me. 5 
Co Zar. Thope to ſee your own Hand do that See. 
To Phil. Oh thou wert brave indeecc c. 


X thou woud'ſt lend me burthe uſe of one. 8 


| Zar. You'll want a Dagger then. 
P +. By Heaven no, Id runitdown my Throat, 


Or ſtrike my pointed Fingers through my Breaſt, | 
* Ha, ha, ha, what pity tis you want a Hand: 


5 Enter Oſinin, e 
Phil. Oſmin 1 fare hou wilt be ſo kind to kill me. 7 3 dF 
85 Thou hadſt a Soul was Humane. . I - 

Oſm. Iadeed I will not, Sir, you are my King [Ub hims « 


_ Phil, What mean'ft thou? 5 4 
Oln. To ſet rookies my 1 . 5 * 4320 0 
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Phil. Thou art ſome Angel ſure, in chart Cloud. | 
Far. What mean ſt thou, Traytor! 
Oſm. Wait till your Eyes inform you. | | 

Card. Good Gods! 5 at mean ſt rhou! -; 
Om. Sir, Arm your Hand with this. * 

Gives Phil. 2 Sword. goes fo undo ; Alon 
Zar. Thout art half « n'd for chis! 
III to my Prince! 
Phil. Tl ſtop you on your way—lie chere—your Tongue 
{ Kills him, 
Shall tell no Tales to day Nor Cardinal—but hold, 
I ſcorn ro ſtrike thee whilſt thou art unarmd. 
Yet ſo thou didſt to me; 
For which I have not leiſure now. to kill thee.: © 
here, take thy liberty ;- nay, do not thank me, 
By Heaven, I do not mean it as a Grace. 
4: Oſm, My Lord, take this (To Alon. and the Card, 
And this to arm your Highneſs. ; 
Alon. Thou dſt amaze me - Gabe OD 
Om. Keep in- your Wonder with yoor We my Lord. 
Phil. We cannot doubt, Whilft we re thus fortify d 
E on bis Sword. 


Come Oſmin, 235 us fall upon the Guards, 2 
Oln. There are no Guards, Great Sir, but what are yours 3 5 
And * Friends Tve brought to ſerve ye too. 
L opens back Dou. 


Enter {hon and Women, Ordonio, 9 Anconio, Oe. 


© Phil. My-deareſt Siſter ſafe! 
Leo. Whilft in your Preſence, Sir, and ou u ria arm d. 
Oſm. The Moor approaches, now be ready all. 

Phil. That Name I never heard with Joy till now; = 

Ler him come on, and arm'd with all his EVEN 1 
„ Thus ny I defie him. Toren 

ar Abdelazer. | 
\ [Oſmin ſecures the Doors 
0 Hah! berray d! and by my Slaves!. by O{min too! 
Phil. Now thou damn'd Villain ! true born Soul of Hell?! 

Not one of thy Infernal Kin ſhall fave the. 
d. Baſe Coward, Prince! 

Whom the admiring World miſtakes for Brave; : 

When all thy boaſted Valour, fierce and hoe 
As was thy Mother in her height of Luft, 
Qian wich che aid of all theſe——treacherous Swords] 5 

S, Take but a ſingle Life. but ſuch a Life, + 
ts > om all * Shore the in Gods 
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. The Moor Revenge. 
flak not another ſuch to breathe in an. 

Phil. Vaunt on thou monſtrous iaftrument of nenn 1 
For Tm ſo pleas d to have thee in my Power, 
That I can hear thee number up thy Sins 
And yet be calm, whilſt thou art near Damnation. 

Abd. Thou lyſt, thou canſt not keep thy Temper in; 3 
For hadſt thou ſo much Bravery of Mind, 
Thou'dft fight me ſingly; which thou dar t not do. 3 

Phil. Not dare! . 
By Heaven, if thou wert twenty villains more, 
And J had all thy weight of Sins about me. | 
I durſt thus venture on nn 4 | 

Alon. J will not, Sir. | 

_ Phil. I was indeed too raſh; as ſuch a Villain, 

As ſhou'd receive his Death from nought but — . 

Ad. Thou'ſt Reaſon, Prince! nor can they wound AY roy, 
| More than I've done thy Fame; for my firſt . 
To my Revenge, I whor'd the Queen thy Mother. Py 

Phil. Death / though this I knew before, yet the hard Wi re 
Runs harſhly through my Heart; F - 0 
F thou hadſt — fry Royal berdinands, „ 1 
And with inglorious Chains at many Years _ 1 
Had loaded all my Limbs, t had been more pardonable 3 
Than this —— Stain upon thy Name : -, _ 3 
h thou haſt breath d thy worſt of Venom now. 

Aba. My next advance, was poiſoning of thy Father. 

Phil. My Father poiſon d! and by thee! thou Dog. 
Oh that thou hadſt a thouſand Lives ro lofe, 
Or that the World depended on ey ſingle one, 

That I might make a Victim 
Worthy to offer up to his wrong d Ghoſt.— 
But ſtay, there's ſomething of thy Count of Sins uncold, | 1 
That I muſt — . tl She by Heaven, vi, 54 


That I __ 

ot for thy "£46 but to declare my Male 9 9 IH 
* — Prince, I made thy amorous Mother e 
Proclaim thee Baſtard, when 1 miſs'd of killing tee. x 
Phil. Gods! let me contain my Rage | 25 


Abd. I made her too, betray the credulous ere oy + bp 
And having then no farther uſe of her, 3 


Satiated =. her Luſt, hr 
f I ſet Roderigo on to murder her. OE ob; Rt ko ap. 
cy Death had next ſucceeded ; and chy c i e 
Prone have laid at Leonora's Feet. e 

Alon. How! durſt you love the princeſii! „ 


Aba, Fool, muſe. has beer . 4 wks 5 


2 45D BLIZ ER, E 


I durſt with this ſame Soul No any ching: e 
Tes! and ti laſt Senſe that will remain uw me, 5 | 
Will be my Paſſion for the charming Maid, 
Whom Id ed Eer now, but for thy Treachery. 2 0 Oſimin. 
bil. Deflowr'd my Siſter! Heaven puniſhme eternally, 
If chou our-liv'ſt the minute thou ſt declar'd it. 
Abd. I will, in ſpight of all that thou canſt do. 
| Lind off, Fool · hardy Youth, if thou dſt be 371 
And do nor draw thy certain Ruine on, 
Or think fnat e er this Hand was arm'd in vain. 
P Phil. Poor angry Slave, kow I gontemn thee now. 
Abd. As humble Huntſmen do the generous Lion; 
Now thou dar ſt ſee me laſh my Sides, and roar, 
„And bite my Snare in vain; who with one look, 
1 I been free) hadſt ſhrunk i into the Earth, 
ſhelcer from my Rage: 
And like that noble Bea , though thus betrayd, 
Tre yet an awſul fierceneſs in my Looks, 
Which makes thee fear t approach; and tis at diſtance 
That thou dar'ſt kill me; for come but in m reach, 
And with one graſp, I wou'd confound thy hopes. 
-» Phil. YIl let thee ſee how vain thy Boaſtings 9 5 
And unaſfifted by one fingle Rage, 
Thus make an. caſie Paſſage to m Heart: - 
8 100 on him, all the reft dot e like in fa an! 
Abd. aims at the Prince, and kills Oſmin, 
and falls dead himſelf. 1 
— be with thy Sins unparden' J and forgotten... 
. [bout within, | 
Aon. Great sir, your Throne and kingdom want you now; 2 
| Your People rude with Joy, do fill each Street, 
| And long to ſee their King,—whom Heaven preſerve. bn. 
All. Long live Philip, King of Spain 
Pi. I chank ye all and now my dear aw 
1 Receive the Recompence of all thy Sufferings, 3 
WL ' Whilſt 7createthe Duke of Salamancha. . 
wo Sh © Aon. Thus low I take the Bounty from your nde bn, ; 
Toe. Riſe, Sir, my Brother now has made us equal. 
Cad. And ſnall this joyful Day, that has reſtor d a”. 
Tuolall the Glories of your Birth and Merits, = 
= Thar has reſtor'd all Spain the greateſt Treaſure 
4 That ever happy Monarchy poſſeſs d, xi 94 
Tee only me unhappy? when, Sir, my Crime 
= Was only roo much Faith; thus low IT fall, 
from that ſtore of Mercy Heaven has given you, _— 
4 ; N you "Uh * D 
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Phil. Riſe, 63 with much ado » will forgiy' 
Leon, Come, my dear Brother, to that glorious. 


Our Birth and Fortunes call us, let us 8 

For here methinks we are in danger ſtill. ages 
Phil. So after Storms, the joyful Mariner 

Beholds the diſtant wiſn d- for Shoar aar, 


* 


And longs to bring the rich- fraigit Veſſel 


Fearing to truſt the els Seas again. 3 
6 8 2 * *Y 2 bead N * 4 
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EPILOGUE 


1 . Spee by little Mrs. vid. 


5 WI late Succeſs being bleſt, I'm come 1 
5 Tou ſee what Kindneſs can do, Gentlemen, 


Which when once ſhewn, Our Sex cannot refrain. 
Tet ſpight of ſuch a Cenſure Ill priceed, | 
Ad for our Poeteſs will intercede : 5 
Jos, a Poet's wheadling Words prevail d, 
35 yes 2 vi elting Speech my tender Heart «fſuil'd, 
the Karp ring Scribler's Cauſe maintain d; 
So by my means the Fop Applauſe s gain d. 
?Twas wiſely done to chuſe m bis Advocate, 
N Since I have proud to be his better Fate, 
Bll. \ © For wbat I likd, I thought you could not hate. 
1 | Reſpet? for you, Gallants, made me comply, 7 


Though ] confeſs he did my Paſſim m, 
And I am too good - natur d to dem. | 
Ba now not Pity, bit ny Sexes Cauſe © 7 
Whoſe Beauty does, like Monarchs, give you Laws, 7 
Sould now Command, being un d with Wit, Applauſe. 
. Pet fence our Beauty's Power s not abſolute, 
_ . She'll not the Privilege of our Sex diſpute, 
"But does by me ſubmit. et ſince Jo ve been 2 d. 
For my ſake kind, repeat is once agen. "RI" 
Tour Kindneſs, Gallants, I ſhull ſoon repay, 
If you'll but favour m Def, A 
Tour laſt Applauſes, like n Show ys, | 
MNMade me ſpring up and bud Hike early Hom vs; 
Since then Tm grown at leaft an Inch in hei ehr, 
wk * ns & long be Fefe Del 
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Eauty, like Wit, Fabry fe ads new; MY 

Is there no merit then in being true. 3 ns Wig | 
Vit rather ſhou'd an Eftimation hold wa 3 TE 
With Wine, which is ftill beſt for being RFI 


| — in both, with vaſe. Expence and * 3 
Ion from their native Soil, from Paris brought, 8 | ES & JF 
The Drops that from that] ſacred Sodom fall, om” | | 
Nu like induſtrious. Spiders ſuck, gp all. 23 41 
ell might A Rrencb-u Cg ei .- 1 # 1 
Were but their Swords as dangerous as their 2 ine, -. > 
Their Education yet is worſe than both; 2 2 
They make our Virgins Wuns, unman our Toth. 5 bs TE 1 
We that don't know em, think em Monſters too, . = 

Aud will, becauſe we judge of them ty ix. . 
Tull ſay, this once was ſo, but now youre grown. „ we 
So wiſe F invent nem moe, your own: Re „. * 1 

Their ſlauiſb Imitations you diſdain; * a  S. 
A Pix of Fps that purchaſe Fame with Pan's EYRE... 
Tou re no ſurh Fools as firſt to mount aWall, © © ' 
Or for your King and Country wenture. all. — 

With ſueh like grinning Honour, ta . e 


Tour dull Rerefathers firſt did conquer Fran 
Whilſt they have ſent us in Revenge for that, 3 3 
Their Women, Wine, Religion, and Diſeaſß s: 
Tet for Religion, its not SY will down, * 3 
In this ungirt, unbleft, and mut inous Town. 3 1 
Nay, I dare ſwear, mt one of you in Selen ..=- 
Ere had the Impudence to bope for Heaven. bo © . 
In this you're modeſt l 
But as to Wit, moſt aim r their time, „ 


and be that cannot ſpe ll ſets.up for Rhimes. © „ 
They're Sparks who are of Noiſe and Nonſence * ES 
At Fifteen witty, and at Twenty dull; _— 


That in the Pit can huff, and talb hard Mr, OE de, 
And briskly draw Bamboo inflead of Swords: es. -- 
But never yet Rancounter cou:d compare 
To our late vigorous Tartarian Mar: „ 
Cudgel the Weapon was, the Pit the Held; „ 
Fierce was the Heroe, and too brave to Yield. Bs "HT. | 
But ſtouteſt Hearts. muſt bow ; and being well can -* EE: | | 
2 WE 2 Hold, bold; you have the Vi 25 * © -. > 
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-  Honorius 


Olympia 


W 7 oy 4 . Princes! in love vich Clemens. 


Fimante 


Te + ages and Attendants: We 


mender His Son, under the Name of cini, when on 


- 2 "4 Soldiers, he en Sterbende 
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Nagar, I am out of 3 * 


1 1 mP , Sixpence my Orange c 

5 755 5 do you the Conqueſt hg 
Fir which tobe at eaſe, a Gathering's made, 
And out they turn the Brother of the Blade. * 
This is the Fruits of Tdleneſs and Eaſe. | 
Heaven bleſs the King that keeps the Land in Peace, 5 
, Or * 11 be mens mee by 12 as * ®; 


* * 23 
o 5 . 


"Dramatis Perſon: &. 


4 C. 1 A NS. 
- Of Dacia. | 
Her Son, kept from his nenen in in a Caſtle « on 2 
Lake, ignorant of his Quality, and of all the 
World beſides ; never having ſeen gag humane 
thing ſave only his old Turor. 
Clemens. His 3 bred up in War, and deſign d to reign in- 
ſſiſtead of Ouſames: the Oracle having foretold the 
pDloody Cruelties ſhould be committed during his 
ſnort e ever ſuffered to wear the Crown. 
Genepel dl Army, and Uncle to wary ames 5 and 
"> Ci 
His Da 


© 


Queen _ . 
* : 


er, young and beautiful. 


AF outtier. | 
A Comte rn wn og eg | 
Woman th Sle .. 
A Colonel of the Army: 0 
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che Dacian ſide. 
A young Nob _ beloy'd by Tſao, "and 
Lover of Uranda. Sm 1 dy NR | 
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One ! well, I have nexer he 111 Luck, I thank my rs. 
to meet wick 1 yo mighty NM. N alour. THI IEEE 2. * 
e el cn] We N _— 
f er Vallentio. 3 *. "wa HY 
Val. Pimante ! /L CW ar he Devil . t tte = £ 
| 1 a au Fr iet 
Vall. They cult Tran preſſing, 
ture ; bur the Fighting's paſt, and all thi 
Man of Fame gone to re Hat's due 
whole Camp looks now Tie 2 4 
ing——Bur what'schy;buſ 
im. Why, 1broughi 
uy Man of Proel 
The brave Cob. 5 
The lame ; Colonel, is 
r* 


„ 


2 n 


able a thing as Fame pives © 
Nag at 1 n 


* a 


to ; The eg King; z Oe | 


the World to be thus continually us d to fighti ; why how | un. 
civil it renders a Man ? I ſpeak by way of Que ion. 
alt On! how fott and wanton 1,could grow W.theNolarip 
"ton'Tcould make of him 
He merits all in Peace as well as War 
Compos d of Charms would take all Womanlind, 5 
As _ wo Valour Ove rcome the Men. 
7 oy Cotoneh;, but x gh be ſo the 4 Mar, 
or ler f here an ngft you rc ro do Execution 
dom tie Shia 2 for T think &rETong you'll give em Battle. 
Vall. The General, whoſe noble Life he ſav d, 
Us d all his Intereſt with him, buran vain: 4 
= He neither could oblige his ſlay i th Camp, 
Nor get him to the Court. Oh! were his G 
But like his Actians great, he were a Nay 
Io merit Cleomemt, 
Whoſe Worth and Bearuty, as athing Divine, . 
1 I reverence. | 
Bur 1 abhor the feeble Reign of Women; 5 
, | Ie foretells the Downfall of the aobleſt T rade, War. ; 
Give. me à Man to ad me on to ers, , 
:Þ Such as Clemanthis is, or as Orſames might have been. ; 
Pim. Colonel, tis Treaſon but*to name 'Orſames, much more 
ir B to wiſh he were as King. 7 
Fall. Not wifh he were ! by all l choſe Gads I will, | 1 
Who did confpite againſt him i in 1 5 Sy 
Not wiſh kim King! yes, and may hve to fee it. 
Pim. What ſhould we do with ſuch a i King? The Gods fore- 
2 Lell he ſhall be fierce and bloody, 4 Rayiſher, 2 Tyrant Ote bb | 
People; his Reign | bur ſhorr, and ſo unfit for Bey 
alt. The Gods ! Ill not truſt em for a KT — lk 


© 
8 


give g 4 taſte of his Reign, chough though bur an hour, and 
be ( ws ro 1 — 
m. Beſides, he i is Ul- bred wie 3 ke knows 1 


* the World, t dreſs 95077 elf, nor Ting, nor dance, 
or play on ny Mufick ; te faw a Woman, nor knows how 

to make n iK he had her. There's an old fuſty Philo. 
its him; bur tis in 1 ever thar ſhall 
n of him: He teaches him a dea of Awe 
and tells him that his Natural Rex 
and I, he'll no more 

2 1 . che 8 ty 


The Miſtake. 
Pim. There is a Diſcourſe at Court, chat che Queen d 

bring him out, and ery how he would behave himſeli: Bac I'm: 

none of that Counſel, ſhe's like co make a fine Courron't ; = 
have enough in the Virago her Danghter, who, if ir were 

for her Beauty, one would ſwear were no Womad, ſhe's 

civen to Noiſe and Fighting, 

Vall. I never ſaw her fine he was a Child, and then ſhe n. 
rurally hated Scythia. ST 
Pim. Nay, ſhe's in that mind ill; and the uperſtirious 
Queen, who thinks that Crown belongs to Cleament—— . 

all. Yes, that was the Promiſe the 588 too. 88 

Pim. Breeds her more like a General than a Woman. 7 

Mow ſhe loves fine Arms { a Bow, a Quiver; and thou — | 
be no natural Amazon, ſhe's capable of all their martial F 
rie But hark; what Noiſe is that? { Song wi 

Yall; 'Tis what we ny not uſe to eee ye” . 


* 


(I.) 
Ao I came 3 with, 1 
'Twas Chance, and not Defign, did bill, 
For whilſt you did prepare your on | 7 
On purpoſe Celia fo ſubdue, . 
I met the Arrows as they flew, 
0 Alam their Hs: - 
(2). 
Alas, (he auld not make returns, 2 „„ 
| 5 or a Swain already burſdegmr 
Sbepherd who does her careſs „ EC I-34 g 
With all the ſofteft Marks of Love, 
And tis in vais * . 
The cruel We | 


| ESE, "IS 
b Content bber "with this Vitor, 5 ee eee 
Im nut and Beautifult as dl; YG 
II make thee Garlands all the Dey, 1 ot TEEN 
me And i m the Shades we'll fit and. fig,” L he p- 
I oc crown Wee 1 the 1 W Spring, - 
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Ly. Still as I NS 
Dran. I cannot hea 
The Ecchoes 40 92 
But I muſt find 
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roy "The Tas Kiag F 
ed! had never known another Dwelling 
But this too happy one where thou wert born. 9 
2. Tou ſigh again: ſuch things become none . un appy 
ids chat are forſaken; n is too great to ſuffer that. 
Dra. No Beauty's proof againſt falſe perjur d Man. 
Ly. Ist poſſible you can have loſt your Love? # 
Vera. Les pretty Maid, canſt tell me any tidings of him? 
D). I cannot tell, by what. marks do you know him? 2 
Vr. Why by theſo 4 tempting Face and . . 
A Tongue bewitch ing, ſoft, and Breath as ſweer 25 
As is the welcome Breeze that does reſtore 1 0 1 
Life to Man half kill d with heat before: 


„ r 2 


Bur has a Hears as falſe, as Seas in Calms, n of 
wes firſt to tempt, then ruins with its Stams, mn 
3. Oh fair Urania! there are many more , 18 FE 
So like your Love, if ſuch a one he be, W | 
That you wou'd take each Shepherd to — he: . F 


Tis grown the faſhion now, to be fo worn; 
Oaths are like Garlands made of fine F lowers, 
Wither as ſoon as finiſh'd ; | 
They change their Lovesas often as cheir rips,” . 63 
And lay their Miſtreſſes aſide like Ribbons * 
Which they themſelves have ſullied. ji: « We e 
Pim. Gad Tl! venture in r 
= Val. Fair Women, and ſo near he Camp! W 5 
== Whar are ye, and rem Wienern: 
_ - - Pim. Ha! tis no matter for chat; on no o Queſtions bur fall to. 
_=_ * { Goes po Lyces. 
” mn not aſham'd to tell the one or rocker; . 
I Lam a Maid, and one of the gentle Birk, 
A Scythian born, an Enemy to the, 
Not as thou art a Man, but Friend to Dacia. 


"ny 


"1 


* 


_ * ? 
= Val. What Sin have I committed, that ſo fair a Creature I 
mould become my Enemy? but ſince you are-ſo, you muſt be. I 
F 
H 


J my Priſoner, unleſs your Eyes prevent me, and make me yours. 


Fur How, take a Weman Priſoner! I en are. a finer 
= Gentleman than ſo. | 

=—_ '_ Vel. Bur Madam, de not bett, for Lyill uſe you 

a well as ſuch a Man as I can do. , 


ra. Though thou be ſt rough, chou haſt a noble look, 


7 


And I believe my Treatment will be gentle. 1 
Val. Fair Nad, this Confidence is en „ = © 
And 38 1 0 not usd to Mak —_-.; 621 G 
. Yer 3 1 2 way, And wh H 
| 2 Ie. Sir," "a c oft 0 


| 2 M: e 31 
LNor yet retain me here eier; ts 
Bur as thou'rt brave, conduct me to the caſtle on 8 Lake, 
Where young Amintas lies, the ſpoil of War. R 
Val. Amint as, Madam, is a gallant Youth, 
And merits more from Fortune rhan his Chains; ; 
But I could wiſh (ſince I have vow id to ſerve you) | . 
You would command me ſomething 1 4 
Worthy your Beauty and of that Reſolurion- | . 
Ura, There is no other way to do me ſervice. - . 
gf Val. Then moſt willingly I will obey you. xn 
© Da. Bur, Sir, I beg he Virgin may depart, 1 
| Being a Dacian, and a neighbouring Village. 
Val. All your Commands ſhall ſtrickly be obeyd. | rn 
Pim. Pox on her, ſhe's Coy, and let her 80. Well enen, 
I doubt you'll be for the Queen by and by. N 
Dra. Here take this Jewel as a part of payment, 
For all thy goodneſs to an unknown Maid. * Lyces. 
E if by chance 1 . the foot, [Ex 15 8 
eve me, Lyces, I uit t re. ces . 
» 9 Os nary e 
480 E. N E * A Groud of Nees. ä 
Within the Scene lies Ther ſander ſeeping, his. Cap and Rather at. * 5 
; e alſtance from bim 1 
Enter Cleomena dyeſt like an Amazon, with a gain har junta 1 
. WH # Quiver of Arrows as her Back, with Semiris artired re A ; 
„ / ß | n 
bs Cleo. Im alma tird wich holding out the Chaſe. * = Y 
MM Ser. Thar ange! methought your Highneſs ollowed n nor „ 
$0 faſt ro Day as I have ſeen you heretofore. IN , 
Cleo. I do not uſe to leave tne Game unvat aquiſtrd, 1 32 46.7 
Yet now by what ſtrange inclination led; 4 1 ©» i 
x. The Sportgrowing dull, I wiſn to meet . 53-4, e, 
8. Far from the noiſe and buſineſs of the Da: wt. 91>... 
er Haſt thou ty d faſt my Horſes? N TSog 
: Sem. Madam, 1 have. | 20086 re 31 | 
Cleo. What place is this, Semirisꝰ 8 N 


Sem. I kgow not, Madam, but tis wondrous: eaſanr {1-16.75 28 * 5 
Cleo. How much more charming are = anon * Nau 2 
Than che Productions of laborious Arti 5 Ml 
JCecurely here the wearid Shepherd leeps, 67% = 1 8 a8 Mon, -.. 
1 Guiltleſs * any fear, but the diſdain 175 e r 
I His cruel Fair ocures him; o —˙⸗ d? oc + WEN + .. = 
How many Tales the Ecchoes oh; neben, 
aud tell of ne che beiray,:s - 


\ 1 


31 4 . _ Young King: * 


That ſteal delightful hours beneath their Shades !*. - 
Sem. You'd rather hear em eccho back the ſound 
Of Horns and Dogs, or rhe fierce noiſe of War. 

Cleo. You charge me with the faults of Education, 
That couzening form that veils the Face of Nature, 
But does not ſee what's hid within, Semi: —  _ 
I have an Heart all ſoft as thine, all Woman, * 
Apt to melt down at every tender Object; | 

— Oh Semiris / there's a ſtrange change within me. 
Sem. How, Madam / 
Cleo. I would thou knew'ſt ir; 
Till now I durſt do any ching but fear, | 
Let now 7 tremble with the thoughts of celling thee 
What none but theu muſt know am in love. 
Sem. Why do you bluſh my Princeſs, tis no ſin; 
But, Madam, who's the happy glorious Object? 
Cles. Why? oanſt thou nor gueſs then? 
Sem. How is it poſſitve I ſhould? | 
- Clee. Oh Gods / nor gueſs the Man, gy IIS: 
Or, rather think ſome God / Dull ſtupid Maid. 
Haft thou nor heard of ſomething, more than mortal? 2 | 
Twixt Humane and Divine our Countries Genius, 
Our young God of Was. not heard of him 
Sem. Tis not Prince ar 68 or Iſmenes s 
Cleo. Away, thou anger'ſt me. 7 
Sem. Pardon me, Madam, * 
It can be none at Court, if none of theſe; "pe? 
And all befides are much below chat Gn . 
Cleo. What calb'ſt thou much below, miſtaken th 
Cin a gay Name give Virtue, Wit, or — e 
Can it gain Conqueſt, or in Feilds or Court? v4: - oh 
No, nor defend its own W Owner. 
Come gueſs a 8 
Sem. I can gueſs no furcher bana blan and char Tm ſure de & 
Cleo. I know no·!ůÿ⸗ʒjö 8 
For yet I never ſaw him, but in's changer RS If: 
Unleis ſometimes in Dreams, " — 
K 
H 


yy — — bart 
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CY 


Jem. Is c not enough he conquers where ben 

But that his Fame prevents his Sword and Der 285 5 

Perhaps his Perſon may not be eln, r, 

The beſt in Camps are not the beſt in Courts. . 2 

Cleo. So brave a mind muſt have as brave an wege, : 

Ny Lode Letters from the Camp contain REY 
| thing, but Wonders of his York and Valor, + be Le 
Aud tis impoſſible but ſuch a Nan W 


8 merit Love as well 


Th Miſtake. | 
Sem. Does he not come to Court? | 1 2 IS 
Cleo. The Queen has made him many N 31 ro 
But he, for ſome unknown, and cruel Cauſe, 
Humbly implores her Pardon for refuſin, 
Nor can the General learn his Quali; \ a 0 
But like his Deeds, believes it muſt be grea % 8 
Sem. Tis moſt likely; 5 but I ſhould never fall in love wh * 
Fame alone * 6 
Cleo. J hope i it is not Love. — e Curioſiry ih 
To ſee this brave u yet I ——— | 
Pe hid this new impatience of my Soul, 0 


* 
, N 2 


Even from thee, till it grew too importunate ** e 

And ſtrove by all my low d Divertiſements, ee 

To chaſe it 58 Boſom, but in vain! „ + Sve 2 

'Tis too great for little Sports to conquer, WE 4 

The Mufick of the gr whats day © 9 tl 

And I was willing to retire with thee, es EP off + 

To let thee know my Story: WEE. EE 

And this lone Shade, as if deſign d for Love, 8 4 1 
Is fitteſt to be conſcious of my Crime Wes ik =_ 
——Therefore go ſeck a Bank where we may fir; >... . 


And I will ſigh: whilſt thou ſhalt pi me. 


¶ Stands with ler Arms aal. 4 
Sem. See, Madam, war Pre Sa! . 


Sem. looks about, finds the Cob and Feathers. RY 


Cleo. Tis 2 fine Pli 1 * 
And muſt belong © 50 uncommon Man: 
5 And lock, r where its Owner . 
a he ſleeps) tread foftly leaſt you wake him: 
oh Gods! who's Ws with fo divine aShapc?. 
Sem. His Shape is very well. EM 
Cleo, Gently remoye the Hair from. off his . Wes 
%, (Sem. Pics back. is Heir 
4s And ſee if that will anſwer to the reſt © AR 
All lovely! all furprizing! oh — Heart, 
How thou berray ſt che weakneſs of our Sex 1 
Lock on that Face, where Love and Beauty 
a And though his Eyes de hut, dell mes: — 
ey Has he not wondrous C 3 ag 
5 Sem. Les, Madam, „ (+ you, 
va fall in Love, here's Sudan 3 he tar ame 
Fame alone, I do not like. + Rs 
Cleo.. Ah, do nor tall my Bluſhes to bare. 
Bur pardon all my weakneſs: : 
May not my Eyes have leade to gaze a While? e 
2 after a: wege b not * Qbjet © 1 
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me, and well adornd, 
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k 1 De - Tow King: 5 Of, 


Can merit their Arteption— 
Bur Ell no longer view char pleaſing: F [Turns from him, 
And * Tve loſt all power of removing = 


[Turns and gaxes, 
Even now I u was in love with meer Report, | 
With Words, with empty Noiſe; | 
And now that Flame, like to the breath that blew i it, 
Is yaniſh'd into Air, and in its room 
An Object quite unknown, unfam'd, unheard of 
Informs my Soul; how eaſily tis conquer d/ 
How angry am J with m Deftiny © ? 
Till now, with much diſdain 7 have beheld—— 
Ik̃he reſt of all his Sex, and ſhall I here 
KRgeeſign a Heart to one I muſt not love / 3 
Muſt this be he muft kill the King of Scythia ? 2 4 
For I. muſt lay no claim to any other: 72 
* Grant, Oh ye Gods, who play with Mortals thus, 
That him for whom ye have deſign d your Slave, 
May look like this Unknown, | 
And Il be ever grateful for the Bounty) 
But theſe are vain ima inary Joys. 
8 1 | | Therſander wakes, riſes, 3 gares. 
er. Am 7 awake or do my Dręams preſent me 
Ideas mach more bright and concuctins ; oF 
Than ere approach my waking Senſe by far 
Sure tis Diana; the Goddeſs of 2 
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2 
He wou'd. not have EAN d it by kis Proſenoe.” 5 
Cleo. Riſe, Sir, Jam no Deit. r . 
Or if I were, I cou'd not be o ended [Ries. 

* meet ſo brave a Man Gods, how he looks! 2 : . 
4 Ther. Can you be mortal“ N * 
"What happy Land contains you ?-or what den * 
Are worthy to adore you? 0 40 og. 

Cleo. I find you are a Stranger to this pace, | wy 

You elſe had known me to be Cleomena. 

Ther. The Princeſs Cleomena! my mortal Enemy! 15 Ca 4 
C.leo. Yu ſeem diſpleas d at the OI of iy Name 7 5 
1 But, . leave to tell you, yours on 3 MW rt 
11 Wou⸗ have anoxheriSenfe.: . [ 2 
Wa” . Ther. The knowledge of Jour Name has nor baer, = 

D FIT pern 
But, * I trad ſooner rookr you for 4. vi; oe "A 1 
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and with them Prince Honorius. 
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The Mit, alle. 


The Sovereign of che World than that of Dacia; ñ 

Nor ought you to expect leſs Adoration — 

From all thar World, than thoſe who are born your Slayes; "0 
And amongſt thoſe devout ones number him,” + 751.# 

Whoſe happy Fate conducted to your Feet, „ 

And who'll 8 himſelf more fortunate, 1 

If by that little ſervice he had rendred you, i 

Clemanthis Name have ever reach'd your Ear. 

Cleo. Clemanthis ! what cou'd the Gods do more; 0 15 

To make me ever bleſsd Riſe noble Touth G er Gm. 3 

cou dſt thou ſalute me Miſtreſs of the World, | 

Or bring me news of Conqueſt over Scythia, 

{rwou'd not reach ſo kindly to my Soul, 


As that admir'd illuſtrious Name o thine. ERS 

This Crown's in debt to your all-conquering Sword ; We 
And I'm the moſt oblig'd ro make Returns, * 
Which if you knew me, ſure you wou d not doubt. 
If to thoſe Favours you've already done us. 


You'll add one more, and go with me to Court. 24H | | 
Ther. To th' Court! to th urmoſt Bounds of all the Uniy, 1 © = 
At your Command, through Dangers worſe thap W ; -*. 
Id flie with haſty Joy FFF _— 
Like Gods, do bur decree, and be obey d. | , 
Sem. Madam, the Company we left a are coming this Way, 


2 


Ther. The General here ſo ſoun! 55 [Hide N 
Enter Honorius, Iſmenes, Homen and 1 a 3 

Cleo. Welcome, victorious Uncle. Hon. & ey Cleo.'s Had, 
Hom. Madam, I heard the Noiſe of Horns and. Dogs, 

And thought your Highneſs was abroad to Days... 

Following the Cry, it brought me to this Confpany 

Who were in ſearch for you, and twas my Duty to attend hn 

My Ga!lant Friend Clemanthis here! 


This was aboye my hopes; ler me embrace thee — 

And tell rhee with what Joy I find thee in the preſen ce 

Of my fair Niece, who muſt prevail upon you. * 

To wait on her to Court; what 1 cou'd not intreat let her commalith : 9 
Ther, Where Duty and and my Inclinarion leads me, - __ 


There needs no Invitation. | To we” 
Cleo. Already, Uncle, he has promis d it. 

Tim. Sir, is this the Man to whom all Dacia is ſo ch a1 
Hon. This is that gallant Man whoſe fingle Valour 8 | 
Has"gain'd the Victory over the Nynades, W 
Who kill'd their King, and ſcatter d all cheir Forces _ 

and when my feeble Strength (which A A and Wars, 
„„ 


318 The e Young King: 5 o. 
He like Aueh, bore my aged Limbs © 
Through all the Fiery Dangers of che Battle. 

= Therſ. Too much you've ſaid to "Advantage, Sir, 

| Robbing the Gods and Fortune of their Glory. 

Im. Rank me amongft your Caprives ; for I find 
Whether you fighr, or not, you muſt be Victor Ae, Ther. 
Euer Vallentio, Urania, Fimante; val. kneels, and e 
Urania to the Princeſs. 
Cleo. What new Encounters this? 

Vuall. I need not Ak phere I ſhall pay my Dury: 

My wonder wilt direct me to your Feet. 

Cleo. Who knows the Man that makes me ſuch a prefene? 4 

N Hon. Madam, he is an Officer of mine, Bs 
A worthy gallant Fellow ; ; TYLER 1277 OM 

But chat hardly knows what Cities kre, EY 

But as heas yeiw'd 'em through their batter*' walls 

Ah. * after join dem to your Territories. „ 

Cleo. Riſe high in her Eſteem that loves a Soldier. [ He riſes 
Fall. I need ſay nothing for my Prifoner, Madam, 
Whoſe Looks will reccommend her: only this, : 
It was againſt my Will I made her ſo, _ 
Who nere refus d fill then to take your Eainicy. AA 

Wl Therſ. It is Urania, ſhe'll know me, and betray me. 0 . 

: N Cleo. Say, lovely Maid, whom, and from whence thou art? 

1 Dra. A Sqthian, Madam, and till now your PC. 
Pim. Aye, Madam, we took her, we took her. 5 
Cleo. So fair an one muſt merit my Eſteem 2, . 5 

1 hope there are not many ſuch fine Creatures 

Brought into the Camp againſt us; if there be, 

The Scythians cannot doubt of Victory. f e A 

— Thy Name and Buſineſs here? 
Da. Urania, Madam 

My Story were too tedious for your Ear, : 

Nor were it fit I ſhould, relate it here. 

* hut tis nor as an Enemy I come, ES I 

Tis rather, Madam, to receive my Doom, 

Nor am I by the chance of War betray d, 

But tis a willing Captive I am made: 
Tour Pity, not your Anger I ſhall move, N 
When I confefs my Fault is only Lore: ; 

Love to a Youth who never knew till now ß 

How. to ſubmit, nor cou d to ought but you: . 

Di Libery for Ranſom you deny; f 

I late not Ay chat this is Crue ltr. 
0 _ Since Lie you may be Pleas'd to give me leave” 

Mie ee e whom 1 muſt * 


© 


vm wy 9% wy wo. 


Ie Miſteks.. 
Therſ. Excellent Maid! what generoſity 10 err has t. 
her? I 
Cleo. Thar you Eſteem me bel is unkind, 
But Faults of Lovers muſt forgiveneſs find : 
Amint as Chains had far more cafie been, 
Had he been leſs a Favourite to his King; 
hut you, Urania, may perhaps redeem 
That Captive which I would not render them. 
Ura. Madam, this bounty wou'd.exceed Belief, 
Bur you too generous are to mock my Grief: 
And when you ſhall m' unhappy Story learn, 
"Twill juſtifie my Tears, and your Concern. 
Cleo. I need no Arguments for what 1 do, 
But that I will, then it muſt be ſo. | 
Dra. The Printe of Sothia in the camp of Dacia? [ 
If I could be miſtaken in that form, 
I hate my Eyes for thus deluding me- 
; Wy But Heaven made nothing but Au like *. | 
Cleo. Come, let's to Court, by this the Queen expects us 
—You my fair Priſoner muſt along with me: af be Hand. 
—Thy Hand, Clemantiis, too Now tell me, 
| | Takes kim 2 with rt ther Hand: 
1 bat Sqrhian that behlods me thus attended, 47. 
Would nor repine at my Felicity, 
Having ſo brave 2 F Gp ons fair an — 


* 


ACT IL SCENEL Ach pres 
0 the Sea. „ 


After a little playing « on the lute 


Enter Orſames with his Arms cles, looking melancholy, fil ow'd by. 
Geron with a Lute in bis Hand. „ "E-& 
Or Do — like'this 8 . | 
t pleaſes me at | | 
But —— 1 ſt iat is fk and low 
Makes ſuch Impreſſions here, 
I puzzles me beyond Philoſophy - 
1 To find the x -of-; 
hegets ſtrange Notions of I know not N 
And leaves a new and unknown thought Sal, 
h Char — difturd my Quis nels r 


TH 


* — aſt not obſery'd the Sea ? 
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© Ger. You were not wont to think ſo. © PT ; 
Or. 'Tis true — | Rs. 
Bur fince with time grows ripe and vigorous; ET ny 
And will be active, though but ill employ d. . / 
Geron, thou'ſt often told me, | 
Thar this ſame admirable Frame of Nature, 
This Order and this Harmony of things, 
- Was worthy admiration, 
And yet thou ſay ſt all Men are like to us, 
Poor, inſignificant Philoſophers. | 
I, to my ſelf could an Idea frame UP © 
Of Man, in much more excellence. | 
Had I been Nature, I had varied ſtill, 
And made ſuch different Characters of Men, 
They ſhould have bow'd and made a God of mb; 
Ador'd, and thank d me for their great Creation - 
Now, tell me, who's indebted to her Bounties? 
Whoſe needleſs Bleſſings we deſpiſe, not praiſe. 
Ser. Why, what wou d you have done, had you been Nature? 
Or. Some Men I wou'd have made with mighty Souls, 
With Thoughts unlimited by Heaven or Man; 
I would have made em as thou paint ſt the Gods. 
Ger. What to have done ? 
Orſ. To have had Dominion o'er the leſſer world, 
A fort of Men with low ſubmiſfive Souls 
That barely ſhou'd content themſelves with _ 
And ſhould have had the Infirmities of Men, 
As fear, and awe, as thou haſt of the Gods; — 
And thoſe I wou'd have made as numberleſs 8 
As Curls upon the Face of yonder Se, 
Of which each Blaſt drives Millions to the Shoar; 
Which vaniſhing, make room for Millions more. 
Fer. But what if theſe, ſo numerous, though ſo N 
Refuſe Obedience to the mighty few? © - 
Orſ. J would deſtroy them, and create anew. 


— 


"Where every Wave that haſtens to the Bank 
Though in its angry Courſe it overtake a thouſand petty ones, 
-How unconcern'd *twill triumph o'er their Ruin, | 

And make an eaſy Paſſage to the Shoar _ 
Ger. Which in its proud career *twill roughly kiſs, i 

And 1 aig mg" to vor BOLT Saab 

Orſ. Why, thou and I, thongh tame and —. 
Axe mortal 220 muſt nd fall; 
Ech tthat tho hr! that damn d reſiſtleſs 
it haſtens Fate before its 2 


Wa, 


= The Mipke. | N I 2 , 


ali —— me wiſh for what Iain wou d nun. . 
Ger. Appeaſe your ſelf with thoughts of future Bli. 4 
Orſ. F — Bliſs! the Dreams of lazy Fools; 1 
Why did my Soul take Habitation here.. 
Here in this dull unactive piece of Earth! 
Why did ie not take Wing in its Creation, 
And ſoar above the hated Bounds of this? 
What does it lingring here? Es | $a 
Ger. To make it ſelf fit for that glorious end "eat: 
Twas firſt defign'd for. 4 ea > 
By patient ſuffering here, „ e 
Orſ. But Geron, ſtill to live! dun chu e to live e PE IRON" 
in expeRtariori of chat ſuture Bliſs, | $104 ee 
(Though I believ'd it) is a ſort of vente 8 
I find the Gods have not inſpir d me with. ng 
Ger, Philoſophy will teach you, Si — 212 
0r/. Not to be wiſe, or happy „ 2 
IIl hear no more of your Philolophy. S 
Leave me For I, of np defire to be dis thee. © 42,08 
Ger. This Diſobedience, Sir, offends uy . eee 
0rſ. Let em do their worſt, 3. AAGSRLE 
For I am weary of the Life they gave: 
= Ger. He grows too wiſe to be — n, 
1 And 1 e to en his Realon Gel. . pg 
| -[ Orfs hes donn on the Ground. 
Enter Urania, and Keeper. © 
ro. Th This-Ring is 1 Warrant, and your path on the 
night will lead you to the Lord Amintas —— but have © 
care you advance no ther that way, 3 19 *Y 
Vra. What ſixange Diſorder does — 2 my Soul: 5 = 85 * 
And how my runs ſhivering 8 8 N . 
As it, alas, t had need of all its Aid, 1 
At this encounter with my dear Aminta . 
Or. Ha! what Noiſe is that?: | Co rae. he 
Ura, I heard a Voice that way or elle i it was the ear os. 
This gloomy place poſſeſſes all. tat enter ir; \ „ 
tay, I was forbad that Wax. | ps ; 
—Heavens! I have forgor which twas I ſhould: have Shen, .'Y 
[Il call my Love to guide ne e ee 
oy. What Voice is harr 
Mcrhought i it had more ſweetneſs i int than G 
Riſes, gazes, then runs Lerch, to , 
—Ha——what charming hing arc Thou? „ 
Ura. Tis not Amint as et 1 — N be, 4 yt ge 
"* looks above the race en ne arg k. 
"= can Ty direct my. e 
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To find a Priſoner our they call Amintas,/——— - VI | 
Orſ. ——Oh Gods! it ſpeaks, add _ and acts like mei 

It is a Man, a wondrous lovely Man! 0 

Whom Nature made to pleaſe m. ke] 

Fair thing, pray peak again: | 

Thy Voice has Muſick in't that does exceed 

All Geron's Lutes, pray bleſs my Ears again. e 
Dra. Sir, as you're Noble, as you are a Gentleman, 

Inſtruct me where to find my Lord Amintas. . 
Or. Bright Creature! ſure thou wert born 1 rh upper wal 

Thy Language is not what we practice here; ; 

Speak on, thou Harmony to gvery Senſe, | 

Raviſh my Ear as well as Sight and Touch. ; 


* 


* 


Va. Surely he's mad —— nay, Sir, you muſt not touch me, 
on. FR thou art ſome God deſcended hither, _ b 
Retires and bow, 


And cam ſt to puniſn, not to ble thy Crearures ; 5 
I nſtruct me how to adore you ſo, | 
As to retain you here my Houſhold God, | 
And Iand Geron ſtill wil kneel and pray I. . 
Ura. Alas, Iam a Woman. 
Orſ. A Woman! what's that? 
. Something more powerful than a Deity 3 5 
For ſure that Word awes me no leſs than t "ther. Os, 
- Ura. What can he mean—oh, I ſhall die with fear.— C45 
Sir, I muſt leave you. 
Or{. Leave me! oh no, not for my futureBeing! irs ©. 
Tou needs muſt live with me, and I will love you; 1 | 
Te many things that will invite you to „ 
I have a Garden compaſs d round with Sea, 
Which every day ſhall ſend freſh Beauries i ? 
To make thee Wreaths to crown thy ſofter Temples 
Geron-ſhall deck his Altar up no more 
The gawdy Flowers ſhall make a Bed for thee, ah 
Where we will wanton out the heat of "day — 4 
What things are thefe, that riſe and fall ſo often? gk 
32 7 2 her Bree 
Like Waves, blown gently up by ſwelling Winds; 
Sure thou haſt other Wonders yet unſeen, 
Which th: & gay things maliciouſly do hide. 
- Ura. Alas, I am undone, what ſhall I do 
_ Orſ.—Nature, thy Conducts wife ! nor could ty Favours 
Be giv'n to one more apprehenſive of em 
y, lovely Waman “ for Tam all 5-0 Earth} 
Impatienc of delay, *** 
F iſnt me whar Lam to de e 
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Undreſs, and = me lead thee to my Bed 
Ura. Alas, Sir, what to do? defend me ih ** 5 ; 
Orſ. Why, I will hold thee thus, between my rms, 
III ſee thee ſleep, and wonder at 7 F 
hen wake thee to be gazing on thy Eyes, R; 
And ſomething more—bur yet I know not what. 5 
Ura, His whole Piſcourſe amazes me, 
And has more Ignorance than Madneſs irt: | ij | 
Bur how ſhall I get free? eh e 
1d, "OF Thou n impacient too, come, let us in NR... 
{Goes to take her in, ſhe Sides to et free 
he ſtruggles! with Ws r 
Ura. Hold af. you are too rule. e Hel > 
me, Orſ. This is the prettieſt play I e'er was at, 
But I ſhall gain the better.— ee her i in bis Arms to chr ber . 
Wi, Ura. Help, help. 
Enter 3 in Fetters.. 
Amin. A Woman's Voice Villain, unhand the Lady. 
On. Ha! what new thing art thou? ” 
Amin. One ſent from Heaven to puniſh Raviſhers, — 
| natches Ura, while Ori. is gating on bim. ; 
Os. Thou t call'd up an unwonted Paihon 1 in me, 


— 


*. 


And theſe be the effects ont. 3 
2 ſtriles him; the firgele and felt EN 
Wade, Enter Geron. 5 
" Ger. Rah! ! what s the matter here ? a Woman 0051 N 
We are e ene I pray retire - 1 . 
e. 2 my v Amin.” 12 Amen. 
For here's no for your — | 
Ura. I galdly your Counſel | W 0. 
Orſ. What has 0 . « * # My 
Amin. That which I ſeem to 3 dl : N 
Orſ. Then thou'rt a God; for till I faw.: a Woman, + 
I never ſaw a thing ſo fine as thou: TE Oe. 


and tis bur juſt thou ſhould'ſt be more than Mortal, OW ay” 
That durſt command that Creature from my Arms. 
ren Amin. It is the King — | know i ir BY, his Innocence, and 
e Ignora nc. 


- | * 
—Riſe, 1 beſeech you, Sir, and pardonme. . 

0:ſ. So I could ſive a Year with looking on the,, 
- - I >Eur where's the Creature calFd it felf a Woman} ena 199.10 
urs WW Ger. What Woman, Sir? . 
FP Orſ. Ha! Geron, where's the woman? 3 . Eye 


1 
* 


Ger, What do you mean, Sir? , - 
Of. The Heavenly Woman! chat was 105 r „ 
E Ger, 1 law none * nor * 1 * meu, Ao 


Orf, Not what I mean? thou could'ſt not be ſo dull : 
What ist! t I have ſtrove for all this while? 
Amin. PIl leave him too, my Preſence may be hurtful, 

And follow gi Lady that's fled ro my Apartment. [Amin, Ex. 

Orſ. Go fetch the . or by Heaven Pl fling thee 1 into 

the Sea. 

Ger. I muſt delude him. Fete. 

Or. Fly, why ſtay ſt thou dully "NE ? and bring the Woman, 

Ger. Sure you are Frantick. 

Orſ. I am fo, and thou ſhalt feel the effect on, 

Unleſs thou render back that lovely Creature. 

Ger. Oh! this is perfect madneſs, Sir, you are loſt , 
Call back your noble Temper, and be calm. 

Orſ. No, there's a furious Tempeſt in my Soul, 
Which nothing can allay bur that fine thing. 

Ger. Hear reaſon yet no Humane Being can get entrance here; 
Look round this Caſtle, and no other Object 
Will meet your Eyes, bur a warry Wilderneſs, 
And diſtant and unhabitable Lands i | 
What Airy Viſion has poſſeſs d your Fancy 3 | | 
For ſuch the Gods ſometimes afflict Men with. 

 Orſ. Haan Av Vifion;—Oh but ic cannot be; UE. 
By all that's good, cwas real Fleſn and Blood. * 1 5, 

Ger. And are you ſure you are awake * el ä 2 

07ſ. As thou art now# e- e 
* Ger. Then twras an Apparition. | 

Orſ. Away-———thouſt often told me of ſuch Foolerics 9 
And I as often did reprove thee fort. 

Ger. From whence, or how ſhould any living thing ger hither? 

O. It dropt, perhaps, from Heaven, or how, 1 or not; 

But Here it was, a ſolid living thing; _ - 
You might have heard how long we talk d together. 

Ger. I heard you talk, which brought me to this place, 

And found you ſtraggling on the ground alone ; 8 
But what you meant I know not. T4 Wh 
| Orſ. =—Tis fo—T grant you thar it was a Viſio=—— Ws 
Aus ſtrong is Fancy ee n impoſſible - 
HI nor yet the Mufick of 1 its Words? 
Like anſwering Ecchoes leſs ning by 9m 
Inviting all the yielding Senſe to follow „ , 
Have not my Lips (chat farally took i 1 5 e e 
by eſt from ev'ry touch of that fair Hand) 
The ſweet remains of warmth receiv'd from thence, 
Beſides the unerring Witneſs of my Eyes? _ Le] 
And can all theſe deceive me? tell me, can 9 . * OY 
© Ger. Moſt 2 wat have. e: 
s h * ne. 


We. 
3 
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Orſ. T 11 let the Gods take back what _ ſo 8 gave. 


Ger. Ceaſe to offend, and they will ceaſe to puniſh. 
Or{. But why a Woman? cou'd they fecure my n 


r. By nothing more afflicting:? F 
by Ger. Shapes Divine are moſt perplexing, 5 
0 Souls, like yours, whom Terrours cannot fight, 
le, It leaves deſires of what it cannot x gain, 0 bY . 
n. And ſtill to wiſn for tar 2 
Is much the greateſt torment of the Mind. 


orf. Well ſaid, but Geron, thou ſt undone — bin, 
And us d the on Argument cou d invite meme 
T offend again, that thus I might be punifi'd ; 
The Gods themſelves invite me to the Sin - 
Not ſee "0g a Woman, I neer had bin dene 
ä NE H. | 
ez Enter Amintas in Fetters with Urania. | 
Amin. My galant Maid! this Generoſity, 
Above thy Sex, and much above my Merit, 
I never can repay: my dear Orania, - 
Thou didſt outdo thy Sex before in Beauty, 1 
In all the Charms that makes em fo ador ds; 
But this laſt Act, this noble Mark of Lore, vm 12 5 
* Begets a reverend Wonder in my Soul, 
And I beheld thee as ſome ſacred ching, 
That— this way f ſhould be worlnipp d... 
Kneels and ki kiſſes her and 
Ty. Em glad you have fo kind 4 nſec of that . 
Which ev'ry Wald that low d like me wou d do; | 
er? What cou d you leſs expe&—ah my Amintas, 
*; That fatal Night before our Wedding day, 8 


Being alarm d by the Enemy, ' „ nm 


And you were ſent to try your Force with theirs; ; 
My Heart foretold your Fate; and that ſame Night, 
Whoſe darkneſs yail'd m Bluſhes all alone, 
1 Dreſt ſte a Youth I haſted from the Court, 
And being well mounted, ſoon ofertook the my 
When all unknown, I got fo near your. PENS, ms eV 
TO in the Fight I had the Glory twice. 
To ſerve yo u, when your Horſes being kill «WEE: £ 
till preſented you with freſh, wary Riders | ee 
8 Thy Valour had diſmounted. F*** 


Amin. Oh Gods ! wert thou that Boy, fag". -7 {ae GE” 
Whom oft I ſaid, I thought was ſent from m Heaven, - 4. 


And beg d t encounter when the Fight was ended? 
F Ura. The ſame, *twas all you'd time to ſay ; 5 far N cn, 1 
PHE 9 jr, they rook 1 OE! Priſoner. fs: 


fy, Xs 1 e. 


Be. 
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Amin. Oh with what Shame J look upon ybur Bounty, 


Which all my Life's too little to acknowledge; - . Ml - 
What follow'd then, my dear fair Vrania? n N 
Dra. I gladly wou'd have been a Priſoner too, Ss i 


But I appear'd a poor dejected Boy, 
That was not worth their Fetters; 553 
=—Then I refoly'd upon this laſt Adventure, ; | 
To make my Application to the Princets, | | 
Knowing her noble Nature: 
To try (fince mighty Ranſoms were refusꝰd) 
What ſimple Love would do, and iu my way 
I lighred on a Druid, who in's Youth 5 | 
+ Had liv'd in Courts, but now retir'd to Shades, | 
And is a little Monarch Oer his Flocks ö; | 
To him told my Story, who encourag'd me in my reſolv'd deſign, 
Hnd I fo luckily have made an Intereſt | | | 
In Cleomena's Heart, | | 
Theſe Chains ſhe's given me Freedom to diſmiſs, 
And you muſt only wear Loves Fetters now: e th 
me | | [She takes off his Chains, 
—— Come, haſte, Amintas, from this horrid Place, | 
And be thy ſelf again, appear in Arms. * 
The Scythians are encampt within thy View, 
And ere three Births of Day the Armies meet; 
Ih Event of which, 14r the Druid's Cell | 
Will wait; ſending continual Vows to Heaven _ 
For thy dear Safety : there when the Fight is done 
7 wiſh to meet thee; ID . 
But now your Country and your King expect you, 
And I love Glory equal to Amint as. ON ed 
Amin. But yet the generous Bounty of the Prineeſt 
Obliges here, no leſs than Duty there; 5 
I know not how the Gods of War to move 
To grant me Victor, or the vanquiſh'd prove; 
My Heart to either is not well inclin d. ME 
Since——vanquiſh'd I am loſt, conquering unkind. { Exeum. 
" SCENE III. A Grove. 
| Etter Therſander, Lyſander. 
+ Therſ. Urge it no more Lyſander, tis in vain, 
©» My Liberry paſt all retrieve is loſt, 3 
But they're ſuch glorious Fetters that confine me, 
I wou'd not quit them to preſerve that Lite 
Ihou juſtly Ayſt T hazard by my Love. 
Hy, The Sothian oo defend itt 
; * i 6 -& 5 | 
1 * \ e 


* 


* 


* 


- 
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Therſ. The Gods inſpire it, tis their Work alone; 
I know ſhe is my Enemy, hates Therſander, | 
Has ſent for all the neighbouring Kings for aid, 

That hither Artabaſes and Imenes | 5 

Have brought their Powers t' aſſiſt againſt my Crown: 

But what of this? She loves me as Clemanthis, 

Which will ſurmount her Hatred to the Scythians : 

Oh, my Lyſander / did'ſt thou know her Charms, 

Thow'dſt alſo know tis not a mortal Force 

That can ſecure the Heart: She's all divine! 

All Beauty, Wit, and Softneſs! and ſhe loves! 

Already J have found the grateful Seeret; 

She Scorns the little Cuſtoms of her Sex, ts 

And her helief of being ſo much above me, 

Permits her to encourage my Defignz; _, 

She gives a Boldneſs to my baſhful Flame, 

And entertains me with much Liberty. | 

c. Were all this true, you're equally unhappy y; 

She muſt be only his that conquers you, 

That wins her Crown and lays it at your Feet. 
Therſ.—-Love never conſiders the Event of things, 

The Path before me's fair, and I Il purſue it; 

Fearing no other Forces than her Eyes, 

Bright as the Planers under which they're born. 
Ly.—And will you let her know you are in love? 
Therſ.— If all my Sighs, if Eyes ſtill fix d on hers + 

With Languiſhment and Paſſion will inform her,,,Þ © 

Ill let her know my Flame, or periſh in th* Attempt.. 

55. are you declare it as you now appear? © 
And can you hope, that under the Degree _ „ 
Of what indeed you are, ſhe will permit it? 1 
And your Diſcovery is your certain run. 


ſigh, 


ains, 


Therſ Thy Counſel, dear Lyander, comes too late, 
Sne's in the Grove, where now I mult attend her, 
And fee where ſhe approaches 5 


unt. nner Cleomena, Semiris. | 
Cleo. The Stranger, ſay you, grown of late ſo peniive. _ 
! muſt enquire the Cauſe what if it ſnou d be Love? | 
And that too not for me! hah my Semiris/ ©. 
F That Thought has given me Pains I never felt; 6810 


—Gods ! why cbmes he not? I grow impatient now; 
—Say, didſt thou bid him wait me in the Grove? 
Cled. And told him I wou'd ſpeak with hmm 


Sem. As you commanded me, I flide. 
Cleo. It ſeems he values my Commands put Uttle, 5 99. 4 


0 
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* 
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* 
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Who is ſo ſlow in his Obedience: 
* — Where found you him? 
Sem. l'th' Antick Gallery, Madam. ; 
Cleo. Gallery what did he there? tell me exattly,. 
have no Picture there. FF 


Sem. Madam, he was viewing that of Olympia your fair Couſin, 


Bur for the Excellency of the Work, not Beauty. 
Cleo. Thou art deceiv'd; viewing her Picture, ſay you ?. 
th h thou haſt touch'd a tender part, Semiris ; 8 
Bnt yonder's he chat can allay my Rage, [Sees Therſande 
6 And clam me in that Love by every look. | fad, | 


—Clemanthis, you abſent your ſelf too much 
From thoſe to whom your Preſence is agreeable - 
I hear that you are grovn retir d of late. | 
And viſit ſhady Groves, walk thus— and ſigh N Ty 
W's © Like melancholy Lovers; has the Court, . 
„ (Who for your Entertainment has put on | | | 
' More gayety than in an Age before??? | 
Nothing that can divert you?—Ceafe your Ceremony 3 


LO 


This makes me ſhun rhe Pleaſures of your Court, 
And ſeek Retirements ſilent as my Griefs. 
Cleo. Ir ſeems you were a Lover e er I faw you, . 2 
And Abſence from your Miſtreſs makes you languiſh. 
IZ Ther. Ah, Madam, do not ask me many Queſtions, 


rad 
# 
"a 
* 


17 | ES 3 | [ Bows low. 
. T am your your Friend, and if ought harbour there, 
Within that ſullen Breaſt, impart it here 
And Fl contribute any thing to eaſe you. „ 
—Come—boKdly tell thy Griefs; Wh . | 
I have an Intereſt in thy noble Life; FIR | : 
D —Perhaps, ſince you are arriv'dat Court, you've feen BS 
18 Some Beauty that has made a Conqueſt o'er your Heart - 
1 hoe er ſhe be you cannot fear Succeſs. 5 
. . + Ther. The Honours you have heap'd upon your Slave, | 
1 Have been ſufficient : | Fr: 4 TY | 
þ To have encourag'd any bold Attempt; eo | 
1 And here are Beauties would transform a God, z 
* Much more a Soldier, into an amorous Shape; 8 = 8 
1 — But, I confeſs, with ſhame, I brought no Heart ; Logan | 
Along with me to Court, and after tate | 
Wo. What acceptable Sacrifice can I offer? ; | 


12 Left I offend where I ſhould merit Pity, | | | 
+ The boldneſs may arrive unto her Knowledge, 2 0 
And then you loſe the humbleſt of your Creatures, 
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"7 Whilſt as Tam, I may among the Crowd | ” © 
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Cleo. Give me your Hand, well walk a lictle. 
{ They go and fit dawn on a Bank. 

How do you like this Groye ? 

a. As IT do every place you're pleas d co bleſs. 


Heaven were not Heaven were Gods nor preſent there; 


And where you are, tis Heaven every where. 
Cleo. Look Clemanthis—on yonder tuft of Trees, 

Near which there is a little muxmuring Spring, 

From whence à Rivulet does take its riſe, 

And branches forth in Channels through the Garden; 


Tas near a place like that — where firſt I ſaw Clemanthi 


[ Sighing, 
Ther. Madam, be pleas'd to add, twas alſo there 

Clemanthis left his Liberty at the Feet N 

Of Divine Cleomena e | 

And charg'd himſelf with thoſe roo rs Chains, 

Never to be diſmiſt but with his Life,She nei in anger he kneels. 
Cleo, How, Clemanthis . EE 
Ther. Ah! Madam, if I too pre ſumptuous grow, 

From your Commands, and all your Bounries to me, 

You ſhould forgive the Pride you do create, 

And all itgftrange Effects; ' 

Which if J have miſtaken, let me die. 

Only. this Mercy grant me, to believe, 

That if our Adorations pleaſe the Gods, 

Mine cannot be offenſive to my Princes, 

Since they ate equally Religious. | 0 

Cleo. Stranger before I puniſh — Preſumprion, 

Inform - me WHO it is that has offended 

Who giving me no other knowledge of _. - 

Than what his Swerd has Jone—dares raiſe his Eyes to me? 
Ther, Madam, what yo 2 u demand is juſt, 

And I had rather die than diſobey you; 

But I am conſtrain d by a Neceſſity 

1 when you know, you certainly will a) 

or ſome —. to conceal my Eirth and Name. 
Cleo. Till then you ſhould have kept your Flame conceal d, 

I had been leſs diſobliging from a criminal one, | 


Whoſe Quality had juſtify'd his Boldneſs. LOL | 


| Ther. Ah! Madam, wou'd Heaven and you wou d find no "oy 
ther OR than want of Quality to merit you. | 
Cles. TI muſt confeſs, cla wich a Bl 


That nothing of the reſt diſpleaſes me. $A ps th; 


Ther. Ah, Madam, how you bleſs me! 


And now with Confidence I dare aſſure you. 


That wien ſhould render me more . of 5 d 8 * 
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Shall be in me found more to your Advantage, 


If I prefent not to you in Clemanthis 


Fun. I know not, Sir, what you may do, 2 
But we have found it not ſo eaſie. 9 8 


I 


Se: The Young King; Or, 


— 


Than in thoſe Princes who have taken on em 


The Glory of your Service. C 


* Cleo. As J am very reaſonable, and do act 
vow more Sincerity than Arrtifice, ' 
Fl now defire no more, . 
But have a Care you uſe my Bounty well; 
For I am now growh kind enough to think 


That all you ſay is true. 


Therſ. Madam, baniſn me your Preſence, as the Man E 
Of all the World unworthy to adore: you, 


A Man enough conſiderable to hope. 8 : 
Cleo. But oh! Clemanthis, I forgot my Fate, 

My. Deſtiny depends upon my People; I | 

Urg d by the Queen, they've made a Refolution — +» 

To give me to that Prince who does moſt powerſully 

Advance the Ruin of the King of Sqtbia. [ee 
Therſ. Madam, I am not ignorant of the Conditions 


That are impos d on thoſe pretend to you; 


I will not only ſerve you in this War, 


With more Succeſs than an, 
But fer the Crown of Scythia on your Head. 

Cleo. That's bravely ſaid. IT OP 

Therſ. Perhaps, it ſeems extravagantly ſpoken, - 
In the Condition you behold me now; r 
But here I vow I never will demand - ain [ Kneels, 
The Devine Cleomena till J have cfown'd her— 
Yes, Madam, till 7 have crown'd her Queen of Scythia, 


ill then—give me bur hope—enough live | [Riſes | 


Cleo. That's to your Perſon due; and when I know 

Who tis I favour I will more allo. 
Sem. Madam the Queen is here— 2 

Enter Queen, Honorius, Artabazes, Iſmenes,Guards, Attendants, XG 

Queen. Tm glad to ſee you all in Readineſs ; | 


Io morrow I incend to he i th' Camp, 


And Cleomena is your General, =» 

Since tis her Cauſe we fight, it is but juſt 

Sne ſhare the Danger of it with the Glory. $M 
Arta. We all approve it, Madam, and are proud 

Fair Cleemens ſhall a Witneſs be | 


Ot what we do to ſerve her, ; | 


And ſee the eaſie Conqueſt we ſhall male 7 
Upon the Perſons of her Enemies. by 


Wn „ Miſtake. 3 33 


Arta. Oh there's no doubt, bur we'll depopulate Sothie „5 8 
And lead its King, with the vain Prince his Son, A 
Loaden with Irons to adorn your Triumphs. 

- Ther(, Madam, I muſt conteſs your Force is great, 

And the Aſſiſtance of theſe Men, conſiderable; * 
Yet I adviſe your Majeſty to prepare e 
For the Defeat of the great King of Sul, ” 64 
As to a Buſineſs much more difficult ; 
Than they preſent it to you ; for I know. 

The Forces of that Nation are not leſs, [Looks with fon a on them. 

/ Conſider roo, that King was never conquered, 

Though theſe believe to dot with ſo much caſe. 

I oft have een Therſander, that young Prince, 

Upon whoſe Sword Fortune her ſelf N 

And I can tell —he's not eaſily chain d, 

As, Artabazes, you imagine him. 15 
Alta. What, do you think co fricht us with the praiſes 

You give our Enemies? 

I have heard of that King, and of Therſander too; 

But never heard of ſo much Terrour in; em, | 

Should make us apprehend an ill Succeſs; * 

——And, you, Clemanthis, do nor know us well, 

To think we” tremble for the Prince of Subs, 

Though many ſuch as you ſhould take his part. 


Therſ. Hoo many ſuch as 1! @ Comes up to his Bro. h 
| Gods! wiſh your ſelves no other Enemies | : 
els. To join with that young Frin ce; 
To conquer him and man fuch as J. 
Requires a Number of tht Kings as you. 2 


Iſm. It is too much, Clemanthiz ; were you Tr well 
Affected to the Service of rhe Queen, "2 ht 
You would not thus commend her Enemies. 

Ther. Madam, I humbly beg your Pardon, 
I have faild in the Reſpe& I owe you, 
By what Tye ſaid in favour of your Enemies, 
Whom, whilſt you think ſo cafiv-o'ercome; | 
Tou will neglect that Power ſnduld make you Viftor. 
Queen. Tis Vertue, Sir, that makes you give whar's due, : 

Though to the Advantage of thoſe Men you hate——— _ 

AI muſt nor have you take ought ill from him * ohe King, 
But as you've all unanimouſly jcind 
To aſſiſt us in this War, ſo all imbrace, 


[ Therſ. 2 en eld. 
Be one and ever Friends, | 
NE L leaye che Conduct of this "ANY Atmy [To Hon. 
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332 33 Young King; Or, 


To your unqueſtion d Care; and if you can, 
Oblige rhis noble Stranger for ever inte our Service; - | 
Cles. Uncle, Tl to the Camp with yon; 
And . Clemantbis, maſt be near me ſtill. . 
8 . Therſ. bows. All go out — 4 Ther. Ho 
| Manent herſ. Hon. Lyſander. Fr. 
' Hom. Clemanthis, you are troubled. 
Tberſ. I was a little ruffled, but tis gone. 5 | 
Fon. You ſhou'd nor blame them, Str, for envying you, 
A Man fo young, and ſuch a Name in War! _- 
| Therſ. That, Sir, is only your Eſteem of it. 
Hon, No, dear Clemanthis, that I may declare 
uA the World and thee, how much I prize it. 
Without conſulring of your Quality, | 
Tl make you abſolute Maſter of my Benn >: 
Therſ. Heav'ns | whence this Generofiry! [ Aſide. 
An. I have a Daughter, Sir, an only —_ 
Whom all the World eſteems a vertuous one, 
And for whoſe Love Princes have ſu d in vain, 
I now with Joy will render you in Marriage. 
Therſ, I am undone,” _ 
It is a Princeſs, Sir, I much admire, - . 
But never durſt behold her with Eyes of Love, 
A Maid ſo much above me. | 
Hon, 1 am a Man, whoſe martial W | . 
- Renders unartful in m my. Language, | 
e 


I cannot ſtudy fineneſs in my Words, 


But with Sincerity declare my Heart: 
And do propoſe this Marriage with Olympia, 
For your Advantage and the publick Incereſt, | 
Beſides my own Content. * 
Therſ. Have you conſider d, Sir, 1 am below dert 2 %. 
 _ Hon. No more of that, go viſi It my Ohmpia | ws | 
She is prepar d to give you Entertainment. [Hon. Ex. 
Therſ. Marry Olympia . b * 
No- could he with Olympia gi 7 the World; | 
I could not love, not marry het | * . 
h my Hſander ! what evaſion now! 24 & a 
Diadſt hear the noble Offer of the General? 
Ly. I did, great Sir, and what will you return? 
„ I refuſe, I muſt offend the Man . 
To whom of all the World I am moſt oblig d. 
And one who knowing me but by my Serv des, 165 
Offers me what Therſander might accept. 
It ĩs fit Jou ſnould conſult the Princeſs, 7 
Wlat tis {a bn o do. 


, 
— 
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Therſ, TIl take thy Coupſel—and wait os 6 
| fra, I will go viſit her, tho bur to = OP Qt 
No Torment can be Ihe diſlembled Love. | | 


„ Coon tn ton, 
5 Enter Queen, Cen Honorius. | 


Queen. Is't 1 my Brother, you can haye 
So great a Paſſion for the publick good, 
As willing to ſacrifice 8 Child to its Repoſe, 
And make her Arms the ſoft and eafie Chains 
To link this gallant Stranger to our Intereſt? 1 
Hon. His Virtue ! prefer above a Crowns * 
Cleo. You ſhou'd love Virtue as you ought to ove it; | 
Not give it over-· meaſure— But are you ſure he will aocepe i it? 2 
Hon. T am not certain, being not come ſo far; | 
But I propos'd it, and no doubt he likd it. © = 
Cleo, This cannot be his Malice; for he was ever noble, = 
s Hon. talks to the Rem = 
But falſe or feign d, I can endure no more ont; 
—Hy Heaven this Strangers falſe / falſe as his Name! ! 
 ——Semirs found him gazing on her P1Qure - | 
—ris fo——he loves Olympia / © 
And when J askt the Name of her he lov'd, . 
I urg'd it with ſuch ſoftneſs in my Eyes 
That he in Pity of me ſwore 'twasI : TIT. 
Now can I find how much my Soul's poſſeſt 
With Love, fince tis wich Jealouſie oppreſt. ¶ Gees aut. 
Queen. How do you like the Trial of Orſames, hi 
Which I intend to make? 
An. You'll oblige your People, and do a Mother's Duty — 
F Queen. You know *rwas not the Tyrant in my Nature * " 
2 Thar from his Infancy has kept him ignorant 
Of what he was but the Decrees of Heaven. 
Hin. Madam, tis true; and if the Gods be juſt, * 
He muſt be King too, t though his Reign be ſhort: —. 
cu cannot alter thoſe Decrees of Heaven. A+ , 
5 Queen. The Gods are Witneſs how theſe eighteen Years | 9 
7 have with much Regret conceal'd his Birth. N 
Hon, You know the laſt Defeat the Sthians gave 18, 
©; Th impatient People broke the Caſtle-gates, _. *- | i 5 
5 And againſt all your Powers were ready to have n him; 8 
And ſhou'd we now be conquer d, nothing leu © . i 
Will ſtill the mutinous Army: try him,. Maden, 1 <8 Ty al 
hs He may be fit for great Impreſſions, E = 
oF Had ha bur good Examples to diſpoſ e him, 
„ £2 es. PI 8 85 it done to night 
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| Heaven, if it be thy Will, inſpire my Son 
With Virtue fir to wear his Father's Crown. Cra | 


Scene draws off, diſcouers Ther farfler n courting Olympia; | 
Euer Cleomena ſees them, ſtarts, gazes on them, then goes qut 
unſeen ; and the Scene cloſes, and changes to her TR. | 

She enters in 4 Rage 


Cleo. Perfidious Man,“ am 1 abandon'd then? pe [ Rage, 

Abandon d for Olympia { my Slave—— - 

And yet I loy& him more than I did Heaven— ( Soft. 
And ſhall he quit me thus? 
Without being puniſnt for this Infidelity ? | 
No, let me be a ſhame to all my Sex then — 

.—Oh, Clemanthis ! to whom I fondly gave my Liberty 
When firſt I ſaw thee ſleeping in the Wood: 
hut I grow ſoſt, a Paſſion too unfit 
For ſo much anger as my Soul's poſſeſꝰd with; 

*T was but even now, he lov'd me with ſuch Ardor; 

- And he, who promis d me the Crown of Scythia. 

Dar'ſt thou become unjuſt, ungrateful Stranger! 

Who having rais d thy Eyes to Cleomena, 

Would facrifice her to another Miſtreſs? 
his Heart which ought not to've. been given away, 
Bur by the Services and Blood of Rings, 

How haſt thou loſt it on a falſe Unknown, 
Without being paid for it one ſingle Sig n 
Enter Theſander ; ſhe draws a Dagger; offers to kill him, but camot. 

Traitor haſt thou the impudence to appear before me? | 

Or, doſt thou come to meet thy Jul. Reward : ? 

[ Offer LS 70 ftab bim. 
here's ſomething in his Labs that does preſerve him, 
or Tm not truly brave, and dare not kill him. 

—Go treacherous Unknown, whom Ive preterr'd - 

2 ſo many Princes, who in vain _ 

Sue for this credulous Heart which thou'ſt betray'd. 
Ther. Ah / Madam, can you be thus cruel to me, 
And not inform me how I have offended? | 
Cleo. Be gone, I fay, if chou would'ſt fave a Life, 

Which thoſe that dare do evil fear to loſe. 

Ther. Thoſe Eyes thus ordered are far worſe andern,; 


End what you have reſo well begun, 
Yer from 3 Hand es 1 


The Blow would be leſs, cruel. = 
Cc leo. Oh AIRS, 1 / | 72 
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| But Monſter, chouzh thou art below _ Hand, 


fr. 


"The Miſtate... 


Im yet a Princeſs, I can Comma 
By Heaven F'll try how much Rage can inyent. oe 
Semiris, call Olympia to r Þþ- | HR Ns. 
She ſhall in Triumph with «ne ſtand and finile, WT 
To ſee thee by ſome Vaſſz,oleed.. 

Ther. There needs no other witneſs of my Death, 
But here I have offended ; 
To you alone T offer up my Life ; for dying, 
ve ſomething to relate may juftifie yu Rage, 72 
Though not deſerve your Pity. | 

Cleo, Hell! | 
Now I'm confirm'd, he fears hes ſhe ſhould fee 
Eim die, leſt it ſhould coſt her but a Tear; | - 
——— Why ſhould I want t the wee | 


| [Offers to preſent the Dagger 
——But oh, I cannot. 


But canſt thou live falſe By and ſee . frown? 
Ther. My ns I can die f. 


Lehen v fall a on 1 — g 


cles. Stay oy 
Thou ſhalr not ſo OY Glory gain: „5 PR IN RO is 
No, live, and prove wretched enough to know 1 


Ho very poorly : thou haſt loſt "Ny Heart. ae 
Ther. Muſt I thenfive? 1 will — Fe. 
The faireſt aud und unkindeſt of thy Sex; F 
It cer it be thy chance to meet wih ene 
That loves more than Therſander, it thou cantt- k 
Treat him worſe than thou haſt done me— 
For oh / how miſerable is the Wretch, ( whoſe Prager 
PRs like * lives 3 to e 
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ACT III. s CE NE 1. 


The Curtain is let A being 2 up, diſcovers Orſames 8 wh 


on a Thrown aſleep, dreſt in Riyal Robes, the Crown and Scepter 


| bing by on a Table. On either ſide of the Stage Courtiers ready 


<0 and multitude of Tights. Above is diſcovered the Queen. 
ympia, and Women, Pimante, Artabazes, Iſmenes; Soft 5 

. . plays; whilſt he wakes by degpees, and taxes round about 

bim, and on W ni Hande. 00 
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Ger. Jes, my great Lord, 
Bur you're a King, a mighty Monarch, Sir. 
_ Orf. I underſtand thee, tis ſome God thou EY 
Ger. On Earth it 3? your Power too is as great: 
Your frowns deſtroy, and when yon mile you bleſs; 
At every Nod, the whole Creation bokvs, 
And lay their grateful Tributes at your Feet; 
Their Lives are yours, and when you dain dd cake em, 
There's not a Mortal dares defend himſelf; 
But that you may the more reſemble Heaven, 
You ſhould be Merciſul and Bountitul. 
Or. I do believe I am the Ring thou ſpeakeſt of. 
Ger. Behold this Crown this ſacred thing is yours. 


[ Kneels and gives him the Scepter and Crown ; be puts it 


| on and walks about. 

Orſ. Ir 1s a glorious Obje& 
And fit for none but me 

Olymp. Madam, methinks the King is is the fineſt Mah 
Thar e er I ſaw ſhall he not ſtill be King ? 
Nu. ' T hope he will deſerve it. 

- Orſ, So, now methinks I move like Heaven it ſelf, 
All circled ro round with Stars, 
ah! 


a> 


By my great ſelf ic is another VVoman, 
VVhich I have burnt with a defire of ſeeing ; 
—Be gone, and leave us here alone together; 
| Pye ſomething to impart to this fair _ | 
Muſt nor be underſtood by you. 73 
Qu. VVhy, Sir, what is it yeu can impart to me, 
VVhich thoſe about you muſt not underſtand? 

Orſ. A new Philoſophy inſpird by Nature, 
And much above whatever Geron taught, _ 
come and augment my Knowledge. 
Qu. VVhy me, Sir, more than any one about you? 
Orf. Thou art all ſoft and ſweet like ſpringing lowets; 
And gentle as the undiſturbed Air. 
Nu. But I am your Mother. * 5 
Orſ. No matter ; thou'rt a VVoman, art rethou not >. 
And being ſo, the Mother cannot awe” me. 
Ger. Sir, tis the Perſon gave you Life and Dy i 
Ou. That gave me Life! oh how I love thee fort / 
Come —and I'll pay thee back ſuch kind Returns 

Ger. Moſt Royal Sir, this VVoman was 8 

Not made by Heaven for you. 


Cr 


5 0 Away with your Philoſophy ; but nom you aid : 5 | 


PR 


what's this that knee? {The Queen bneels, he 
Ger. The Queen your Mother, Sir. — ſnatebes her 8 


8 
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I was a king, A — Ae God on WE e >. 1 
And by that Power I may do ny ching. | Fa 
Ger: But Kings are Juſt as well as Powerful, Sir. 
Orſ. I am ſo to my ſelf, do not oppoſe me. 
Ger. Sir, this is one not meant, nor form'd for you. 
Orſ. Am I a God, and can be diſobey'd? , >» 
Remove that Contradiction from my fight, , 
And let him live no longer: Ha, more Women! 
. Enter Olympia and ther Women. 
Oh 3 To ſt turniſh*d me windy ſtore ! 
And finer far than this—— _ | Gazes 0 
hut wharas that whoſe Eyes give Laws ay all, „ Olywpia, 
And like the Sun, Eclipſes the leſſer Lights? | 
24. Speak to him Olympia. - 
OV. Who tells me what ſhe is? | 
Ohm. Oh howò.I tremble! — Sir, 7 am a Maid. 1 
. A Maid! and may you be e wich Knees ad 


Prayers? Kneels. 
Om; Iam your Slave, you muſt not kpeet to me [ . 


x. OO him 4. 


Or, How ſoon my Glory's vaniſnt? 
Till now I did believe I was ſome Gd, 
And had my Power and my Divinity | 
Within my Will, but by this awful tear, 
find thou arr the greater Deity : 4 
—Pray tell me faireſt, are you not a Woman ? 
Ohm. Tam a Woman, and a Virgin, Sir. 
Orſ. I did believe that thou wert ſomething more, 
For J have ſeen a Woman, and ne er knew —- 85 
So much diſorder in my Soul before: 5 | 
For every look of thine gives me a Pain, 
And draws my | Heart out of its wonted Seat. 
ohm. Alas, Sir, have I hurt you? © 
Orſ. Extreamly hurt me, thou haſt a ſecret Power, 
And canſt ar diſtance wound, 
Which none but Heaven and you cou'd ever do. 
But 'twas my fault, had J not- gaz d on thee, 
had been ſtill a King, and full of Healtn. 
Here receive this Crown, tis now unfit for me, 
Since thou haſt greater power hilſt it fits here — 
[Lr tales off bis Crown, and puts it on her, 
Ir looks like Stars fall n from their proper 28 : 
So, now they're fixt again. 
Nu. Pimante, ſpeak to him to rake it back: 
Pim. He kills me with his looks. 


A when you * with this; 1 be abe dz 
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Ah lovely Maid 
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Four Glory, and your Thunder, all will vaniſn. 
Orſ. T yet have ſomething that ſhall make thee W 


s % 
©. 


Tam Nils a King, though I muſt bow to her 2 9 

Take him away to Death en 5 n +. 
Pim. Any where to be out of your fight— 8 

A Ring, quotha ? CS. | 


\ +. Or. Come, my fair Virgin, this ſnall be iy Alt, 
And 7 will place thee here my Deity. 
Qu. Great Sir, that Throne is only fit for you. 
Orf. I ſay again, Fil have it fir for two? © 
Thou art a Woman, thank the Gods for that: 3s 67 1 
— Aſcend, my lovely Virgin, and adorn i J 
Aſcend, and be immortal as my ſelf. e 
Art. That Throne ſne was not born to. 1 LL 
Ger. Tnto the Sea with that bold Counſellor, OR 
And let him there diſpute with winds and waves. [Art. Exit. 
Being ſeated on a Throne, enter ſeveral in Maſquerades, and Dance. 
| Cou'd I be ſenfible of. any Pleafure, 
But what I take in thee, this had ſurpriz'd me. 
Ohm. A Banquet, Sir, attends you. 
Orſ. Diſpoſe me as you pleaſe, my. lovely virgin, 
For I've refign'd my Being to your Will, 
And have have no more of what I call my own, 
Than Senſe of Joys and Pains, which you create. 
{ They riſe, and fit dawn at A Banquet. He bees 0 on "he 
Ohm. Will you not pleaſe to eat? 
O,. It is too groſs a Fleaſure for a King. my” 
Sure, if they eat, tis ſome Celeſtial Food, 2 
As I do by gazing on thy Eyes 


Olym. Why do you figh, Sir? S » 
Or}. For ſomething which I want, yet having tne, 
What more can Heaven beſtow to grating, E 
Ny Soul and Senfe'withd? : . 
Ohm. Sir, taſte this Wine; 
perhaps twill alter that deceiv'd opinie 
And let you know the Errour of your affion; 5 
Twill cauſe, at leaſt ſome alteration in you. 
Or. Why ſhould'ſt thou ask ſo poor a Proof of me ? 2 
But Jet, J will obey; give me the Wine. 


T omethin * th Bowl. 
Olym. How do you like it, 81 wed, E 7 ; 


Orſ. Why—well; but I am ſtill the famei 
Come, give it me again tis very pleaſant 
Will you not taſte it too 


e 833 
What 


rx 
FR 


xit, 


it. 
ce. 


her. 


owl. 


What I've drank, has deify'd thee more, gs 
And ſends a thouſand ſtrange uneaſie Joys, 


May find ſome Charms in me to make thee thus. 


hut oh / my Eyes grow heavy in the play, 


Ger. But, ſince he can he tam d by Love and Beauty, 


Til you receive new Orders. | Covent, 


oo 


Heightens the Pleaſure which I rake to gaze on thee, . 


That play about my Heart, and more tranſport me: 
Drink, my fair Virgin, and perhaps thy Eyes 


Ohm. Alas they've found already but too many. (Ae. 5 
Orf. I thought I muſt have gaz d on thee for ever; 


As if ſome ſtrange Divinit opt me, | „ 
Told me my Safety lay in their Declenſion; ne 
——Is it not Sleep: ſure Kings do never lep; ; 
That were a low ſubmiſſion to a Power 
A Monarch ſhould defpiſe——bur yet tis ſo; a + 
Ye Gods, am I but mortal then? ee Ine 
Or do you ever ſleep? I find ye do; | Ib 
Bur I muſt——and loſe this lovely Object; Tos 
Grant, oh ye Gods, that I may find it in a Dream, a 
Let her Idea hover about my Soul, 
And keep it ſtill in this harmonious Order 
And gently blow the Flame it has kindled there. Coat def. 
Enter Geron, Pimante, and Aras. 

Pim. Are you ſure he's aſleep? - _ | 

Ger, How do youlike lum, Madam ? 

Qu. I fear He is a Tyrant in his Nature. , - 


You ſhould not donbt but he'll be fit to reign. 
Qu. Remove him now into his own Apartment, 
And ſtill continue co impoſe upon him, 


. 


Enter Cleomena with 4 Truncheon in her Hend, a Sword and a a. 
ver of ih her fade, a Semiris | 


Sem. Madam, you are fad, 

As if you doubted your Succels to Day. 

Cleo. There are ſome Moments a: I ao repent me, 0 
The too raſh Baniſhment of poor Clemanthis, © 5» 
How did he take the Leiter which I ſene? 

Sem. As perſons innocent and full of health. 

Receive unlookt- for Sentences of Death; 
He ſ1gh'd, and ſaid he would obey your Will; 

And, Madam, had you ſeen his 2 Grief, | 
You would have thought him innocent. | | 
Cleo. n '"baniſh that 220 Pity from your Hearty 
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342 The Young King; Or, 
That would perſwade thee he is innocent. 
Did not I fee him courting of OhE,“ - 
And can my Eyes deceive me? e 
Sem. Olympia, Madam / Gods, what do I hear! 
Till now I did nor know his fault of Baniſhmenr. 
Cleo. And was't not cauſe enough? N 
Sem. Ah, Madam, what injuſtice have you done? 
Before Clemanthis came into your Cabinet, | 
He entertain'd me for a pretty while, W 
With the Intentions of your generous Uncle, 
He told me how he offer'd him Olympia, 
And that he durſt nor ſeem to diſeſteem it, 
Being your Uncle, and a Man to whom - _ 
He ow d ſo much; but moſt to hide his Paſſion 
And then. was coming to conſult with you, 
How he ſhould manage this Affair with him. 
Cleo. And is this truth thou tell'ſt me dear Semiris? 
Sem. Madam, I do not uſe tabuſe your Credit. 
Cleo. Fly then, Semiris, and reverſe his Doom. 
Sem, Would I knew whither, Madam. 
Cleo. Why, is he no longer then in the Camp? 
Sem. Ah, Madam, is he no longer in the World? 
For tis impoſſible to be imagined 3 : 
He parted hence with any thought of Life. 
Cleo. Send ev'ry way to find him—hark, Im calld — 
85 5 W 5 Trumpet ſounds. 
And he that finds him firſt, is made for ever. 70 LT 
Oh Jealoufie, thou Paſſion moſt ingrate/ — | D 
Thy ills procure more miſchief than thy hate. D 
"Tis thou art Tyrant, when Love bears the blame, 15 
ITis pity thou'rt conſiſtent with Loves Flame; 
T1! not my weakneſs nor reſentment ſhow _ 
A Heart like mine, ſhould ſooner break than bow. 
come my Semiris, we too long have ſtay d; 
That Call, till now, was never diſobey d. [ Trumpet ſounds, Ex. 
SCENE III. Sgibian Tem: * 
| Enter Amintas, dreſt Fine, with Urania. 
Ura. Within this ſhade till the black Day be paſt, 
Iwill attend thy Fortune, or thy Fate. Fry 244 . 
Amin. The King has taken Horſe, the Fight's begun, 
And I muſt leave thee” to the Gods and Prayer;'. 
Ura. Why was I made a Woman? or being ſo, - * 
Why had I not a Maſculine Courage given me? x 
That fide by fide I might have ſhar'd thy Glory, 


* I 
4 


8 


Le M; th: 


Or haye expird 3 . 

Amin. Thou wilt undo me with this rendernes 
Come ſend me kindly from the, 
Wich Jo op: about my Heart thar may preferve i it; 35 | 
Here reſt till my nb farewel, my Fair. 
Dra. And is. T never ſee thee more, farewel.— bern Exit, 
Here 7 will lay me down, and never riſe, __ 5 
Till thou returmſt with Lawrel, or with Cypreſs. [ET down. 


Now I could ourſe the Fortune 'of ene, 1 Qs 
Who quits a Father for an Enemy, 
To fatisfie a Flame will rujne him. {4 miſe of fun 


Ehe Fight increaſes; oh ye Gods of Rattle „ 
In midſt of all your Rage pre ſerve my Love. „ | 
Enter Artabazes over the Stage, and goes out. = 

Art. My Nephew kill d and 7. diſmounted roo! oh art Fae! _. 
Dra. This noiſe has comfort in t, it ſounds like Victor. | 

_ - at 9 within amongſt the — ＋ hehring. 

oh Gods! Ae har haſt Fortune done? 7, 

Amin. The undaunted Soythians never loſt the Field Te 0K 


t N etwas doubtful . 418 5 15 
To Which fide Fortune would incline 1 — ſelf. r | 
 Timenis killd where · & er he turn d his Sword, 20 | 
And quite defeated our Agrippian & e 8 Fe . . 3 
's, Yer was nat ſatisfied, knowing | IE 8 
| To be the price of Clamonask 8 — 
But ſoughr him out on all ſides «> MF 8 „ 


Whom 'twas not hard to find; 
For he was bung now — LY to 
Diſtributing a Death to all Qppoſers. . 
But young Iſmenis having piere d the bre, 
And knowing our great King by ſeveral Marks, TE 
. Boldly cried out, Defend the Lite I claim. La FI | 
x, The King made no reply, but at that word, * | ö 
6 Prepar d himſelf to fight. +. 5 
Dea. Thou kill ſt me, till thou bring N him off as again. 
$7 Amin. Diſordered thus—the Dacian took advantage, 
5112 And charg d with ſo nnch Vigour—we gave Ground, 
GH When on that fide the ſingle Combat was, a 
The re appear d a Body of two thouſand Horſe, 


Led by a Man, whoſe Looks brought Vitory, BE 5 
And made the conquering Foe reti a ‚ . 0 2» 3» 
But when he did perceive the Ring engaged, Me. Be NES 
VVith unreſiſted — Wann fg ot 82 
And ruſhing in between them, „ al” - 
Or | Inns the young Tung a blow 8 1. ws Head, "© 
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342 - The Young King; Or, 


Thar ſtruck him from his Horſe. ©0ohoe nn . 
After this Victory Therſander's Name © / | 
Did fly from Mouth to Mouth, nn. 
Inſpiring every Sothian with new Valour »« 
He kill'd Philemon, and forc'd Artabazes - 
To ſeek his ſafety by his Horſe's flight - 
But here's the King—retire into this Wood. {| Ura, Exit. 
Enter King, Therſander, Officers and Soldiers. is oy. 
King. Let me once dre embrace my dear Tberſander. 
Amin. The Prince is wounded, Sir. . | 
King. He is,: bit they lock lovely on him. 
Ther. They re too {light Marks to give you of my Duty; 
Your Majeſty has greater need of Care. 5 5 
King, Thou art my beſt Phyſician, and thy fight 
Heals all the Wounds I have: come in with me, 
And let me lay 'rhee to my panting Boſom, 
Thon great Preſerver of my Crown and Life. 
Ther. Il wait upon you, Sinn. 
ä 2 2 = (| Exceunt all but Therſ. and Amin. 
Now let me take thee to my Arms; my Friend; «fs 
For thou art half my ſelf, my dear Amintas ; 
T have ſtrange News to tell thee ſince we parted, + 
And need thy Counſel in an affair of Love 
— Thou know'ſt my bufineſsto the Dacian Court, 
Was to have fet thee free ; hut oh my Friend! = 
In lieu of that, I've made my ſelf a Captive. | 
Amin. Your Story, Sir, Txnow, but heard withal, 
The Princeſs did repay your grateful Flame. -  * 
Der. Ithought ſhe did, for ſo awhile ſhe ſeemd. 
And when 7 thought my ſelf the moſt ſecure, 
Being fortify d with all her new-made Promiſes, 
My blooming hopes were blaſted e er full blown, 
And Treceiv'd her Orders for my Baniſhment, 
Which Jas ſoon ebey d: but by the wey, 
I did conceive à thouſand Revolutions 
Sometimes to ſerve my Princeſs - then my Father; 
Sometimes twas Nature got the upper hand, 
And then again twas Love: in this Diſpute 


7 met the Levies of the Tadvns, 
Who were the laſt of all our Chavalry, - - a 
To whom I made me known, and came fo luckily, 

£5 gain d the yer-diſputing Victory. 


Buricheſe of Love are ſtill unſatisfy'd; 
Pare I, who-eould offend to that degree, 


4. 


. i 


it. 
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As to deſerve a Baniſhment from her 
WM Approach her uninvited? - oo 4 

= 5 57 Twas dangerous, Sir. | 

= Ther. Then twere the ficter for my Enterpriſe : 5 
Bur her diſpleaſure h my Cleamena 


If, for the puniſhment of my Diſobedience, 8 
You'd only take away that Life you threaten, 
How willingly T would reſign it up, | 5 
Rather than undergo this Separation! * 13 

Amin. Y ou'l certainly expoſe your Lite by going. . 


7 


What other reaſon could ſhe have to baniſh you, 
But from her knowledge that you were Therſander / _ 
And, Sir, you ſee her paſſion for Clemanthis . 

Could not o'ercome her hatred for her Enemy: 


Tuber. No, when I call to mind her cruel words; 
It chuſing me before ſo many Kings. 
1 find twas the Stranger, not the Scythian, 


Vive order that our Horſes be made ready, 
Mean time it may be thought we're goye to view the Camp: 
Intereſt and Love but rarely do agree,  _ + 
Yer I muſt reconcile em hoth in m. 
| SCENE Iv. The Dacian Tents, 

Enter Queen, Cleo. Hon. Arta. Iſm. Women, Attendants. 
Cleo. Twas ſtrangely loſt, and yet I dare affirm _ 
The Victory had been ours but for Therſander 1 

Who like the impetuoug Sea oppos d by Land, os. 
Made breaches and o erflow d all that lay near it. N 
Im, I had reveng d you on the King of Sqthia, 


* 


Had his arrival not prevented me. 
Cleo. He is brave, without diſputes * | 
Im. And tis as certain that he did ſurprize me, 
Without permitting time for my defence, 
He had not elſe fo ſoon diſmounted me 
But, Madam, I deſign (if you approve it) 
To fight Therſander in a ſingle Combat. | 
Arta. Thar Juſtice I may hope as well as you; 
He kill'd my Nephew, young Philemon 
For which Il be revenge. 9 8 Va 
Nu. I cannot but commend that noble Ardor 
That carries you, to thoſe deſigns of Glory ; _ 
What thinks my Brother of ite 
Fon. I like it, if the Victor will accept it. . 
Cleo: And ſo do j; eons ; 2 PO 
x oF 1 5 And 
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She killingly addreſt em; therefore Ill venture on in my deſign : 


Whilſt 7 excuſe our abſence to the King: our ſtay will not be long; : 


The Tong King : z 0 


And that we may do equal Juſtice to you, all, 

We'll write Therſander's Name, | 

And he who draws thar Name ſhall fi ght che — . 
Hon. But are you ſure he will accept che Offer . 
Iſm. I dare engage he will. 8 
Cleo. Tam of your Opinion; 

The only brave are never proud of Conqueſt, 

Fll write his Name my ſelf, ,  * 


3 Enter Bale 
Hon. 


Page. Madam, Clemanthis is arriv d. 
Queen. The News is welcome. 


hat Shouts are theſe? 55 odr without. 


_ Ever Therſ. kneels, kiſſes the Queens Hand”; the lame #0 cleo- 


mena—ſalytes all. 


Ti ber. Madam the great Neceſſity which made me FAVE vou 


When 1 believd my ſelf unprofitable, 
Could nor detain me, when 7 was aſſur d- 

My Sword could do you Service. 

Queen, This Viſit recompenſes all our . 
You've made ĩt in a time you may redeem 
The Opinion your Abſence almoſt forfeired, 

Hon. Sir, I cou'd clude you too, but that your Sicht 
Changes my Anger into kinder Welcomes. 

Therſ. J ought to ſuffer, Sir, in your Opinion, 
Till my Excuſes may redeem my Credit. 

Cleo. How great at once, and innocent he —.ꝗ 
And how his Eyes his paſt Offence redeems! a 
Whilſt all my Cruelties they ſeem t upbraid, : 
They pardon too the Faults themſelves have made. 

Queen. Tm ſatisfy d, and you are fitly come 
To ſhare a Danger we are now diſputing. " 

Therſ. Tis not the Danger Madam, can divert me 
From enterprizing ue that 1s to ſerve you. 

Arta. Madam, conſider who we are, 

And ought not to be rank d with one below us. 

Therſ. Your Honour, Artabazes, is too nice; . 
Would we could find in this Diſpute, whate' er it be, 
Thar were the greateſt Difficulcy : 
adam, name your Commands. 

ueen. We are drawing a Lot | 
To fight Therſander in a ſingle Combat. 75 | 

Therſ. Hah—Therſander, Madam, is a Conqueror. 

Im. Since you re 10 nice, we will excuſe Jon, Sir: a 

Tberſ. What an unlucky accident was this 
One Moment's longer ſtay had made me happy, - 
And rendred up eſe __ to wat Poſer. 


I cannot think with Pleaſure on che Victoryß 


But, Nadam, if Therſander be as nice” » (Ts to * . 


Nor can we find the Scythian Prince a Foe ro i 
More 750 it to his Youth and Valour too. 5 


And Rival us in Love as well as Glory, 


See whether you or I reach firft the woe! . 
III rake Revenge. 


Or thou the Fortune haſt to vanquiſh 1— 
| Ido bus fall a victim to an hopleſs . W She . Exit! 
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. Come, Sir the Lots are pint ; _ 
Ho N [ They draw Lots. 1 falls fo Ther, . 
Therſ. My Fears are al compleared—— LAH. 
The Lot is mine. 
cles Clemant his, T m fo ſenſible of the — [ Aſade to bim. 
whereto you muſt expoſe your felt for me, 


You poſſibly may gain. 1 
Ther Encour d thus, I cannot fail of G : 
g > ö | Bows to ber, 2323 5 


As theſe two Princes are, it wilFbe hard 927 
To get him to accept a Challenge from me. 


Cleo. Clemanthis Deeds has fais d his Fame too * 
To be eſteem'd unworthy of that Juſtice; - 


Ry 


It Fortune bleſs me wich Succeſs to days; 
Il owe it to your Cauſe, and not — 
Queen. Mayſt thou be ever Victor. 7 They Ie lead an. 14. 
Manent Arta. Iſin. 
Arta. My Art ſhall fail me then. | 
In. You are diſpleasd, Sir. . IA 
Arta. Is that a wonder ? ? a. 
Who can be tame and ſee amel wn 8 
Who brings no Forces but his ſingle Arm, 8 
Raviſh the Hope and Spo of Victory from hy: VS 


r ; 


Whilſt our Claims to Cleomena's Heart, 

Muſt be neglected fince we want Succeſs. -— 
Iſm. We could pretend to her no other way. 
Arta. Have you, or I, leſs Virtue than Clemantiis : * 
Iſm. Yes, if we envy at His Merits. 2 
Arta. Purſue your vertuous Road, and in the end 


* 


Cl. exit, 
Im. I Honour will purfue, 


A Path which never led me to Repenrance; : * NN” 
——Clemanthis, if thy Life Ibaſely ſought, „ 
Like him, I'd ſave the Hazard of my own; Wes 
But as thou rt brave, ſo thou ſhalt — Sn 

Before Therſander rob me of thy, Lite, 


«is F 


* 


5 


And if in this encounter I expire, 
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346 | The je Yang Kings Or ; : 
Scene hacer to the ood, diſcovers Therſ. nt Amin. among the 
Trees, changing-Clo athes ; ; after which they come forth. 

| Therſ. So, now thou doſt appear ſo like Clemanthis, 
That not a Dacian but will be miſtaken in thee. 
Amin. My Lord, ,Eknow not how I may appear, 
Eut I am ignorant how I am to act. . 
Therſ. Remain within the Covert of this Wood, q 
Untill the Sign be given for the Combat, | 
and then appear upon the Place appointed, 
Where I will meet and fight with thee ; . 
But ſo I'll order all the Blows I give, 
They ſhall not wound nor hurt thee, © Ss 
For il remember I muſt be the. Victor. 
Amin. I will endeavour to perform it ſo; * Cu 
That none ſhall know the fallacy. 
Therſ. Be gone, I hear a Noile ; farewel, dear Amintas, 801 
Remember that you act Clemanthis well. (Ex. Therl, 
| | Enter ſome Fellows in Cloaks. | 
1 Fel. That s he that goes into che Wood, I know him by his 
Plume ; are ye all ready ? 
2 Fell. Yes, for a grearer dvds than the killing of one fin- 
ſe | Man; and here's a Place as fit as we could viſhe ſhall we 
upan him alcogether ? 
1 RI. Ay, ay, nearneſs in this Affair is not required; kill 
him and Artabazes deſires no more. 
{The Fellows go behind the Treeg, they fight, Amintas falls 
Bitter Iſmenis. 4 
Im. Into this Wood he went, as if he knew my Buſiueſs; 
Here we unſeen may end the Difference | Noiſe within 
lark hat Noiſe of ant? 2 
tf. 6 my Aids require. 
goes in, Scene draws open, diſcovers Amintas hing a dead all 
| bloody, Pimante peeping, Iſmenis re-enters. 4 
In. It is Clemanthis, and this barbarous Reg 
Is done by Art baer. ; 
= | Enter Pres.” 5 
Pim. Had ever Cavalier ſuch damn d luck? ? 7 have heard 3 ir diſ- 
puted, that this ſame Danger was to be courted by the brave and. 
bold; bur I, who tock the beſt Care I could whilſt the Fight 
laſted to ſecure my ſelf by this retreat, find my ſelf even here 
furrounded with it ; and poor Clemanthis, who, III warrant, 
came too with my Deſign, has met here what he endeavour d 
to ſhun: Tonder's Imenis too well, we are all but Men. 
In. Here's vet ſome Breath remaining; oh Pimante, ley thy 
aſſüſtance. | * 
=Clemanthis, if thou yet haſt ſo mucl»Scuſe, JOE 
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——Therſander 


the Battle, I came into this Wood, and w "I 
ger paſt, 7 heard even here the Noiſe 0 Swords and fighting; | 
"ou endea' ours ro ayoid, I fell almoſt 1 into the Danger of 


De Miſtake. 
Inform us how thou cam'ſt thus wounded? SY 
Amin. Know Sir, Tberſander- Prince of Soil 


Pim. Alas, he's dead, Sir, trouble him no further. 
In. The Prince of Soythia do this! 


Pim. Ay, ay, this mighty Prince, fearing to encounter a fi in · 


gle Man, has ſer a dozen to kill him; mercy upon us, twas a 
3 fight: but, Sir, what ſhall we do with the Body? 


m. If I could command rhee any thing it ſhould be Silence, 
| Till 7 have met Therſander in his Rom. { Iſm. exit. 


. You ſhould command me, though, I was never good at 
Enter Cleomena, Semiris. ' 
| Cleo. Let the Coach wait at the entrance of tlie Wood: 
I find Jam a perfect Woman now, +» 
And have my Fears, and fits of Cowardiſe. ; 
Sem. Madam will you not fee the Combat then? 
Cleo. I dare not, ſomething here aſſures me 
Clemanthis will be conquered. e 
Pim. Ha! the Princeſs here? on my Conse there was 
never Miſchief but a Woman was at one hand ont. 
Sem. How now, Pimante, why do you look ſo bag * 
Pim. Ah, Madam, Juch aSight ſo Alma and ee! ? 
Cleo. What ſays he: 
Pim, Clemanthis, Madam — % 
Cleo. Clemanthis / Oh what of him? 
Why my prophetick Heart doſt thou betray me? 


ba 


Sem. For Heavens Sake, Mage; reaſſume your Courage. 


Cleo. Ves will hear 


| e fatal Story out. 
Pim. Truth is, Madam, to retire from * 


thought all Dan- 


8 


3 
Sem. Leave out the Hiſtory of your own Fears, and come to 
the Buſineſs. | 
Pim. But ah, Madan, unſcen I ſaw : who. did I —— . 
Ah, who ſhould 7 ſee bur Clemanthis, Madam, 8 
Fixc with his Back againſt yon Cypreſt- tree, 
Defending himſelf againft a dozen Murderers, 
T was, alas, too weak täke the weaker fide, 
And therefore came not forth to his Aſſiſtance. 


Prince of —Soythia— . | 


* 


KY" 


Frince 1 would have taken his Fart, but came too lae * 


But cer he died we begg d ro-know his 2 | 
And he could anſycr mon 2 4 
2G * * 5 0 ed. 


* 0 
* 4 
3 
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oiſe and Fury of | 
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| 242 . The je Trung King: ; . 


Coy Remove me to the Body of my Love- 


| , Pe will nor now deplore as Women uſe, 


Pimante, and Semiris, I conjure ye,* ; 
Go nor about to hinder, but be filent, 
Or I will ſend my Dagger to this Hear. 
Remove thy Body further into the Wood. 
And ſtrip it 2 thoſe glitrering Ornaments, 8 
And let me perſonate this dear dear Prince. 
Obey, and dreſs me ſtreight without I” r 
There is not far from hence a Druid's r 
A Man for Piety and Knowledge famous. 
Thither convey the breathleſs facred Cern 1 
Laid gently in my Chariot, | on 3 
There to be kept ee till further PEE ps. e 
Sem. Ah, Madgyy, what ist you intend to do? "4p . 
Cleo. What I do but dic—ah do1 not neep, . 
But haſte to do as I commanded ye: e 


But call up all my Ver geance to my Aid. 8 Th 5 Hs 


Expect not ſo much Imbecility- EE 
From her whoſe Love nor Courage was made Wen 5, 


Sufficiently. ro thee. Oh my Clemanthis / 

I would not now ſurvive thee, FTE 
Were it not weak and e to die, | es. 
And leave thee unreveng d | 5 
Be calm my Eyes, and let my Soul ſupply Eat: 
A ſilent broken Heart mult be his Sacrfiice: . _ © 
Ey ry indifferent Sorrow claims our Tears, 

Mine do require Blood, and tis with that 


Theſe muſt be waſht away Cee, ws ber "Bd | 


Whatever I deſign to execute, 


Haſte, haſte, the time and my Revenge requires — 5 


Sem. For Heavens ſake, Madam, for your EN, 


Do not purſue this cruel fatal Enterprize; 
1 Ig: the Queen, your Servants, and all Mankitid” 


Forget all Words, all Language, but Rey el Ka, 1 
Let me not ſee ſo much of Woman in : 3 


leo. Away thou feeble thing Shag ne never 0 ſt the real Joy : | 


of Love, 8 
Or ever heard of any Griet. like mine : 32 1 
I chou would ſt give me Proefs of thy E e, * 


| . To ſned one Tear, but dreſs thy Eyes wich 3 


2 ſend me forth to meet my * as 2% EY 70 


LA lead her to Amin. who * — OY : ſhe | 
gazes on him a while, bis Face being all wow | 


wy»p»”,. HHH > =©{@{Os>>tm»tO, 


A, 'r, be ©) 


r 


—__— 


on” "The M. fake. 349 
rat Soul that Mii in pity. of my Fate, © Mg, 
So meet returns of my extremeſt hate 
with my Revenge muſt find Ho room! 5 | 
7l bury all but Rage within thy Tomb. =» as [ Exennt. 


— kk — — 5 
* * 


ACT.IV. SCENE IL A Flat-Wood. 


Enter Cleomena dreſt in Clema nthis's Cloathes, Semiris bearing the 
| Cap and Feather, Pimante the Sword. | 


Cleo. ome, my Semiris, you muſt aſſiſt a Jictle, © 
—And you, Pimante, buckle on my Sword. 
Pim. I never parted with a Sword ſo unwillingly in my Life. 
Cleo. So low doſt thou like me now? | 
| Mightal not paſs, thus habited, for Clemanthis 4 
Pim. Yes, Madam, till you come to the ing part. 
Cleo. Now go, and do as I have ordered YOu. 
Sem. Ah, Madam, at, I muſt not wait on you to fie St, 
I will i in Death, tis bo fig Act, and oy of Difobedience. 
85 We | 
Cleo. Do nor diſturb me with thy we Semiris : U : mw 
Go leave me to my ſelf, and Thoughts of Vengeance: „ 
And thou, baſe Traytor-Prince, ſhalr buy thy Life „ 
At ſuch a Rate ſhall ruin thee for ever; | | 
And if 7 fall—As I believe I ſhall J 
The very Shame to know I am a Woman, . 3 
Shall make thee curſe thy Fortune and thy Arms, 3 
If rhou haſt any Senſe of Manhood left, 2 
After the barbarous Murder thou haſt done: 3 
But if my better Fortune guide my Am, 
This Arm (whom Love dire@) to meet thy Heart, 
Then I ſhall die with real Satisfaction: 
The time draws on when I ſhould try my Fate; 
Aſſiſt me, mighty Love, in my Deſign, 
That I may prove no paſſion equals mine. 
Sem. Madam, conſider whom you muſt encounter. „ 
Cleo. Conſider thou who s dead, the brave Clemanthis / CA reps 4:1 
Oh *cis a Shame to weep being thus attir' d, „ 
Let me once more ſurvey my ſel 
And yet I need nor borrow Reſolution: ; 
Clemanthis, thou art murder d, that's the Word, * 
'Tis that creates me Man, and valiant wg. 


: 
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And all incenſed Love can prompt me too Rn 
 Hark—hark—the) joyful Summons to my Death. 0 mee, ſran Oe 
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330 The Young King . 


Go, leave me to approach it ſolemni 4 
Come, my dear Sword, from thee 7 muſt expect e 2 


That Service which my Arm may fail to affect; 0 be 
And if thou ever didſt thy Maſter love, 
Be ſure each Stroke thou mak ſt may mortal prove. | 
=. a . [ Exeunt everally, Ne 
1 | SCENE UH 3 * 
| After a Noiſe of Trumpets at ſome diſtance and fighting—the Scene 
| draws, and diſcovers Cleomena and Therſander fighting. Ly- 
ſander. On one fide ſtands the King of Scythia with his Party: 
On the other, the Queen of Dacia, Hon: Artabazes, and ber : 
* Party; vallentio. I 1 | 
=Y The. J. What mak'ſt thou to fight as if indeed thou Wert Ie 
| Clemanthi ? + 3 "iP L 
But ſince thou art not him thou repreſentſt, 5 — 
Wo er thou beſt twas indiſcreetly done, 55 of 
* © To draw me fron order might have ſavd thee; _ Th. 
Who ist that dares aſſume Clemanthis's ſhape ? [They fight. | Th 
. Cieo. Unworthy Scythian, whoſe reported Valour Th 


Unjuſtly was admir'g coudſt thou believe the covert of the 


Wood, | LE { Cleo. falls,; he floops to look on her. yon 

Cou'd hide thy Treaſon—Treaſon which thou durſt own roo ? — 

5 End (Aci of Foy on the Scythian's ſide. 1 

Ther. Ah! Cleomona, is it you ?. | p 

What have I done that could ſo far tranſport you? (As 

Clemanthis boldneſs has incur'd your hate, 5 ber 

But he has been ſeverely puniſhr for't; | 47 Thi 

And here in lieu of that unhappy Stranger, A 3 

.- - Receive Therſander with his equal Paſſions, = 7 
But not his equal Crimes. e 112 

Cleo. Oh Villain, fince thou'ſt puniſſit Clemanthis, | ox 

* Puniſh the unhappy Cleomena too.. Pf 

And take her Life who came to have taken thine. . | Wh 

Qu. Tis not Clemanthis, but my Cleamena— enn 97 Ere 

With whom Herſander fights ah cruel Child! 26 1 poſ 

Ter. Oh, whither, whicher do you bear my Goddeſs ? Is. 

Return, and here reſign your ſacred Load. WM 6 

That whilſt 't has Life it may behold the Sacrifice | 0 

That I will make of this wild wretched Man, NC 

That has fo much offended——— —diſobey'd. And 

7 Ay Arms, my Arms, Lyſander mount me ſtraight, — Fr. 
And let me force the diſobedient Troops; 5 5 

' 6-4 | ot 

Tlhoſe Coward- Slaves that could behold her bleed, 4 
3 > | 75 5 L | 5 . : 
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Quickly my AMS, kill, burn, and ſcatter l; 
Will n mdf che Auine of 8 World I fall. TE. * 


og 85 [ The Scythian Guards carry him off by fe. 
Enter Iſmenes with his 3 — They ali deſcend. 


Ian. Still thus defeated and outſtript by Fate, mel 
Reſolv'd betimes, but ſallied out roo late; 5 
Fortune and Love are equally unkind: 80 
Who can reſiſt thoſe mighty Powers combin'd ? 8 ut Exeunt, 


SCENE IL 4rrjmp 
| Enter. Orſames Ger̃on. 1 2 | > * 4 5 
' Ger. May I not © know what tis afflicts you ſo ? 25 * a 
. W You were not wont to hide your Soul from me. eat] 
© 0rſ. Nor wou'd I now, knew I but how to tell thee; 58s 
Oh Geron, thou haſt hitherto ſo frighted 5 


With thoughts of Death, by Stories which thou tellſt 3 
Of future Puniſhmenrs i' th other World. 8 
That now I ſind thou ſt brought me to endure 
Thoſe Ills from Heaven thou ſay ſt our Sins ene, ; 
There's not a little God of all the Number 
That does not exerciſe his Arts on me, 
And practiſe Power, which by my ſuffering 
He grows more mighty in—Fll not endure i ir. 
Ger. Why not, as well as 12 
Or. Thou maiſt do what thou wilt; but there's a piteetce 
(As vaſt : Fwixt the Sun and leſſer Lights) | 
Between thy Soul and mine; 
Thon canſt .contented fir whole Days together, 
And entertain thy Lute that dull Companion, 
Till duller Sleep does ſilence it and thee; _ 
But I, whoſe active Soul deſpiſe that drouzy God, 
Can ever dare him in his height of Power, 
Then when he ties thee to thy lazy Couch, 
Where thou'rr ſo far from Senſe,thou'ſt loſt an Saal, 
| Even then, my Geron, my divertive Fancy F 
poſſeſſes me, beyond thy waking 8 8 4 
. Bur, Geron, all was but an airy Dream; 1 
i wak'd, and found my ſelf a thing like cher. 2 * 
Ger. Whit was your Dream? _ Ne. OP 
Or/. Why 1 will try to tell it thee—— | 3 
———Methoughr I ſaw the Firmament = WP 3 1 
And all the Clouds, like Curtains draw aſide; 2 
The Sun in all his Glory, ne er pur on 


80 * a WI nor Heayen with more Luſtre hon! 


* 


Fg. - "a 1 Young Ning z Or, 
5 The Face of Heaven, too bright for mortal EY = 
Appear d, and none durſt gaze upor' but I; j; - 
In Fove's illuftrious Throne 1 only fate, „„ FR 
Whilſt all the leſſer Gods did reund me wait; „„ 1 
My Habit, ſuch as cannot be expreft; ER 
Iris in all her various Colours dreſt, "nw 
The Morning-Sun, nor Sun- declining 80. . 
Was half ſo beautiful, ſo gay, as“ J. 
The brighteſt Stars in all Heaven's Canopie 
Were choſen out to make a Crown for me, | 
With which methought they glorifyd my.Brow, 
And in my Hand they plac d the Thunder too; 
The World was mine, and thouſands ſuch as thou | 
Still as I moved low to the Earth did bow; I 
Like thronging Curls upon the wanton Sea, EN a 
They ſtrove, and were as numerous as theyʒ „ 
Thicher I ſoon deſcenged in a, Cloud, | | 
But in ge midſt of the adoring Crowd. . 
Almighty Woman. at my Feet did bow, : 
Adorn d with Beauties more than Heaven can ſhow, + FE 
— one among the reſt (for there were ſtore) 
hilſt all did me, I did that one adore, = 
She did Unking me, and her wondrous Eyes, 1 % 
Did all my Power and Thunder too deſpiſe, : 
Her Smiles could calm me, and her Looks were Law; 
And when ſhe frown'd, ſnhe kept my Soul in awe. 
Oh, Geron, while Iſtrive to tell the reſt, 


I feel fo ſtrange a Paſſion in my+Breaſt, BD ow 
That though I only do relate a Dream, „ LES 
My Torments here would make it real ſeem. 8 . 
| Ger. Tis lucky that he takes it for a Dream. Ade, 


Pray do not form Idea's in your Fancy, 
And ſuffer them to Fan your Thoughts. 
Orſ. In ſpight of your Philoſophy, He muſe 
A ſtrange Impreſſion on nme. 
Ger. That's perfect Madneſs, Sir. 
Orſ. Geron, I will no longer be impos d upon, 
But follow ali the Dictates of my Reaſon. 1 5 
= Come tell me, for thou haſt not done ſo yet, 
Hao Nature made us? By what ſtrange Devices; 
Tell me where twas you lighted on me firſt? 
| And how I came into thy dull Poſſeſſion? 
1 Thou ſay ' ſt we are not born immortal, 
Il - And I remember thou wert ſtill as now, 
Tu When I could hard! * on thy Name, 
| | Eur, as thou . Amy liſping D by 


e 2 "— 


And when 1 28K d 85 who inſtructed 2 „ 8 
Thou'ſt ſigh, and ſay a Man out · worn brag” EO WO 
And now laid in Earth hut tell me, Geron, N e 
when time has waſted thee, for chou art decaying, Ta i. x 
Where ſhall I find ſome new-made Work of Nature, BH 
To teach thoſe Precepts too, I've ag ot thee? 
hy art thou ſilent now? | | | 
Ger. You ought not Sir t prie into the hidden, Secrets of | 2 33 
the Gods. 5 „ 
Orf. Come, tell not N Secrets, nor of God VVV 
what is t thou ſtudieſt for, more new devices; RE i Eo Oo 
out wich em this ſulleneſs berrays thee ; OE 2 6c 
And I have been too long impos'd upon, . 
Ifind m my ſelf enlighrned on a ſudden, PIES 
And ev'ry thing I ſte inſtrufts my Reaſon;  __- 5 
I has been enſlav d by . our wk "x 5 
Ger. I dare not, Sir. e 220 Argh N 1 85 
Orſ. Who ist thou fearſt ® — „5 Te „ 
Ger, The Anger of the . 
Who will not haye their high Decrees RE, Of a a, og 
ill they themſelyes unfold em in their Oracles. a VVV 
. What are thoſe Oracles FVV 
Ger. Heavenly Voices, Sir, that expound what THY OOO wo 
In the Eternal Book of Deſtiny, _ .: „VF... 
077, PN know what's wric in chat eternal Book, „ ; 
r let thee know what it contains of thee. . ö 
Gcr, What will you do? W 
0rſ. Throw thee into the Sea; by zue vil. Lage. to . „ 
Ger. Stay, Orſames—— m up. 2 > 
Tis true, I have Commands from Cleamena, * x Ne Is e 
Bur yer the Time is hardly ripe for the Deſign. | . 
/. Begin your Story or by Heaven 37. 
Ger. I ſhall—When you conſider who I am 
With how much Care and Toil Tve brought you * EO 
0. I have made my aged Arms your C 5 5 
d in my Boſom 8 Wk FE 
Wow when you Wept, my Tears kept time with Murr 2 
{Pd how your Smiles would dry e e. „ 
You will belies” tis my Concern for you, Re hh ,. 
and not your Threats, makes me SC A A 
. Orſ. Forward, my deareſt Geron, F 
hilſt I as filent as a healthy — 5, 0 0.9.48 
s growth of Flowers, or motion et d 05 A TTW 
\ttend each der yllable chou N 22% 
Ger. Be pleas d to into the Garden, * 5 bi K 8 : gr of 
nd And there al tell pop: e — enſue; . We 1 Ps 3 
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i The] Foung Le ; Or, Wy 
But fi-, preat © Sir, your Pardon for the paſt. Coca. . 
EO On. I give it thee Gods, this is fine indeed! 35 He 
m Language and thy Mien are altered? | 
Oh how my Soul's inlarg 'd already—go,lead the way. rant | Fo 
= MC 8 c E N E IV. The Sothian Tents. 95 8 5 
* | Enter Therſandex, LOND „ Th 
Fey, Leave me, Iwill be calm, ð ] | 
For this ſame change of Cleomena's Habit, 0 
Has but increasd my Love—and all en A 
*Twas in that Habit I left Amintasy _ N P I's 
Gods! has he betrayd me then ? 1; | 8 
No, I muſt not have fo mean a Thought * hm: ITS” An 
'Tis certain that ſhe knows J am Therſander | Co 
But if. the bold Clemanthis be Therſander, F 1 
Son to the Enemy of Cleomena;, | 5 
Ter ſtill tis that Clemantbis that ador d her, . E 
And whom ſhe once made happy wick her Lore. ' 
Bur I have wounded her, and here ramains Lene his gurl. 0 
The Marks of my Diſhonour in her Blood. 3 | [ 
Oh cruel Inſtrument of my ſhameful Crime: ä ˖ 
Mluſt the firſt Service thou haft rendred me % „* a 
© Prove to my Soul fo fatal? That Sword I left 4mintas, 10 
Wou'd have deny'd Obedience to this Hand, C 
This facrilegious Hand drew it againſt .. ͤ 4.2 fas 
SEA Enter King, Lyſander ſolu, + Do 
| King, How now 7 herſander, what ſtill * 3 Ane 
Upon the firſt Appearance of your ſadneſs, SPS: 
I choughr t had been for fighting with a Woman; 35 EO. $ 
But now I fear that could not bg che — 958 e Ss But 
Unleſs twere ſortifyd by ſtronger Paſſions, ] But 
Dis not impoſſible, but when you ſaw V e 
The Eyes of Cleomenz in the Combar, 4 e My, 
They might diſarm your Rage, and reach you in 5 
If chis be all, I'Il offer Peace in ſuch à tine C 
As they re not able to make War againſt us, e 
And wich it Propoſitions of 2 Mamage ip ( + Ol Ny 
Ther. Happy | miltake rer - - can 
Pil not deny the Eyes of Cleomenaa 5 C 
Have gave me Wounds which nothing elſe can eure; , re 
And in that Moment when I would have kill'd 1 8 Es Ast 
They ſtaid my guilty Hand, and overcame 4 e For 
Ls 7 3 Conqueror * e 5 
ay no more, nor give Laws tb your. Bounty; SED: e 
But if your Majeſty 7 — m * il Rab mw EX. C 
1 88 receive ** as the the greneſ 


pegs bs 95 5: 7 : e Bur, 
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_ Tie M; l, _ 
Heaven can beſtow upon me.. 8 
King. Fn FRA ro find a Son of my Opinion; | 
r I haye already p d ir to em, | 
Which Phelieve ty Kill with Joy embrace. LE 
Therſ. All but the lovely Princeſs, whoſe Arerſion 
Is ſtill ſo great againſt our Fancy, 8 
That I defpair ſhe ever will be drawn tot. 


King. They'll hardly rally up their routed F orces 
To make freſh War upon us; they're at our Mercy now, | 


And as an Honour will embrace the Alliance. he 


Therſ. Pray Heaven they may. „ 
King. If they refuſe, I will recall my Mercy, 8 | 
And make — dearly buy their Scorn; | 


6 2 
Come, we expect our Herauld from their W n 1 


SCENE: N A 


with Pen and Inb. 
Cleo. Madam, I confeſs my ſelf unworthy of your Tendereſ 


Queen. Ah, Cleomena { you, value my REPO A, too 3 
4 Rate, 5 


When you expoſe a Life fodear to me 3 
To fo much Danger as te fight Therſander. 
Cleo. J am not the firſt Perſon of my N 


a 

Do you not ſay he is my Father's Murderer ? "IM „ 

And does he nor deprive me of that Crown +, + .. . 

You fay the Gods have deſtin d me to wear, © 
Queen. Tis true, he's Son to him that kilfd chy Figs? 

But baring that, he has committed norhi Ia 

But what wou'd rather cauſe eſteem than hate. 

Cleo. Pardon me; Madam, if Iam ford ro by. 

My Sentiments cannor correfpond with yours. 
Queen. What think you of a*Husband in this Prince? 
Cleo. How, Madam, matry Therſander- „ 
* - The King has generouſly offer'di 33 

My Council do approve it, and the Army „ 

Cannot contain their Joy for the bleſt Ne | 
Cleo, The Gods! let Ne Council and the , Fl pri, 

Ere I loſe one ſingle Moment of my Satisfaction; 8 

ls this the Hate which with my Milk you made me ſack ©. 

For all that Race? is this tit Effects of my fierce Education? 7; 
Queen, All things muſt be preferr d ro th Publick Soo, 

When joyn d wih my Commands. 

| Cleo. What you command, I dare nor diſobey; 

5 Bur, came I beſeech 0 do nor claim . 
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„e 
Has drawn a Sword upon an Enemy; Lene SOS. 


Enter Que en, Cleomena in a Night-Gown, Semiris ad Table | 2 5 


A * 
WF" 


—— 


4 


J wonder at the ſudden Birth of it 


* Vall. My Princeſs, Madam, and my General; 


4 


1 - T. Tung King; 5 0% 7 f 1 "bp 


That crucl Dur be "oY 
Queen, You" | find it fi ro change thar peeviſh amar, 5 


hot whilſt W N Poſſeſſion,; 


How came it in their Souls? 


Sem. Madam, perhaps Love has inſpir'd i 1 3 5 * 15 5 


Cleo. Hah, Love that Miracle may be 


5 1 I reflect upon the Prince his words, 
When he had variquiſh'd me I do not dabei it; 


Then he confeſs d he had a Paſſion for me; 


Sem. Madam, your Eyes make captives at firſt f 1 
cle. Oh my Jour Eyes, how ſhall I love ye now, 


1 5 For wounding more than my dull Sword could do? 
1 e Anger and Revenge that gaye ye Charms, 


Ouly help the weakneſs of my Arm; _- 
when my Womans Courage feeble grew, 1 
My Heart did Kindly fend its Aids ro you. +, 
And thou Ther/ander, ſurely canſt nor blame 


- My Cruelty, who do allow thy Flame; 


Love on, love on; and if 54 doſt deſpiſe 0 


98 Albother' 17 TII kill thee With my Eyes. 


fits down ; md writes. Enter a Page. 
Page. Madam, there is without an Officer 


Who bad me tell your Highneſs that he waits. 


Cleo. Admit him and Page, give you this Leter 10 


te Queen. 8 
7 * Sen. Madam, it is Vallenio whom you ſent bor. 


nter Vallentio. N 
Ich Valiatio, I believe thee brave and honeſt, 
Vall. Madam, the / UI dare affirm. # 
RN Tell me, Vallentio, did'ſt thou ever love? | 
Madam, your Intereſt,my Arms, and a brave Enemy. I 
Ele Bur didſt thou never feel a ſofter Paſſionn?3? 
Val. Madam, Town, though with a Bluſn 1 do 8 
Tve felt the Power of two fair Eyes, | 
And I have Wounds that yet would bleed alten, 


Should but tlie cruel Murthereſs appear. 


Cleo. Then thou art fit to hear a Secrerfrom ne, 
— Bur firſt, Vallentio, tell me who i am? * 


And one, Who from your Power of Beauty holds 
No leſs Dominion gfe thi n NG 


and! will leave you to conſider of it. [Q Queen cal Z 
Cleo. Gods! marry me, marry me to Therſander 8 


1 4 Kr. Dug 
WET; muſt confeſs ir is 4 generous Offer, 5 | ; 


Than from the eatneſs you were born to. EF Ag 
Clem And Yorks poem I ſhould: be yeur Queen? 2 = of 5 
Va Madam, I am Pimante has been e Aae. 
Cleo. The Army too are of your minc 
Val. 1 eannot anſwer for the Army, Madam. 
Cleo. But what think you of O:? od 
Val. Madam, I think he merits to be me 4 
In any other World but here you reign. e 
Cleo. And what if I would have him King of this? 7 . | 
Val. Why then he-ſhall be King, if you would have 1 it . 
Cleo. Yes, I would have it, by my ſelf. I would ; 

This is the time to let the Monarch know | e . 

The Glories he was born:to'; ' „„ 
Nor can I die in Peace till he be C ͥ eie Ci. LE 
Tl have this Nation happy in a Prince z =* © © 8 


e Op Þ* „ 5 


A Prince they long in filence have bemdar'd, SS 5 
Which every ſlight occaſion breaks out Joud, EE 

And ſoon will raiſe them up to à Rebellion; yn. OK fy 

The common People's' God on Holy- days. e 

And this Vallentio, Thaye often e 5. ON 


And tis an Act too humble for my Sous * 
To court my ſelf into 1 e | 

- Sem. Madam,the Gods dod ſapprove his Reign: V 
Which they not only ſay ſhall be but hore Ea hoy EE. 
Bur Bloody and Tyrannick.. '* os „ 

Cleo. J will expound that Oractfke 
Which Prieſts unridling make more intri „„ 
They ſaid that he ſnould Reign, and ſo he id, 5 
Which laſted not above a pair of Hour ;) . 
But I my ſelt will be his Oracle now, 5 


And ſpeak his kinder Fate. SE 5 
And I will have no other Prieſt but thee, 3 3 
Wo ſhall unfold the Myſtery in plain rerms: h 
al. Madam, the City and the Army are by chis 4 fea 
Enough inclin d to hear that Reaſon. 8 8 | 
Cleo. Geron already has Inſtructiofls whatto do, r 
And you need none, wanting no Reſolution. 
Val; If I miſcarry, Madam, IIl be . „ 


Never to 160k Foe Ith* Face again. 3 
Cleo. Haſte, and be proſperous . — . 
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Semiris, are thoſe Garments ready I ſpoke. tor 2 < n G 


Sem. Madam, theytare here but now whar, will you 0? e 
Cleo. Now, I will die and now thou knowſt my Will. 
Sem. Ah Madam, tis too much you ler e . 1 
Denying me t attend you 245 v0 803 5. et. DE. EIS. * 
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#1 78 F IN Oh pc © n Ns I, ; 
"1 Si 3 | 90 8 * 7 * ; SOD ; 5 | | 
3358 % "The Nu King; Or, 
F _ Cler. Alone III go, the Journey is not fat 
In paſſing; though I miſs che aids of Day, 1 
Tet my Clemanthis lights me on my way 
Wiz doſt chou weep ? indeed thou art unkind. . , 
n. I weepbecaule you'd leave me here behind, 
Poubting my love, I beg you wou'd permit 
har I might give you the laſt proof of it. 
I id your laſt adventure was too flow, ©. - 
And will not be deny d my Duty now. 57 
Cleo, Thou ſhow'ſt a Soul fo generous and free, 
That Im contented thou ſhou'dſt follow me; 1 
Come, dry thy Eyes, ſuch helps we do not need; - 
To caſe our Griefs, we muſt not weep but bleed. ¶ Exeunt. 
Enter Vallentio paſſing over the Stage, is met by a Rabble of Citizens. 
I Gt. Well Colonel, have you delivered our Grieyances to 
e. e ee 
1 Cit. Well, and what Succeſs? ſhall we have a King? 
Val. And why a King? why ſhould you be thus earneſt for a 
King? what good will a King do you? he's but a ſingle Man, 
cannot redeem the 1oft Victory, cannot raiſe up your dead Mem- 
pers, Bo, nor levy verw ones.... 
1 Cit. That's all one Colonel, we will have a King: for look 


: 
* 


ye, Colonel, we have thought of a King, and therefore we will 
have one. Hah Neighbours ! a ſubſtantial Reaſon. 
All. Ay, ay 4 King, a Kn g. 1 | 
Val. I like your R,4:7ution, but not your Reaſon ; and muſt 
dave z better than t. 9 | PO 
2 1 Cit. Sha, Sir, we can give you many, that's ſufficient; as 
Iools you, Sir, tis firſt a new thing to have a Kinga thing 
aA24thing—— ve have not been inted with in our Age: be- 
iides, we have loft the Victory, and we are very angry with 
ſome Body, and muſt vent ir ſomewhere; you know, Colonel, 
we have buſie Heads, working Brains, which muſt be executed; 


ö e to go to. work with long Staff and Bilbo, or are we to be 


very mutinous, and dot in ſpight of you? 


* 


e. You ſhall not need; go, ſhuc up your Shops, gather 
„ yo Fellow- mutineers together, and meet me at the Citradel ; 
bur be ſure you are well arm'd, left rhe Queens Guards prevent 
WE: £5 of 7 Lit. I warrant you for honeſt true Hearts enqugh at amy miſ 
chief, though not to go againſt the Scythians ; for, Colonel, 
ee love Civil Wars, Colonel, Civil War? __ © 
. Make haſte, and then Til ſhew you my Orders for tlie 
E . . King's Deliverance, Y 1 525 18 g 5 * 5 % 2 


\ 


od YN bai han CH bas rl alt hood 


aha =» MM 


therefore what ſay you, are we to have leave to ſhur up Shop, F 


« The „2e. 


| 
Cit. Oh incomparable Colonel! we will raiſe thy Statue in 
Braſs in the Market-place, and worſhip it when we haye * 


but harkye, Colonel, are we to give no e 2 
Val. None to thoſe that oppoſe you. * | ol 

All. No, no, none} none. | . __ 

Cit. Oh how chis wil pleaſe yeall, my Nis (Cir. ge dh. 
Ee pimante. 

Pim. Oh Colonel, the Princeſs, Colonel. 

Val. Well, Sir. e 

Pim. She's fled away, and none knows whicher, =; 

Val. Lleft her in her Tent juſt nov. 

Pim. Ay, ay, Colonel, thats all one, ſhe's gone. juſt as ſhe 
ſnou'd have been married too theres the Devil oft! oh the 
Days we ſhou'd have ſeen! the Dancing, loving Days {= 4 

Val. Gone alone? 


er. No, no, chat diſſembling thing Semiris is with her; ſne 


only left a Fetter for the Queen, which ſhe has ſent to the 
Fri nce of Soria. Oh, adieu, adieu, to Love and Muſick. 


(Oger o out ching. | 


val. This is ge—if ſhe be gone, tis time the King were 
OST 11 15 che — that it may not look like 


8 C E N E, Therſander's Tent * He enters th a Letter in tie 
Hlanud open———with Attendants, 


The, Be gone, Tl read the Letter o'er again, e 


And here impreſs thy EF, and ſee what that will 4 
Io ſer me free. 


Ther. reads the Letter 

Finding it impoſſible to obey your inked 3 1 2 „ 
do reſolve never to marry that Barbarian, Ag Crimes are 
only known to me; Ne, nor any other that cannot bring me bie 
e whereto 1 9 AY and 2 8 1 No! * 
obe), ws £1 b. 


* 


F141 conſule my Reaſon, 7 my N 8. K 
They ſay 1 mould not love this cruel Maid; | 
But oh my Reaſon, you're too weak to counſel; BY 


III think of nothing then but dying for herr 
Since tis my Life ſne asks, and here demands i iz 
But tis in vain to arm my daun Rivals, 5. : 


For I my ſelf can more devou uy ferve ſerve you. | * SS 4 ; f 


— EY K 
Tis I will pierce this unaccept 7 88 


. 9 ae found { eri 2 
Enter Touch e TE. 
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: ; "The Takes King 3 


e, Cleomend areft like a Country»Shepherd, comes bowing to 


* Guard thee weil, Therſander; for they ſhalt die by the Hand 
1 that rings thee this. ; 


"Il 18 her. Hand that wounds me, 1 
And Tll receive my Death with perfect Joy, 5 
I I may be permitted but to kiss e 

. bleſſed Hand that ſent it. 65 


en you cannot value. 


. 3 on I 
"Ther. From I comes he? 105 5 
H. He would not tell me that, but has 2 Letter, | 


; w hich · hel deliver only to your Highneſs. 


Der. Bring him in, it may be from Amintas. j RY 


+3 him, gives him 4 Note. 
er. reads to Humſelt. 


f She ſtabs hum; he falls into N s. Arms. 

E Cleo. Here 5 to thee, dear "Clemanth.- 

Ly. Help, Treaſon, help.- 
Ther. Ah lovely Youth, who range LAS 1⁰ 1 5 age 2 


And why cha Language with that angry blow? - _ i 
Cleo. Be hold this Face, and chen inform thy telf.  - 
| « {Diſcovers her hif 


Ther. ?Tis Cleomena { ch ye Gods, 1 chank ye * 5 4 


Enter King, Guards. 
Ring. Therſander murther'd! oh inhumane Deed! 
| Dri the Traytor to a Dungeon, till we have 
. Invented unheard of Tortures to deſtroy him by— 1 EM 
[The Guards ſeize Cleo. and Sem. who were juſt enting. Bo 
My Wounds are deep as thine, my dear ee, "EE . 209 
Oh fatal Day, wherein one fatal Stro ge 
hs Lil the its of "SRL in his Tomb! 
{ The Guards go to carty Cleo. and Sem; 
Therſ. calls em bach, | 
The. Oh ſtay, and do not bear ſo rudely off, 


* 


Fir, — do not treat her as my Murcherer, 1 * 


Bur as my Sovereign oo ey 29 | | 
Inſtead of Ferrers, give tier Crowns and Scepers 5 . Bu 
And let heꝝ be conducted into Dacia, lo ed +: Rk WF Ir 
With all the. Triumphs of a Conqueror. V # 1111 
For me, no other Glory I deſire, 3 Recs of 8. 
Than at her Feet thus willingly to expire. Fe 
Let: to * e # at her Fs tho preven 7 and '& C28 II 
1 * 
a . is . 7 5 * , Or 


e Miſtake.” b 
ACT 'V. of CEN E I 


A . 
A 


4 Council-T, able: the King f Scythia fit mn on 4 Throw, 0 e I 
Al rendants, and Guards. © Wn , 


> " N a 4 FS * 
9 7 ) . * * = * 
e rn 1 +8 
4 ö 3 _ 


\ 65 . I 
' King, King the fair Priſoner: forth, and ler s examine 1 
What Reaſons could inſpire her with this cruelty? ? 
How beautiful ſhe is! {axes on her. 


Enter Cleomena in Fetters; Lyſander with la 
Cleo. Thy filence ſeems to licenſe me to ſpeak, 


And cell thee, King, that now our Faults are equal; EL. 
My Father rhou haſt kilfd, and I thy Son; e 1 
This will ſuffice ro tell thee who I am. 3 5 
Now take my Lite, ſince I have taken his 
And thou ſnalt ſee I neither will implore 4 —_—— 
Thy needleſs Clemeney by any Word or Sinn: fi. 2. ; 
Bur if my Birth or Sex can merit wk . - Ga 
Suffer me not go languilh any longer, 5 
Under theſe ſhametyh Irons. un ben. 1 
King. Cruel as Fair, tis with too 8 wales * 5 _—— 


Thou ſayſt our Crimes are equal; ͤ . 
For thou haſt kill'd a Prince that did adore thee; .* 
And I depriv'd thy Father of his Life, A 
When he afaulted 1 mine in open Field, 
And ſo, as cannor leaye a ſtain on thee, _ . 
Or give the: Cauſe :o fay L dong thee wrong. « 
But if 1 had, Ee (oh cruel Maid ) #7 I 
Didſt thou not ſpare that Heart that dy'd; for, de 8 
And bend thy Rage againſt thy Fathers Foe ? * . 
But thou well knew ſt, in killing of Therſand er, 
The Father's Life w ould ty follow. oe: 1 1 "nl 
Cleo. I will not ſeek excuſes for my tian 1 5 W 


* * e 
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But J proteſt to thee before the Gods, fits. 2 T2 4” ono 
It was not to revenge my {elf on tha.” . 3 5 5 © +», © 
I kill d thy Son ; JJ - ot 0 On 
But what he ſuffered was Þe his own Sin, Eat 4.45 * { Hal 1 © l 5 in 
For he has baniſh'd from me all on Earch.... ! ... |. BY . 8 


dw” 


That could compleat my Happ EE DSS 

And now aiſgoſe my Deſtiny ac you dee, 
Only remember that I am a Woman. 

_ King. V What thou haſt faid will find but lie credit; 5 

ar falt if Therſander lives i. 

And 1 Ic Þl wg che. 9 BD * as WS: f © 8 . 


he 


7" 


: 2 * . Fe N * 
* : p 


, W. 2 The Tag King 5 o, 


T ſhall have Sen rea enough _ C 

Io ſer thee free in _ of thy Sex, 

And my Therſander's Loy » F 
Cleo. a dead! why ſhould the Gods pere him? 2 H 
ling. Her Soul is poſſeſt with ſome deſpair. 128 

dam, I doubt you need not fear his Life, 5 

He will obey, and die as you deſire — [Weeps, 0 

But not with Satisfaction till he ſees you | 1 
Conducted into Dacia. cot 5 T 
I ſhould nq; of my ſelf have been ſo generous T 

T have giver: you freedom with the Life of him | T 

Who did deſerye a kinder Deftiny ; | V 
But tis his Will, —and poſſible his laſt, | V 

Therefore you re free, and may depart this FG 1 

Whene er you pleaſe; only this favour grant, y 

(AI an unhappy King may hope for any) „ 

" Youl ſuffer him to rake his laſt farewel. . Y 

-* Cleo. Immortal Gods! how can it be? a Man 

Whoſe wickedneſs arm'd me againſt his Life, A 
Shou'd ſhew ſuch Virrue in the reſt of's Actions? A 
ir, I wil ſee the Prince; by 
Not as the price of what you offer d me, 1 
But that he may confeſs he did deſerve 8 19 
A each leſs glorious than I have given him: a 
And 1 ſhall take it well if he will o Won as | N 
That which may juſtifie my Offence to Jou. e * 
King. Madam, I thank you PS: u 
Diſmiſs Ren if ſne pleaſe, Ot oy OOTY A 
3 her have Garments ſaicabl ro her Sex, + N T. 


Only the Guatds attend her at a diſtance. tow: (& ont fad | 
n 8 C E N E I. re Grove, 2 


T 
CG 
"Enter 3 dreſt Ike a a Shepherd, Urania like a e wl u 
Y 


the Druid, Lyces, and other dancing Swains, &c. 


Druid. Sir, "Im afraid you we made too bold a venture, 
And though our Wounds were more numerous than e 
| Tam not willing you ſhould truſt em to the Air. | 
Ani. Father, your Skill has wroughr a perfect Cure, 5 He 
Por which, the Life'you fzy'd-you ſhall command. © | © 4 
3 Dra. dle too h has of all my jealous Fear, E 5 
By this eternal knot twixt thee and me "> | . L M 
Wo. Which he has tied, and Fate can ne er undo 
WAY Father to you I owe Amintas Liberty; „ 
. * Jo you his Life; and now for all my Joys, 
| e 5 my We Ay 22 „ 
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command wich Ges Har ou have prafety'd. nk, 1/5 ih, >. 
Amin. Come, dear a era let's hallen to the Camp; 5 
For I impatient grow to ſee my Prince; CEP 7 
Heaven knows whar.my miſhap may have procur d . 4p 
Ura, How loath Tam to leave theſe pretty Shades, 
The Gods and Nature have deſign d for love; 
Oh, my Amintas, wou d I were what 1 ſeem, „ e.. -» Mh 


. 


And thou ſome humble Villager hard by, % e = 
That knew no. other pleature than to love, . . 
To feed thy little Herd, to tune a Pipe, W OP 


To which the Nymphs ſhould liſten all che = 3 "2 
We'd taſte the Waters of theſe Chryſtal Springs, Een 
With more delight than all delicigus Wines; % eee TY 
And being weary, on· a Bed of Mes... 


Having no other Canopy but Trees, tt og 
We'd lay us down and tell a thouſand Sole. ' 16 "4 
Amin. For ever fo I'd.be content to dwell ; 7 Es 


I wou'd put off all frightul.matks a6War,” 1 
And wou'd appcar as loft and calm to tee,, 5 
As are thy Eyes when ſilently they wound. © 
An Army I wou'd quit to lead hy Flock, 
And more eſteem a Chapler wreath d by were | 
Than the victorious Lawrel. | =, 
* come, Love makes us idle. idle. | e ee 
Druid. My Prayers e ver go along ou; y EFF 6 + 
And your Pr bode, Vrania, I could Ra 1 
My Youth and Vigour were as hererofore; | 
When only Courts and Camps could make me FORE, 


wt 


And then I wou'd not bidfarewe! fo ſoon PETS > 

To ſo much Virtue as Tyedoundiin you. Pts 

Amin. I humbly thank you, Father, for a goodneſs | 1 
That ſnames m 7788 Returns. — „ 


Come pret pa and thou honeſt Daman, 
With all Tags. of our kind Train; . Fr RIS . 
Let's haſten to the Camp, during this Truce, * oo 8. 23 
Your little Ruiſtick Sports will find a welcome. +. 
Ura. There are no Women in the Camp, my Lord. CEN”, vt 
Amin. No matter, thou canſt not hate a Soldier, 
Since ! am one; and you muſt be obetdi ent. 
And learn to bear my Bow and Arrows now, . „ 
Isis the day of a Seythian's Wiſe. „% 
Dra. Sli he can claim Amintas by fuck hes, 
Hoy fue a ker eker he OY 


Ee} 1 SCENE In. A Prifn. Fo +. 
© Enter Orſames joyful, and Geron. be: 


oy Am I indeed a King; Sd 
And is there ſuch a rhing as fair Olympia: LEO 
HFHadſt thou not been the firſt had told me this, 
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By Heaven thou dſt dy d for thus e e it; 8 
Not all the obligations of my Touth 19 
Should have preſery d the. FA 
Ger. Till now I wanted opportunity; 1 
For had you known your Quality before, "© © 2 
Jou wou'd have grown impatient of the Crown. W. 
And by that hafte have overthrown your Intereſt. thi! 
Orſ. And canſt thou now provide againſt my ignorance! | "| 
Ger. Sir, we have gain d che Army oo our fide, | 3 
+. Or, Whar's char? | 
Ger. Thoſe numbers that I rold you ſhould adore you. Nay 
FE Orſ. When ſhall I ſee them, Geron? | , ee 
woe Ger. Ere long, Sir: ſhould your Deliverance | 0 
Be wrought by any other means than theirs, + May 
It were to ſnatch a Glory from their Hands, n See 
Which they deſign their only Recompence. - Or 
Orſ. Oh how I am tranſported with the Joy! _ „ 9 
Bur Geron, art thou ſure we do not dream: „%%% @©2 
Ger. Then Life it ſelf's a Dream — 
Hark, I hear a noiſe | C . mc 
Within. 1 Kill the — with 25 1 
Or. Oh how Tm raviſhc with this unknown Noiſe! = KC 
| Within.) Break down the Priſon Walls and Gates, and force Thi 
your Paſſage —— Loc 
1 Enter Vallentio, followed by 4 Rabble of Circus i; Officers, the 
3 tearing in the Keeper all blood). ch 
W Val. No killing to day, my Fellow. ſoldiers, if you can help i it 4 Tx 
„we will not ſtain our e in Blood 


[They all ſtand and gaze. Orſ. ares on 1 For 
ve Gods infrotmd me where to bow my Knee 
But this alone muſt be the Deity 
. { Kneels, Orſ. lets bim kneel, SIP gaxes on hims 
l.. 15 that the King, Neighbour, in ſuch mean Cloarhs ? S 
eue. Yes goodman Fool, why ſhould the Colonel kneel elſe? 0 
3 2 Cit. Oh pray Neighbour let me ſee a Urtle, I never ſaw a Jie 

King in all the days of my Life, Lord, Lord: 8 5 he the er 
Colonel kneels to: 7 


= 


'Y 1 


| . v4 * Gorel. What Queſtions this 3 ignorant alloy, asks ! Labs 7 wh 
3830. Good lack-a-day, tis as a Man may ſay— tis juſt ſuch b 
„ r, ak as one W 4 8 ap elo a late moxe 3 


The Miſtake. 
Sir, th do you let him Kneel? - ©, Oe TIE” 
0 . Riſe, and let me look upon the. | pf, 

Val. Great Sir, we came ro offer you 4 crown, 4 


That long has waited for this great ſupport : | "1 
It oughit to have been preſented in 2 more Yorious . 8 * 
But time and your Affairs permit nor that. 1 1 
A thouſand dangers wait upon delay; | 5 = 
Bur though rhe World be yours, it is not a 1 


Depending on a fickle Multituſ e, 
Whom Intereſt, and not Reaſon renders juſt, © } i 
 Orſ. Thou art a wondrous Man. — 


1 Cit. Good Gorel, ſtand back; and let we fe 2 lle; my 2 ; 
wife loves Newalties abominarionly, and I muſt tell her ſome⸗ te = 
thing about the King. 9 4. 
' Gorel, What a Pox have we to do with your  wite ? ſtand back 7 
Val. Now daign, Grear Sir, to arm your Hand with chis— a | - 


Grees Otſ. 4 Sword, be. Ze on l. 3 bY 7 | 
Nay, view it well, for tho ir be bur homely, a +: "WA 


It carries that about ĩt can make the Wearer proud; NO * = 1 
an Edge pray feel 1 it, ens” has dealt © Wi 
Many a mortal Wound „„ 
See how it dares the Sun for Uichtnen, Sir; * „„ 


Or if there be a Stain, it is an Ornament, 
Dy'd in the Blood of thoſe that were our Enemies: 


2 


It never made a Blow or Thruſt in vai. 
Io do you like it, Sir?]̃)?ò 

Orſ. So well, I know not whether this or thee 
Be moſt agreeable to me, 
You need not teach me how F am co uſe ir, 1 
That I will leave for thoſe that dare offend me. 1 
Look Geron, is it not a glorious Object! an 
There's nothing but my bright Sen 8 Eyes 5 
T hat can our-glitter this. 

1 Cit. Hah Simon, did he not talk bravely ? 
| Val. Come, Sir, tis time you left chis Dungeon for a Throne; 
„For now the the time to AS the World your W 
2 All ſhouting vive le Roy, Vive le Roy. _ [Excunts . 
SC E'NE NN Yar. 8 
R | Enter Cleomena and Semiris dreſt as Women again. 
| Sem. Dear Madam, I could wiſh you'd ſleep a while. 


IS®. . 


2 Cleo. Thar Peace I have not been acquainted v 
Since my Clemant biss Death; 

et now methinks m my Heart's more calm and ſtill, , 
IAnd 1 perhaps may thus expire in ſilence : 


—Frichee, Semris, rake thy Lute and ing tod 5 == 
1 5 Whilſt { my try yt ys [Lies donn en 4 Cone re g Tags. - _ + 
8 Th 80 * * N = 
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. Did never ſuch ſoft Hes enn, 2 


Return, my y dear Clemanthis, oh return, cles riſes as in a Dream. 


Inſtead of haſting me to my Reve nge, 


3 Er to diſarm me of my Indignation? 


Tze Tung King; Or, 
35S ON G, made by J. Wright, Eſqʒ | "> | 
| Fair Nympb, remember all your JO. Im 
Will be by time repaid ; 
| Thoſe Glories which that Face 2 | 9 4 
And flouriſh as the riſing Morn,  _ * 
„ uſt one et ard fates RS: a... 
« Then all your cold diſdain for m 
Jill but increaſe Defor mij, 
Fs; When flill the kind will lovely 3 
LES Compaſſion is of laſting praiſe, : 
Fr that's the beauty ne er decays. AY 
| Fair Nymph, avoid thoſe florms of Fare 
re to the Cruel due, . 
wdDe Powers above, though ne er ſo le, 
e en be, when they revenge your Hate, 
As pitileſs as you. 
Km, charming Maid, the Powers Divine 


L 
T 
A 
T 
J. 


To wound a Heart ſo true as mine. 
That God who my dear Flame 1 4. 


| Pill never ſee it thus abus d. 


And ſee 8 tis not into thy lov'd boſom 

That J have ſent my Vengeance. 
Sem. What mean you, Madam? TR 
Cleo. But thou, poor Ghoſt— 


Endeavour ſt to touch me with Compaſſio nm. 
Sem. Madam, who is t you follow — and ſpeak t to? 
Cleo. Therſander, why do'ſt rob me of chat Face? 2 


Sem. Oh, Madam, what do you do ? ? 
Cleo. Ha! do'ſt chou ſee. nothing ? 2 3 * 
Sem. Not any thing. e 
Cleo. Yonders the Soythian with Clemanthis's Tice, i NE 


Or elſe . with Therſander's Wound. | Lear 
Sen. Compoſe your Thoughts, dear Madam twas a blen, 
An idle Dream, born from a troubled F * 575 14 
f a ow was it, Madam? | 1 ns 7 y 
eo. Methought I faw Clemanthis, . 1 2 


. OM. hs. other ſtretching out with paſſionate A, Pin 


i 
. 
een 
* 


Ki As when he was moſt charming to my Soul, Wi. 
. 9 1 But pale and languiſhing, having a Wound 1 Sa n 


Like that · I gave kis' Mungerer; 7 
To which with one of his Hands he teen to point; 3 
gung on I 2 110 he * Hes © whe 3 
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The Miſtake. 


—See how you recompence my faithful Suffering, WW. 
ee the performance of your Promiſes ; -, 1 
Look on this Wound which you have eien my Hearr, 
That Heart that ſtill ador'd you. 
And yet you're not content with all theſe Gueltes, 

Though even in your anger and my death, 5 


Iſtill continue faithful and ſubmiſſive. . 5 

——Thus ſpoke the lovely Phantome. . 8 EY, 

| Enter Pimante. = i | | oh 
Pim. Madam, chere waits without a Servant! to the prince. . 
Cleo. He may come in. e Date | | 
H. Madam, my dying Prince begs you may 33 

How willingly he does obey your Will, | 

And dying ſtill infplores you wou'd believe . 3 51 

He's guilty of no fault but having lov'd you, wa N 

For which preſumption he deſerves to diem eo 

—Bur'ris not by your Dagger, but your Eyes 3 535 ? 

That was too weak to exercife your Will, , „ 

Jour Cruelty had power alone to kill; „„ 

And now one Viſit from you he implores, © ON: 4 


And after that hell trouble you no more. ©, Keen * 

Cleo. That I will grant to ſatisſie the King l 

H. When he is dead PP! oo, Rs 
ell ſend the Spirit of Clemanthis to you, : a7: .  . a 


Who ſhall upbraid you with your Cruelty, 1 24,44 a 

And let you ſee, in wounding of Therſander, _» 

You've found the readieſt way to kill Clemanthis. * _— = 
Cleo. What Tas he by theſe Words? - 1 e 1 
H. He $5 you'l pardon the rough rrearnient. 6:7" 14 


Yowve ha * = Scythians, 


Whoſe Crown, >, ſays, Clemanthis' promis d you, , " T .=i 
And he intreats you would accept it from him. NE: _ 
Cleo. To ſend the Spirit of Clemanthis to me „ 5 
o this agrees wich my fad Dream! 1 | 1 
ow did thy Maſter know — WORE. ; 


/manthis promis d me the Crown of Sothia={ Aduances Fare _—_ 
ure I havedeen that Face before - Helen. „5 ”_ 
„Art not Lyſander, Page to Clemanthis? | | 1 1 
? H. Madam, I am, and ever ſerv chat Maſters 2 +4, ol 
Cleo. How couldſt thou then come near his Enemy „ 1 
H. Madam, it was by his Command I came 
YI ico. How could Clemantbis love his Murtherer? 
i no wonder then that generous Spirit 
me while I ſlept, and p oh To Qs, Sings. 
Ty, What means the Princeſs. 
Fim. Oh Madam, 1 haye News to tell you ry pil RS 
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"The Lo gung e ; 05 


Make you 5 ever fighting ago. 8 
Cleo. What mean you ? c | 
"Pim. As J was paſſing through a Street of Tents, 
Tfawa wounded Man ſtretcht on the ground; dE 
And going, as others did, t6 learn his Fate, | Y 
I heard him ſay co thoſe chat ſtrove to help him 
Alas, my Friends, your Succours are in vain; 5 ; 
For now I ſee the Gods will be reveng d . T 
For brave Clemanthis's Murther. 3 a [ 
How! cryd I out, are you then one of choſe ; 
' © Therſanger ſent to kill that Cavalier? N ST 
© Therſander, cry d he, had no hand in t;F; Dr 
But Artabazes ſet us on to kill him. ; > 
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Here he began to faulter in his Speech z, a, | 
And ſure he ſpoke the truth; for twas Lia Ae Rs ng 0 
Cleo. This looks like Truth. Therſander's every Action 
Declar'd too much of Virtue and of Honour, Le 
To be the Author of ſo black a Deed. _ Pb ” FS 
—Tell him, Pll viſit him, and beg his pardon. [ To <P who Ml 10 
— Generous Therſander, if this News be true, and goes out. 
My Eyes ſhall fpare ſome drops for injuring you. ( Exeunt. 
Scene changes to Therſander's Tent, he in a Night. gon ſitting on a 
Couch; by him the King, Officers, Attendants to them. Enter 
Cleomena, Semiris, Pimante, Lyſander; = King Lok to meet 
Cleo. and ſeats her in a Chair iy bim. 
Cleo. Ther ſander, I am come to beg thy pardon, | 
If thou art innocent, as I muſt believe thee, . 
And here before the King to make confeſſion 
Of what 7 did refuſe the Queen my Mother. __ 
——Know then, I loy'd and with a perfect Paſſion 
The moſt-unfortunate of Men, Clemanthiss + 


His Birth I never knew, hur do believe EL 
”  . Ir was Illuſtrious, as were his Actions; | 
But have loſt him by a fatal accident, r 
Ihat very day he ſhould have fought with you. © ieee. 
1 Tier. Gods! where will this end? IA 
Cleo. But e' er the fatal moment of his Death, een 


Inenis beg d to know who did the Murther, 
13 But he could anſwer nothing but r Therſander, ; 
And we believ'd it you; ET RIES 
Then Love and my Revenge made mea Soldier; Eo TY 
. You know the reſt 2 g 
And doubtleſs you've accus d me with Ingratitude, 
Aber. No I ſhall ne er complain of Clem, [He needs le. 


i% 1 . 22 ſhe ſtill love Clemant hi: fore ber. 
. FE . There needs no more to make meknon that Voice. 
N 5 | MM 7 Son 5 ka 
"Py 8 E 1 
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3 The Je Miſtthe. 

h ſtay, this Jo too ſuddenl; ſurprizes—- . a 

az vi eh. Bliſs into 5 Soul, ; | 

Leſt this ö Exceſ have the effects of Griefs : : 

—Oh, my Clemanthis ] do I hold thee . hg 

And do I find thee in the Prince of Sorthig®” nh 1 

King. Iloſe my reaſon by this ſtrange encounter 
Ther. Was't then a ſecret to my Cleomena, es 

That her Clemanthis was the Prince of Sethia: „ 

ſtill believ d that was his only Crime. 

Cleo. By all my Joys I knew it not- but ſure 

This is Egchantment; for it is as certain 

Theſe Eyes beheld thee Dead. 

Pim. Ay, and ſo did I, I'll be ſuorn. 
Ther. That muſt be poor Amint as in my Dreſs, „ 

Whoſe Story when you know, you will bean. 
Cleo. But oh my Life / the cruel wound I gave SI Nj 

let me be well aſſur d it is not mortal, or I am loſt again. s 

Ling. The Surgeon gi ves me hopes, and twere convenient ; «1 

You ſhould forbid him not to ſpeak too roms ee 5 —_ 

. Enter à Soldier. %% - S 
Sold. Arm, rm, great Sir, I think the Enem 1 4 

Is rallying afreſh, for the Plain is cover'd with numerous | 

Troops, which ſwiftly make this way. 3 = 
King. They dare not break the Truce. „ & Ut. 

_ I know not, Sir, bot ſomething of a King I heard We --, * 

talk O 1 

cles. Iris Vallentiothat has kept his word f. 

Receive em, Sir, as Friends, not Enemies; . = ? 

It is my Brother, Who ne'er knew till now, e 

Ought of a Peopled World. 
King. I long to ſee chat Monarch, whoſe” Frienſtip I muſt 

Court for you, fair Princeſs: 

It you'll accept Therſander whom I offer FRG PE. 

Ido not doubt an happy Peace on both nde 4 N 
Cleo. Sir, xis an Honour which we ought to ſue for. DIE 
Ther. And tis co me a Bleſſing | by 

I wanted Confidence to ask of Heaven. 
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Enter Orſ. Val. Hon. Art. Iſm. Soldiers, &c. ori then p 8 ith a . 1 


1 
Truncheon in his Hand, Huncer uſt, is met by the e „„ „ 
gaze on each other. 2 7 r 
O. It thou be'ſt he that art Orſtmer's Enemy, - .;-* 6, Gs 
I do demand a Siſter ar thy Hands. T 2 
King. Art thou Orſames 2 _ „ 


_ Orſ. So I am call'd by all char yer have riewd mes | 
lock on me well 


Doſt ſeen no marks en my Face? 8 rh 4 


\ 4% 


4 : & . "Ie 7 75 Fs 
— gd ] P + 
- #5 
> * 
K SITY 
. * \ - ; ae * N 1 ng a4 - 
* — 2 * * 2 2 — 

1 a 9 

PE 7 > 2 = cy 1 

\ 2 

/ 


1 * 12 5 Hh 5 r ” | | > } 1 
3 * ö 2 
37% be N g King z Or, 


Nothi 9 5 ſi 1 me King? | 
58 Ido Ke thou art that King, and here [Gives him 
Ido refign that Siſter thou demandeſt. Cleo. | 


Orſ. It is a Woman too! another Woman! 
7 wou'd embrace thee if Idurſt approach the. 
Cleo. You need not fear, ydu may embrace your Siſte-— 4 
N [ Cleo. embraces bim, 
8 or. This i is the kindeſt Woman 7 cer GE. "Y 
Cleo. Brother, behold this King no more your Enemy, 


Mace 1 muſt pay him Duty as a Father. 5 
Enter Queen, Olympia, Homen. * 5 
Orſ. Hih, Olympia / ſure tis an airy Viſion=— 5.14 | 
Ger. Approach her, Sir, and tr. ef 
1 Qu. Permit a wretched Mother here to kneel. . 
ene. Riſe, Madam, and receive me as your Friend; 
This pair of Lovers has united all our Intereſts. [ Points: #0 Cleo. Pp 
Q. Heavens! what's this 7 ſee, © Clemanthis 8. 
And the Prince of Scthia ? FF " 
Ther. Yes, Madam, anda Man that humbly begs 
The happy Title of your Son Honorius, : 
pol you Task the greateſt Pardon— [Talks to Les 7 
| * Orf. Tam a King, and do adore thee too, WE E 
And thou ſhalt rule a World with me, my Fair; | 
1 A Sword Tl! give thee, with a painted Bow, F 
= *'. Whence thou ſhalr ſhoot a thouſand pildedvArrows. | 
 _=— ohm. What to do, Sir? \ 
* Orſ. To ſave the ex pence of ccuelty; * "0 
© For they will kill as ſure, but rightly aim'd ; * I 
This noble Fellow told me ſo. A: pre 04 [To Val, A 
Ohm. Sir, Tl do any thing that vou wil De me : 
But now'the Queen your Mother, Sir, expects you. 
*  Or/. Inſtruct my Eyes, Ohympia, for tis lately. 
Tve learnt of Rocks ſuch thing. oh . 
ohm. This, Sir, you ought to kneel to her. ET * 
. 1 2 1 to 50 mn ec. and thee? J. 
Qu. My dear Orſames, let my Tears make way. 22 
| Before I can aſſure thee of my Jo G 8 ; Fog O1 
1 % Gods! how obliging is this kind Concern: 6 "5p 
Not all my Paſfion for my fair Olympia To Cc 
Cou d evor yet betray me to a Tear. | | [Weep 11 
Qu. Thou ſt greater need of Anger than of Tears W 
Having before y Eyes thy worſt of Enemies, „ 
One that has le deprivd thee of a Crown, A 
Through what ſhe thought her Duty to the Gods ; — {lt 
But now repents her py Eran Errour, b ITLM 
don. 3 * 
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Off. I will} il 10 % implore oh dis but love me. 
Qu. I will, my Oiſames; and tis the on] pie 
J can make to ce my fault. N „ 
|  Orſ. And I-II receive her as the only thing I iy "a 
Can make me both à happy Subject and a King. 
Oh Geron, ſtill if this ſhould prove a Dream?! © - 8 
Ger. Sir, Dreams of Kings are much leſs cata F 
E -7 7 ht ny * 
Ly. Sir, there are withiour ſome wr er 5 
Who ſay they wou d preſent vonn ö en Ther. | 
Something 55 will nor be unwelcome) ro your Hichnels. 
Ther. Let them come in 
They ſeat themſelves, * Enter Amin. Ura. markt, Shepherds, . 
ber deſſes, followed with Pipes, gr Wind-Mufic 13 "They dance; 9 
which Amin. kneels to the Prince; Ura. to the Princeſs. HT 
, Ay dear Amintas, do I find thee live/ - G5, 
Fortune requites my Sufferins OEM 
Wich too large a ſhare of Happineſs. * . 5 bo 
Amin. Sir, I do live to die gin for you 5 
Ther, This, my Divine, was he who had  _ pe Cleo, 1 
The Glory to be bewail'd by you 3 for him you vept, Fa 


N whit * 
4 * * W i 
Sl I + * 


For him had almoſt dy d. 5 
Amin. That Balm it was, that like the Wesen ſalve dy 
Heals at a diſtance—— + EI * 
Cleo. But why Amintas, did vou name Therſande, . 3 


When you were askt who wounded you? 

Amin. Madam, if loſs of Blood had given me leave, 83 
1 wou'd have told how I came fo habited, „ * 
l. And who I was, though nor how I was woutded.” ; 

King, Still I am in a miſt, and cannot ſee the happy pech! 7 WE 

Ther. Anog we will explain the Myſteryy Sr. 

Hon. Now, great Orſames, tis but juſt and 1 
That you receive the Rites of.Coronation, | 


Which is not to be paid you in a Camp; | 5 . 
The Court will add more 5 that joyful Day. Es 
Is, King. And there well joyn our Souls as Nell as Sos, 


Our Intereſts as our Families. 

Or. I am content chat thou ſhould'ſt give me Lays: : 4. 
Come, my V allentio, it ſnall ne er be fad ee 
I recompence thy Sery e 
With any _y leſs Sa dt chan a Woman! | Es 
lere, I will chuſe for thee | 
And when I know what tis I more can do, 

If chere be ought beyond this Gift, tis thine. dene Ho ON 
Ther. Scythia àud Dacia now united are: — 
The Gods of Loye oerdomes IT God of War. +a + 
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re Date of She . at { Shedberdeſſs the Epilogue 7 - wi 
* Batry; n Nymph; at his R. H. | 24 le into nes, 


r 


Her our ſhowing Play of mighty Pain, 
"FN e here preſent you humble Rympbs and Swains. 
Ouf Ruſtich, Sparts ſometimesrmay Princes Pleaſe, | 
Zo Courts do oft divert in Cottages, 
price the Joys with ſome young 5755 Maid, 
75 pars of Graſs. beneath a lovely Shade, _ 
Bove all A Pride of. Citty-Filts, whoſe Arts __ 
' Are more to gain your Purſes than your 775 1 
ide chiefeſt Beauty lies in being fine ; 55 
And Coyneſs is not Virtue, bus Deſign. — 
We uſe no Colours to adorn the Face. 2 
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Ne artful Looksg.nor no affected Grace. 
The r ſerves for a Lebe ei 
Ambition is not known within our Groves, 
Hees no Diſputes for Empire, but for Loves3; : 
. 2 humble Swain his birth riebt here enjoys, 
A fears no Danger from the public Voice. 
N | wrong nor Inſolence from buſie Powers; © 
W Rivals here for,Crowns, but. thoſe of Rowers,, 25 
Hit Country and bis Wocks enjoys with eaſe, 
Ranges bis native Fields and Groves in Peace ; 4 
No forc'd by Arbitrary Votes to fly _ | 
To foreign Shores for his Security. 
Our humble Tributes ee e * 3 
And cheerful Homage to the Lord ef May; 
Fa A Emil ation nt, his 15 ft ra BY 


"2 
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£ e and Sons 15 Love — 2 5 pay; 5 
5 bo, This knows to be i dulgent, f that t obey. 7 | | 

"Here's no Sedition hatcht, nd other e : * 3 . 

But to entrap the Woolf that fleals our Blocks: 

Who then wou d be a King, gay Crowns 1 ar, „ 

Reſtleſe his Nights, thoughtful bis Days with Cares 

* » Whoſe greatneſs, of whoſe Zoodneſs can ecure 25 n 
» From outrages which Knaves and Fools procure? 

Greatneſs, be gone, we b on ence, | 405 4 

De nobleſt State is lowly 3 2h t 

Here honeft Wit in Mirth and Triumph v reigns,” 1 

Ainſick and Love ſhall ever bleſs our Swan. oF 
* cad 92 the Gal en n our Woods, and Plans. 7 0 
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Spoken by the Ghoſt of en 400 


dreſs d as a Cobler. Tt . 
Am the Ghoſt If him who was à trit Son ON Ty SA Ps 
Of the late Good Old Cauſe, Eclipſed Hewſon, .,/ * = | 
Rous'd by fte Scandal from th eternal Flames, © 
With noiſe of Plots, of wondrous Birth and Name, > 4 
Whilſt the ſly Feſuit robs us of our Fame. © 
Cam ell their Conclave, tho with Tell h Mee 
A Miſchief equal to Presbytery 2. . 5 r 
- Look back on our Succeſs in Forpy One, he 0G 5 


Was ever braver Villanies carried on, „ 
Or new ones now more hopefully bern. „F 
And er our Unſucceſs our Merit loſe e 
And make us quit the Glory-of 9 „„ 
No, hire nem Villains, Rogues without #0 eas 
And let no Law nor Conſcience ſtob your Eee „ 
Let Politicians order the r int 2. AE 
And let thelSaints pay pious Contribution. 0G - 
Pay thoſe that Rail, and thoſe that can 2 # „ * 
5 ſcribling Nonſenſe the looſe Multitude. * „ HOO 

'ay woll your Witneſſes, they may not Tun 


To the Vighr $ Side, and tell who ſet * oem,” 
Pa em ſo weil, that they may ne re Recant, - „ 
And ſo turn Honeſt, meerly out want. 3 
Pay Fries, that no formal Laws may harm us, . 


Let Treaſon be ſecur d by Ignoramus. „ 
Pay Bly Hl, hs Lye ba bang, ECC 
And honeſt in eb “ 

Pay thoſe that burn the Pope to pleaſe the Bull ESD, —"M ag 
And daily pay Right Hongurable Tools, WM. 
Pay all the Pulpit Knaves that Treaſon brew, F 
And let the zealous Siſters pay em tog, 80 
_ Fuſtices, bound by Oath and Obligation, * + pp 
Pay them the utmoſt Price of their Damnation, - 30 
Nur to diſturb our uſeful Congregation. = : 1 
Nr let the Leammed Rabble * ef, r 1 
Theſe Pious Hands that crown dur hopeful vu, „„ 
No, mo Es ofmen cry tis Eunacy | 1: 2% 3 ' 
To barter Treaſon with ſuch Rogues as 3 Fr 7 Mel: WD wel] 
But ſubtiler Oliver did not ds , OG. 
His mightier Polikieks with ours to jon, . „ 
I, for all Hes in a State wits able, 1 
Cond Mutiny, cou'd ficht, bold firth, and Cobb of, 
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Dm lay Stateſman may ſometimes « dire8, 5 5 5 7.3 ng * i 
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* '* 1d. Fletaha, 1 Competitors for the Crown, kar Lam 
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* rb | » To Stora | 
Tord Whitlock. „ 
; - Lay: Elder of Clone? Parh. TIE 
E- Of the Sanctify d Mobily. 

2 por | IN An Oliverian Commander, but "honeſt, 
V and a Cavalier in his Heart. 
A Royalift, a Man of Honour, oy, 

Lady Lambert. 
„ "BA 88 "His Friend, of the ſame Charafter, i in 
„„ Love with Lady Desbro. " 5 
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Bs Lumbert's Ola Woman, e 
For Redrels of Grieg nces. 4. 


5 Ms 


0 * e Bs runs finely round, the es 
18 One. N > 
1 Sold. Done! the Tows' 5 our Se ek | 

A Sold. We'll have Harlots by the Belly, Sirrah. Dy 


nucking for— but no words of tha BOY. 
Cor. Stand, whogoes: there? | 
+ keen eres 4 dt cle. . 
1 Sold. Who are you for, ——hah} :. A - 
1 Are for, Friend? we are for Gad ati the Lord Reetwood, 
1 Sol. Fleetwood, Knock * dom, Hemau that 88 
Why Friends, id are he . 
| Gor: For! who ſhow'd we be for, but Tanker, Notte an- 5 
bert { Is this a time th day t declare for Fleetwood; wich a 
Pox? indeed, i'th* Morning twas a Velten had like t ro. o be 
been decided with puſh of Pike. 
2 Sold. Dry Worn wou'd ne'er 4 dont, f 
| Blood for't, ut tis now E 
. Decided !. 
4 "rms Yes, Wecided Sir, Aber you 
3 BY 4 
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I 

Jo. Decided; by whom Sir? by us the Free-born SubjeQs 
of England, by the Honcurable Committe of Safety, or the Cc 

Right Reverend City? without which, Sir, I humbly conceive, 

your Declaration for Lambert is illegal, and againſt the Proper- 


ty of the People. W. 

2 Sold. Plain Lambert ; here's a ſawcy Dog of a Joyner; , ch 

Slirxah, get ye home, and mind your Trade, and ſave the Hang Ce 

a labour--. Ce 
Fo. Lock ye, Friend, 1 fear no Hang- man in Chriſtendom; 

for Cenſcience and Publick Good, for Lene and Property, I 2 ch 

dare as far as any Man. . 

2 Sold. Liberty and Property, with 2 Pox, in the Mouth of he 


4 Joyner ; you are a pretty Fe low to ſettle the Nation — 
What ſays my Neighbour Felt- maker? 
as _ Why verily, 7 have a high reſpect for my honourable * 
* Lord:Heetwoad, he is my intimate Friend, and till I find his 
Party the weaker, T hope my Zeal will be ſtrengthned for him. 


2 Sold. Zeal for Fleetwood, Teal fora Halter, and thats your He 
hs; Why, whar has he ever done for you? Can he lead you w. 
out to Battle? Can he filence the very Cannon with his Elo- 

nee alone Can he talk or fight or ' 
Felt. Bur verily he can pay choſe that can, and that 5 as good | yo 

he can pray: | 2 


f 2 Sold. Let him pray, and we'll fight, and Gon whoſe buſt. 
8 2 is done firſt; we are for the General, who carries Charms an 
gh ry Syllable ; can act both the Soldier and the Courtier, 
"expoſe his Breaſt to Dangers for our ſakes —— and tell 
che reſt of the pretended Slaves a fair Tale, bur hang em 
= r than truſt *em. "WH jc 
„ ed. Ay, ay; 4 Lambert, a Lankert, he has Courage, 
Fleetwood's an Aſs to him. 


"1 Felt.” Hum—here's Reaſon Neighbour. [ the Jones. ch 
1771 PF. That's all one, we do not att by Reſon Ee „ou 
Corp. Heetwood's a Coward. a | 


2 Sold. A Blockhead. - * 
1 Sold. A ſniveling Fool; 34 General i in therangings,n better. ; 
. What think you then of Vane? — 
2 Sold. As of a Fog, chat has dreamt of a new Religion, 
and only fir to reign in the Fifth 3 be preaches ſo 
much up; but no King in this Age. | | Cl 
Fxlt. What of Haſterig 2 © 2 
2 Said. A Hangman for Haſteris, T7 cry, No, no, One and all, a 
Lambert, a Lambenp ; he is our General, our Protector, our Pr 
Reiſe . what he pleaſes himſelf. 5 
* 1 Sold, Well, if he pleaſes himſelf, he pleaſes Wes: 77 'C 
=. 2 Sold. He's our Riſing 2 and well adore him, bog the -# ies 
1 r et. Cor. 


He ID E. Fx; 6 37 X , 


Cor. At bought, Boys; how the Rogue look' d- when hi | 
Coach was ſtop'd ; | 

Foy. Under favour, what ſaid the Speaker ? ö 

2 Sold. What ſaid he? prithee What cou'd he ſay LY we 
wou'd admit for Reaſon? Reaſon and our Bus nels are two 
chings : Our Will was Reaſon and Law too, and the Word f 
Command lodg'd in our Hilts: Cobbet and Dachenfield ſhow'd <A i 
Cockpit- Law. "8 1-4 

Cor. He underſtood not Soldier oa: che Language of i 15 i 
the Sword puzled his Underſtanding ; Keenneſs of which. 
was too ſnarp for his Wit, and over ruf d his Robes— therefore 
he very mannerly kiſs d his Hand, and wheePd about 

2 Sold. To the place from whence o 

Cor. And e're long to the place of Execution. 0 5 . 

1 Sold. No, damn him, he'll have his Clerg y. 

70. Why, is he ſuch an Infidel to love the Clergy ? 

Cor. For his Ends; but come let's go N the General's 
Health, Lambert not; "Fleetwood, chat Son of a Cuſtard, al- 


= uaking, | | 
old. Ay, a, Lambert I ax. „bene he's a 'Gentlema F* 1 
T4 Come, come, Brother” Soldier, | let me tell JW, cap © 
you have a Stewart in your Belly 
Cor. I am ſure you have a Rogue in your HeareSirah "ak 79 
a Man may perceive through thar fandiged Dog's Face of yours; 
and 10 get ye | FR ye Raſcals, and dely 75 15 — ay, E with.” 7 
| your canging Polſticks. very one ann 
a Fell. Nay, and you by. in Wrath, Til leFe you... © | 
J. No matter Sir, III make you know I'm 32 born Sub- : 
ject, there's Law for the Righteous Sir, there's Law. Lr 0 
5 Cor. There's Halters ye Rogu 5 
4 2 Sold. Come Lads, let's to _ Tavern, and drink Succeſs to 
che I doubt not but to ſee em chop about, till it come 10 
our great Hero again come to the Tayern. 
ol {Going out, are met by Layeleſs, and Freemay, - 
Wba enter, and ſtay the Corporal. 
5 Cor. I'Pfollow ye Comrade Penny e 7 aa. 
| Save ye noble e 
x Free. How ig Corporal? k WG 1 
Cor. A brave World, si ir, full of Relizjon Knavery, And % * 
| Change; we ſhall ſhortly ſee. better Days. E 4 4 | * 
tree. 1 doubr, ir Corporal. - Fo 8 : 
Cor. Vilwarranc you Sir, but haye you hadgever. a Billet, no. | 
1 | Prefenrt,norLove-remembrance to day, from my 250d LadyDestog... 
Hee. None, and wonder at it, Haſt thou nor ſegg > ad 
I. Faith Sir, I was imploy d in Affairs of Stare 
I ector that ſhall be, and TAE not A 


05 OD "Nie Ronndheade : Or, 


Free. Protefior that ſhall'be : ? who 5 that, Lanbert, or Fleet 
wood, or both? 

Cor. I care not which, ſo it be a change; but I mean the Ge- 
neral,—bur Sir, my Lady Desbro is now at Morning-Lefture here 
hard by, with the Lady Lambert. 

Tov. Seeking the Lord for ſome great Miſchief or other. 
Free. We have been there, bur could get no opportunity of 
ſpeaking to her,—Lovelgs, know this Fellow, he's honeſt 
and true to the Hero, thMgh a Red-Coat.” I truſt him with my 

Love, and have done h my Life. 

Zov. Love! Thou can'ſt never make me belihe thou art 
earneſtly in Love witk any one of that damm d Reformation. 

Free. Thou art a Fool; where I find — and Beauty, 1 
adore, let the Saint be true or falſe. * 

Tov. Tis a Scandal to one of us to converſe: with em; they 
are all ſanfiify'd Pilts5 and chere can neither be Credit nor 
© Pleafure in keeping em Company; and twere enough, to get 
«the Scandal of an Adherer to their deviliſh — to Be ſeen 

wich eim. 4 

2 * Free, What their Wire? | 

* Lev. Yes, their Wives. What feet cio; in em but Hypo- 
criſie ? Make Love to em, they anſwer in Scripture. ; 

Free. Ay, and lie with ou in Scripture tod. Of all Whores, 
give me your zealous Whore; I never heard a Woman talk 
much of Heaven, but ſhe was much for the Creature too. What 
. 10 had thee to the Meeting . 

To hear a Raſcal hold forth for Bodkins and Thit bles, 
Contribution my beloved ! to carry on the good Cauſe,” that is, 
* Roguery, Rebellion, and Treaſon, prophaning the facr ed Ma- 
zeſty of Heaven, and our glorious Sovereign. | | 
*. Free. But were there not pretty Women there? 

Lov. Damn em for ſighing, groaning Hypocrites. 

Free. But there was one, whom that handſome Face and 
Shape of yours, gave more occaſion for ſighing, than any Mor- 
tification caus d by the Cant of the Lay-Elder in the hal Hogs- 
Head; Did'ſt thou not mind her? 

* Dow. Not I, damn it, I was all Rage, and had'ſt not thou re- 
ſtrain'd me, Thad certainly pull'd char Rogue of a Holder-forth 
by the Ears from his ſanctifyd Tub. Sdeath he hamb'd and 
5 Shad all my Patience away, noſed and ſniveld me to Madneſs, 
Heaven! Thar thou ſnould'ſt ſuffer ſuch Vermin to infect the 
Earth, ſuch Wolves amongſt thy Flocks, ſuch Thieves and 


Robbers of all Laws of God and way: in thy Holy Fe I 
Faye co think to what thou rt fall'n, poor England / 5 he b 
SM, 78 But the he S int- fleav 
Lov. No me. * ſhe as fair as Fuey could imagine, . to I. 


C „ 
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ſee her there wou'd make me loath the Form; ſhe that can liſten 
to the Dull Nonfence, the bantering of fuch a Rogue, ſuch an 
illicerare Raſcal, muſt be a BOW paſt : ſenſe of loving, Free. | 
man. We. | 
Free. Thou art miſtaken, 
next the Pulpit? 
Lo. A Plague upon the 855 Congregation: I minded no- 
thing but how to fight the Lord's Battle wich that damu d ſham we 
Parſon ; whom I had a mind to beat. 1 
Free. 'My Lady Decbro is not of that Perfivaſion, but an er- dF 
rant Heroick in her Heart, and feigns it only to have the better 
occaſion to ſerve the Royal Party. 1 * 8 and Lg her = 
before ſhe married. - 5 Hh 
Liv. She may chance then to be ſav'd. | | 
Free. Come, IIl have thee bear up briskly to FOR one of | 
em, it may redeem thy Sequeſtration; which, now thou ſee'ſt 
no hopes of compounding, puts thee out of Patience. 
Liv, Bet em rake it, and the Devil do em Good with it: 
I fcorn it ſhould he ſaid 1 have à Foot of Land in ehis ungfate- - 
ful and accurſed Hland; I'd rather beg where Laws are obey d, 
„ Ward Juſtice perform d, than be pcerful where * and 
baſe- born Raſcals rule the Roſt. . 
85 Bee. But ſuppoſe now, dear Loveleſs, that one of the Wives al 
ik Hof theſe Pageant Lords ſhould fall in love wich race, and * 
at thy Eſtate again, or R. thee double fort? . 9 
Lou. I wou'd refuſe it. 
s, Free. And this for a little difſembl'd 1 little Drudgery— 25 
is, . Low. Not a Night by Heaven not an Honr—mg, not a ſingle 
la- kiss, I'd rather make Love to an 2 Es 
Free, But ſuppoſe twere the new* Proteftoreſs her ſelf, the 5 8 


Bur, dien thou mind. ber 


* 


fine Lady Lambert? 
i Lov. The greateſt; Devil of all; damn. her, do ſt think 11 i 
na N cackold the Ghoſt of. old Oliver 2 ©" 1 
or- Fee. The better; there's ſome Revenge int; dot know her? 95 
95 Lov. Never ſaw ner, nor care to do. 5 


Cor. Colonel, do you command me any thing? ö 
re- Fee. Les, Til ſend thee with a Note—Ler's ſtep into a Shop 
em Ind write it; Loveleſs ſtay a moment, and Fil be with thee. 


ind Ex. Free. and Corporal. 
fs, IIiter L. Lambert, L. Desbto, Gilliflo wer, Page with great Bibles, 
the and Footmen. Love. walks ſullenly, not ſeeing em. 

and {L. Lambgs Train carried. 


"2, Lam. O, Im impatient ro know his Nane; ah, Dechro'® 

he betray'd all my Devotion; and when I would have gray „ 

Ileav'n knows it was to him, and for him only? | 
to | I. Des. * manner of Man y 

ce * \ 


And ſeem 
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IP 


L. Lam. In want © Words to deſer ibe him; 2 t tal, nor mort; 
wel made, and ſuch-a F are Lon Wir and Beauty revel'd 
in his Eyes; | * 

From whence he ſhot 2 thouſand winged _ 7 
That pierc d quite through my Soul. „„ 

I. Des. Seem d he a Gentleman 7 „ 

IL. Lam. A God although his outſide were ho mean; ; bur 

he ſhone through like Lightening from: a Cloud, and mot more 

piercing 5 a | 4 
I. Des. Staid le long! 2 : 
I. Lam. No, methought he grew di less with our Devotion, 

1d to contradict the Parſon with his angry Eyes. 

A Friend he had too with him, young and handſome, 

Who ſeeing ſome Diſorder in his Actions, got him 3 

——T had almoſt forgot all Decency,  _ . 


* 


| And ſtarted up to call him, but my Quality 


And wanting ſomething to excuſe that F —_ - 
Made me decline with very much ado. 5 

Gill. Heaven's, Madam, I'll warrant they wite 3 

L. Lam. Heroicks 

Gill. Cavaliers, Madam, of the Royal Party. 

L. Des. They were ſo, I knew one of m. 

L. Lam. Ah Devbro, do ſt thou? "Wop; 
Ah Heav'ns, chat they ſhould prove Heroicks! +: 

I. Des. You might have known that by che Conqueſt ; Cf ne- 
ver heard, ere one o th t' other Party ever gain d a Heart: and 
indeed, Madam,” tis a juſt Revenze, our Husbands make Slaves 
of them, and they kill all * Wives. 

| 2 I- ſees 'em, 1 'em, and flarts 
Lou. Hah, what have we here Women faith, and 
handſome too. I never ſaw a Form more Excellent! who- 
cer they are, they ſeem of Quality. —— By Heav'n, I cannot 
take my Eyes from her. Pointing to I. Lamb. 

IL. Lam. Ha, he's yonder, my Heart begins to fail. 
My trembling Li mbs refuſing to ſupport me 
His Eyes ſeem fix d on mine too; ah, I faint-—- leans en Des. 

Lil. My Lady's Coach, William—quickly, ſhe faints.. 

Lov. Madam, can an unfortunate Stranger's aid add an thing 
to the recovery of ſo. much Beauty? [Bowing, and holding her. 

L. Lam. Ah, wou'd he knew how*much! , + [ Aſide, 

Gill. Support her, tir, till her Ladyſnip s Coach comes 


4 I beleech ye. 


—_ — 1 8 
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BD Lou, Nor Atlas bore up Heaven with greater Pride. "a Of 
L. Lam. —] beg yaur, Pardon, Sir, for this gee | p : 
at has occaſion d you ſo great a Trouble „ 

* ſeem 2 Gentleman and conſequentliy Y 


4s licod ſome * done vou; name e the way, . 


Of Granat, of Fair and Excellent; 
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1 ſhall be glad to let you ſee my Gratitude. 5 
Lov. If there be oughr in me, that merits this amazing Fa- 
your from you, I.owe my Thanks to Nature that endow'd me | 

wich ſomething in my Face chat ſpoke my Heart. ; 

Ia. Lam. Heaven! How he looks and ſpeaks 

| [ To Debbre, 01 * 

Fa Des. Oh, theſe Heroicks, Madam, hai _ moſt charm- 

Tongues. _ 1 

Ia Lam. Pray come to me and ak for any ot. my Offi- = 
cers, and you thall have admittance—— 

Lov. Who ſhall 1 ask for Madam? for I'm yer | derne to 
whom I owe fer this great Bountʒ/ 

La. Lam. Not know me! Thou art indeed a Stanger, 7 
thought Id been ſo elevated above the N es It 54 
been viſible to all EYS who IW as. 

Lov Pardon my Ignorance. 1982550 AD — 
My Soul conceives all that Heaven canmake ye, N „ 


But cannot gueſs a Name to call you by e 


But ſuch as wou'dſſilpicaſe ye— 
—My Heart begins. to fail, and by her Vanity: | . 
I tear ſhe's one of the new Race of Quality oY 14 N Se Aſide. 
——Bur be ſhe Devil, I muſt love that Form, | 

La. Lam. Hard Fate of Greatneſs, we ſo. highly clevared 


Are more expos'd to Cenſure than the little ones, 3 5 
By being fore d to ſpeak our Paſſions firſt. 
Is my Coach ready? © Abs a 


Pag. It waits your Honour. 4 

La. Lam. I give you leave to viſit me ank for he Gene- 
ral's Lady, if my Title be not by that time alter d. 
Lov. Piſtols ad Daggers to my Heart "ls ſo. $4 
La. Lam. Adieu, Sir. { Ex. all but Loy, who ftands muſe 
Enter reeman. © 

Free. ww now, what's the matter with thee? Ps 255 - 
Lov. Prethce wake me Freeman. 

Free. ake thee! N e ; 

' Lov. T dream! by Heay'n 7 dream! n * 


Nay, yet the lovely Phantom's in my Lier, " 


Oh! wake me, or I ſleep to perfect Madneſs. | _ .-. 
Free. What ayl'ſt wars did'ſt dream WP 05 _—— 
Lou. A ſtrange ſanraſtick Charmer. PR. 

A thing juſt like: a Woman Friend *. 

It walk t, and look d with wondrous Majeſty,” . „ Aid 


Had E es that kill d, and Graces deck d her "RAR ens ths. = 


IBut w en ſhe talk d, mad as the Winds ſhe ren FF. _ 
bj he form of Angel, Woman; 7 f 
Chimera in the form o gel, /oman . n 7 3 
| | S oY N Ty 


5 25 e ad Matt, „ 


tune is yours, 


7 


and the reſt did, without wh 
Parliament; but that Oath was nor for our Aae, and oy 


N hae ins... n TS IN. © . Nr. 8 
©” lt * . . 


OUS 


Free. Who the Devil meaneſt thon? 

Lou. By Heav'n I know not, but, as ſhe vaniſh'd hence, ſhe 
bad me come to th? Generals; 

Free. Why this is ſhe I told thee ey d thee ſo at the Copnventi- 


cle; tis Lambert, the renown d, the famous Lady Lambert— 


Mad call'ſt thou her? tis her ill acted Greatneſs, thou miſtakſt; 
thou art not us d to the Pageaniry of theſe Women yer; they al 


run thus mad; tis greatneſs in em, Loveleſs. 


Lov. And is thine thus, thy Lady Desbro £ . 

Fee. She's of another Cut, ſhe marryed as moſt do, for n. 
tereſt but what -chou'r to ner? 0 

Lov. If Lightning ſtop my way, * 


Perhaps a ſober view may make me hate her, Cu bot, 


Enter Lambert and Whitlock. [ Scene g Chamber. 
Whit. My Jord, now is your time, you may be ans; For · 
u've time it ſelf by th fore - locx. 
Lam. If I . ſo, I'd hold him faſt by Heaven. 
Whit. If you leg: Ti this Opportunity, my Lord, oy: ar 

* 


undone 4 h ut NMullus. 


Tam. But Heetmoadl fi. —— 
Hhit. Hang hig ſoft Head. 


Lam. True, hes of aiy ea 55 ly Nature, yet if FEI didſt but 
is mighty Univerſe, oe wou dit 


know how little Wit goWrns c 
not wonder Men ſhe ald ſer up him. 
Whit. That will. aot recommend him at this Fino, though 


by s an excellent Tool for your Lordſhip to make uſe of; and 


xerefore, uſe him Sin, as Cataline did Lentulus; drill the dull 
with Hopes of Empire on, and that all rends to his Ad. 


vancement only The Blockhead will believe the Crown his 


own: What other Hopes could make him ruint Richard, a Gen. 
tleman of Qualiries a thouſand times beyond him? | 

Lam. They were both tob ſoft; an 11! Commendarion f for a 
General, who fhould be rough as Storms of War it ſelf. 


Whit. His time was ſhort, and Yours is mane: > N Old d 0 


liver had his. 
Tam. I hate the Memory of chat Tyrant Oliver.” EP 
. Whit. So do I, now he's dead, and ſery Ends no more; 
I lov'd the Father of the great Heroick, whilſt he had Power 
to do me good: he taling, Reaſon directed me to the party 
then prevailing, the F ug end of the Parliament: tis true, 
I took the Oath' of Allegiance, as Oliver, your Lordſhip, Tor, 
ith, we could not have far in that 


better broke than „ 
. 9 ; 


while 1 th Antichamber, 


l 6 ww an „ * 2 ä 1 1222 
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* The Giod 015 1 Cage. 


Aan. Tam 0 your Opinion, my Lord. | 

Whit. Let Honeſty and Religion 58 apainſt i It; but w 
cou'd I have ſerv d the Commons by deſerting the King! ? 'how 
have I-ſhow'd my ſelf loyal ro your Intereſt, by fooling Fleet 
wood, in the deſerting of Dich; by diſſolving the honeſt Parlia- 


ment, and bringing in ,the odious Rump? how cowd I have 


flatter d Trefon, by telling him, Providence brought things about, 
when 'rwas e Knavery all, and that the Hand of the Lord 
was in' eben 7 knew the Devil was in't? or indeed, how cou d 
I now adviſe you to be King, if I had ſtarted ar Gaths? or pre- 
terr'd W or Divinity before Intereſt and the Good Old. 
Ae. 3 
: 13 Nay, tis moſt certain, he chat Lill live in chis Word. 
muſt be indu'd with the three rare Qualities of Diſſimulation, 
Equivocation, and mental Reſervation. 
Whit. In which Excellency,” Heaven de p. ed, we out do 


th eſuits. 
Enter La. Lam. 

* Lam. I'm d ro ſee you fo w employ'd, m Bord as 
in Diſcourſe wit 1 my Lord Whitlo & he's by your arty, and 
has Wit. „ - 

Whit. Your Honour graces me too much. „ 

Lam. My Lord, my Lady is an abſolute States · woman. | 

La. Lam. Yes, I chink things had-not arriv d to this exalted 
height, nor had you been in Proſpect of #Crown, had not my 
Poliricks exceeded your meaner Ambition. 

Lam. I confeſs, I owe all my good F ortune to thee. ; * | 

ee, ee g my "IM 

Pag. My Lord, my Lord Warifim, Lord # ſon, Collonel 

Corber, «and Collonel Duckenfield deſire the Honour of waiting 
On yu. * 

G Lam. This has a Face of Greatnefo———ler em wait 2 


& 


| Lam, My Loye, I Med havSem come in. IN 
La. Lam. You wou'd+have 'em, you wou'd have a Fools 


Head of your own; pray let me be udge of what their my 


is, and whar your Glory; I ſay TIl have em wait. 


Pag. My Lord Pretwud too is Juſt alighred, ſhall big wait to, * 


Madam: 
La. Lam. H may app och and dye hear 
on your fawning Looks, 


pur 


i. 7 Vadim, you Counſel well. We: 1 
a 0 L. Page, re-enter 7 wh L. F eros, 


* 
8 
„ 
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latter him, and = much 
kee >. to him, vou may — 7 him with the move Fa- 
Jicity. 595 | | 
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"The Round: Hoods » ; Or, 


Enter Lord $4: 
on * 4 119 e your moſt ſubmiſſive . Eo. 
_ Wh Ny gracious. Lord, am DN. Creature—— Your 


9 Beet. I profeſs ingenuouſly, 1 am much a ro Bu, my 
good Lords; 1 hope rhings are now in che Lords handling, 
#and will go on well for his Glory and my. Intereſt, and that all 
If; tom People of 7 ag will do cungs, that become good 
bans; : 

Whit. Doubt us OY good Lord; the Government cannot | 
be put into abler Hands, chan thole of your Lordſhip ; it 
has hitherto been in £ he hard Clutches of . Ines and 
Fag., 

Fleet. Yea verily; 'Abominarion has been i in the Hands of 

l uiry. 5 

5 70 But, my Lord, thoſe Hands, by my good condutt, 
are now cut off, and out Ambition is, your Lordſhip wou 4 take 
the Government upon ou. | 
Feet. I profeſs my Lord, by ye and nay, Tam aſham'd of 
this Goodneſs, in making me che Inſtrument of ſaving Grace 
to this Nation; tis che great Work of the Lard. ; 

Ia. Lam. The Lard, Sir, I'll aſſure you the Lard tas the 
leaſt Hand in your good Fortune; I think you ought to aſcribe 
it to the Cunning and Conduct of my Lord Here, who bo 3 
abandomd the Intereſt of Richard. 

Hleet. Ingennouſly I muft own, your, od Lord can do 

3 much, and has done much; but cls our Merhod to aſcribe all 

toe Powers above. 

I. Lam. Then I muſt tell you, 18 Methods: ay ungrate- 

| ful MethodG. "he 5 2. 
* Lan Pere, my Loe. 9 . 

=_ — 35 Madam, This is the Cant een dende the Rabble 

II Lam. Then let Em ulis tberg myLord, not amongſt 

= uy who ſo well underſtand one anoth gs _ | 

Lam. Good Dear, be pacif d 4 and geil be, he the 

en wichour-have Admitraace 2 25 

IA. Lan. They may. e ou. 

Fo Enter Hewſon, Desbro, Duckenfield,; ; OY: and Cobber. 


ar. Guds Benizon light on you, n y Sued. Loords, for thus | | 
* Work; Madam, I kiſs your white Bands N | 
Duc. My Lord, I have not gen Wenk Hand in this Days W. 

_ turn of State. . . 
Lam. Tis confeſs'd, Sig; Vihar wou 4 you infergrom chat we 


Duc. Why, 1 word 8 . 5 5 805 "why ſhall be Get F 


6 * The Good 0 5 


| lent. My Friend has well tranſlated 1 m meaning. 33 | 
La. Lam. Fy, how chat filthy Cobler Lord Sean wg Fun- 
dias. 
Duc. Were i in a cd a Confuſion, as we are. 
Hewſ. Indeed the Commonwealth at preſent 15 out at Heels 
and wants imer eee 8 
Cob. And the People expect ſomething ſuddenly from us. 
Whit. My Lords and Gencltmen, we muſt conf! ider a while, 
War. Bread a gued there's mickle Wiſdom iꝗ7 that, Sirs. 
Duc. It ought to be conſulted betimes, my Lord, tis a mat- 
ter of Moment, and ought to be conſulted by the whole 
Commũttee. 
Lam. We deſign no other, my Lord, for which Reaſen, at 
three a Clock we'll meet at Wallingford Houle. 
Duc. Nay, my Lord, do but ſettle the Wife let's but know 
who's our Head, and tis no matter. | 
Hew. Ay, my Lord, no matter who; 1 hope "will be Heet- 7 
wood, for J have the length of his Foot already. 
Whit. You are the leading Nen, Gentlemen, your Voices wall 
. ſoon ſettle the Nation. | 
Duc. Well, my Lord, we'll not fail at three a Clock! 2 
E Deſ. This falls our well for me; for I have Buſineſs in 'Smith- 
- field, where my Horſes ſtand ; and verily, now I think ont, 
y the Rogue the Oſtler has not given em Oates to Day: Well, 
0 
Il 


1 my Lords, farewel ; if I come net time enough to Wallingford 
Houſe, keep me a Place in the Committee, and let my Voice 
ſtand for one, no matter who. a 
War. A gued Mon Is warrant, and rakes muckle Pai ns for 
e- che Gued o'th' Nation, and the Lie Och ' Mobily—— 18 
1 biel confound em aud. ” 
Lam. Come, my Lord Warifton, you are 4 wiſc Man, what | 
Government are you for ? 

War, Ene tol what ya pleaſe m gued Loord. (7. akes him aſi de. 
Lam. What think you of a fingle Perſon here in my. Lord 
" Fleetwood ? | 

War. Mary Sir, and he's a brave Man, but gen I may con- 
cel, takt for yar ſel my gued Loord, ant be gued for him * 4 
ene gued for ya te. | 

Lam. Burt above half the We are for him. y 

War, Bread a gued, arid I's for him than. » 

Fleet. The Wil of the Lard be done; and fince't 'ris %. 
Will, I cannot withſtand my Fare——ingeniouſly 


Whit, My Lord Warifton, a Word- what if Lambert oy 
were the Man 4# of Tables bim aſide. 


5 * 4 
5 Cc 
4.4: . * 
4 oo 
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War. Right Sir, Wons and ya have ſpoken aud ; He's a brave 
Mon, a Mon indeed gen I's ave any Judgment. 5 
bit. Sol find this Property's for any ule. .. | af le. 
Tam. My Lord, J perceive Heaven 91. Earth cont) pire to 
make you our Prince. | 
 * Fleet. Ingeniouſly, my Lords, the Weightof three Kingdom 
is a heavy Burden for ſo weak Parts as mine; therefore I will, 
defore I appear at Council, go ſeek the Lard, in this great Af. 
fair; and, if I receive a Revelation for it, Tſnall with all Hu- 
mility eſpouſe the Yoke, for the Good of, his People and mine: 
nd 1b Gad with us, the Commonwealth of England. | 
: Exit Fleet. Desbro, Wariſton, Duc. Cob. Hewſ. and Whit, 
| Lam. Poor deluded Wretch, tis not yet come to that. 
Tam. No my dear, the Voice will $9 clearly for me; what 
With Bribes to ſome, Hypocriſie and Pretence of Religion to o- 
* thers, and promis d Preferments to the reſt, I have 5 15 d 
7 Ma 
IA. Lam. And will you be a King ? 75 
Lam. You think that's ſo fine a ching but let me tell 
$ you, my Love, a King's a Slave to a Protector, a King's ty'd up 
to a thouſand Rules of muſty Law, which we can break at Plex. 
ſure ; we can rule without Parliaments, at leaſt, chuſe whom 
wee pleaſe, make em agree to our Propoſals, or ſet a Guard 
'F upon em, and ſtarve em till they do. | - 
* La. Lam. But᷑ their Votes are the ſtrangeſt ching — 
chat they muſt paſs for Laws; — 1 never voted King, 
Lam. No, nor care to be: ſt Sword's my Vote, 
"my Law, fay Title. They voted Diel ud reign, where is e 
ne now? They voted the great Heroicks from the Succeſſion; 
bur had they Arms or Men, as I have, you ſhou'd ſoon ſee 


m7 what wou'd become of their Votes — No my Love! TB H n 
thi———muſt make me King. E Sword. 17 
et Fleetwood and the Rm go ſeek the Lard, ; 
„ My Empire and my Truſt is in my B 33 
1 | A ti 
qu 
an 
en 
= 1 he. 
WA. Wh „„ 
3 Enter La. DE Nob” | 6.0 
ww. . # ; Lam. Y Illiflower, none been here to/ask for any E 1 


=. : my People, in K to * — me wg 
"FR 8 7 None, Prey a | e 
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La. Lam. Madam! How dull thou art? wou't never learn to 


give to me a better Title, than ſuch an one as s Tooliſh- Catom 
beſtows on every common Wench ? | | 
Gill. Pardon my Ignorance, Madam. : 5 
La. Lam. Again Madam? 3 
Gill. Really, Madam, I ſhou'd be ghd to know by what other 
Title you wou d be diſtinguiſh'd ? | 
La. Lam. Abominable dull! Do'ſf thou not know © on what 
Score my Dear is gone to Wallingford Houfe ? 
Gill. I cannot divine, Madam. | 
La. Lam. Heaven help thy Ignorance? he's gone to > bilge 
Protector, fool, or at leaſt, a King, thou Creature; ; and from 
this Day I date my ſelf her Highnels. * 
_ That will be very fine indeed, ant pleaſe your Highs 
net. a 
La. Lam. I think'ewill fare better uich. my Perſon and Rea · 
ty than with the other. Woman what d'ye call her ? 
Mrs, Cromwell my Shape und — Humour, 
and my Touth have g ing more of Grandeur, hare they 
not? = ” 
Gill. Infinicely, an' wall your Highnefs, $I 
Enter Page. 
Pag. n a Man without has the boldneſs to wk "for is 
your Honour. | 4 
La. Lam. Honour, fool! | N 1451 3 * 
Gill. Her Highneſs, Blockliead. 7 NE 
Pag. Sawcily preſt i in, = ſtruck the Porter for de chyin ps - 
entrance to your Highneſs. 2 a | 
La. Lam. What — of Fellow wt? 2 5 * - 
Pag. A rude, rough, hectorin Swaſh, an't your - of 
' Highneſs; nay, and two or Ow _ hs 2 f "my 
{wore too. „ * 


La. Lam. It muſt be be: N 
Fas His Habic — ſomething bad and in 
tis ſome poor petitioning, ing Tory, who — en! 
queſter d, wou d preſs. 5 Fx for ſome Favou t. 
La. Lam. Yes, it muſt, be he —-ah fboliſſi Set 
and can he 8 and a villanous tim, Ong ? — 8 
em, poor Wrerches——you may admit him 1 . 
hear how one of hots ins gs ta * hs 2 
Gil. Oh moſt ſtrangely, Madam——and pare your ghd 5 


T ſhou'd lay: , | 
0 Buer Ae vele 22 5 | 33 vo» 

14 tan Ti he, III Gyg ene theſe at ww 
1al— you . an 4 


. 


e. * he The Ronnd-Head: 3 Or, 
Ia. Lam. Haſt thou ever a Petirion to us? 
. Lov. A Petition, "Madam ?— Sure this pur-on-Gre atneſs 
is ro amuſe her Servants, or has Me Torgor that ſhe invited me; 
or indeed forgot me: | [4þde. 
I. Lam. What art thou? 
Pag. Shall we ſearch his Breeches, an 6 N your Highneſs, 
for Piſtol, or other Inſtruments ? 
I. Lam. No Boy, we fear him not, they ſay the powers a- 
boye protect the Perſons of Princes. | [ Walks away. 
Lou. Sure ſhe's mad, yet ſhe walks looſe about, 
And ſhe has Charms even in her raving Fit. 
I. Lam. Anſwer me. What art thou? How ſhall Tget my 
Servants hence with Honour? . { Aſide, 
Lou. A Gentleman ——— _ | LY 
hat cou d have boaſted Birth and Fortune too, 
Jill cheſe accurſed Times, whick Heaven contound, 
Racing out all Nobility, all Vertue, 
Has render d me the rubbiſh of the World; 
Whilſt new rais'd Raſcals, Canters, Robbers, Rebels 
Do Lord i it o're the Free- born, Brave and Noble. | 
. "FT Lam. You're very confident, _ ou to whom you 
ſpeak ? but! ſuppoſe you have loſt your E fare, or ſome uch 
crifling thing, which makes you angry. 
Lov. Yes, a trivial Eſtate of ſome five and emency hundred 
Pound a Year, but I hope to ſee that Rogue of a Lord reduc'd 
tc his Cobler's-Stall again, or, more deſerv diy hang d, that 


| f 1. La. I thought twas ſome ſuch Grievance—bur you muſt 

keep a good Tongue in your Head, leſt you be hang d for Scan- 

dalum Magnatum there's Law for ye, Sir. | 
Lov. No matter, then! ſhall be free from a dam'd Commeh- 

wealth, as you are pleas d to call it, when indeed *cis but a 

e mangy, Mock-Monarchy, | 

L. Lam. Is it your buſineſs, Sir. to rail? . 3 

Io. You rais d the Devil, Madam. 4 . 

Pag. Madam, ſhall I call 8 Highnels 8 Guards, and Kcure 

us -Frayror?” © 

L. Lam. No, chat you may ſee how little 1 regard or Fear 

m ; leave us all- Ex a bu Gill. 

We'll rruſt our Perſon in his Hands alone 
Now, Sir—Your Bus neſs. ?. - Coming approaches him: 

9 752 Madam, I waited here by your Commands. 

L. Lam. How ſhall I tell him chat I love him, Gilliflower : * I ud 

ill. Eaſily, Madam, tell him ſo in plain Angliſh.. Madam, 

great; Women of. your exalted. height ever ſpeak firſt; 

— val n 3 5 dare Ricxene to ſpeak of love to you. 


1 „L. Jams 
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Linnen too; and tis great pity ſo proper a Man ſnoud want 
Neceſſaries. 'Gilliflower——take my Cabinet Rey, and fete! the 


whole Race of, 1 ypocrites. Ks 


Charm; I wonder how rhe Powers above came to give them 
ones of our Age have the moſt flovenly, ungrateful, dul Be- 
Lady with. : 


gadly Sneere, the drawing of the Face to à prodigious length, 
tte formal Language, with a certain Twang through f 


1e O Old THY 389 
I. Lam, Thou art 7th* right Do ſt know my C ie end 
thy own Poyerty? And haſt. thou nothing ro K cl —_ 
ant ? 5 
F Lov. Sure ſhe loves me! and F, frail Fleſh and Blood, i 
Cannot reſiſt her Charins; bur ſhe's of the damn n'd Party. [Aft 
L. Lam. Are all yo — Party, Sir, ſo proud ? . | 
Lov. But what have I to do with Religion / Is Beauty the 
worſe, or a kind Wench to be reſusd for Conventickling ? _ 
lives high on the Spoils of a glorious - Kingdom, and wh 
nor I live upon the Sins of the Spoiler? | (file, 
L. Lam. Sir — you are poor , 
Lov. So is my Prince; a Plague on the occaſion. 
La; Lam. I think you are——no Fool too? | 
Lov. I wow'd I were, than I had been a Knave, het aubed 
and poſſibly by this time had been rugging for ritled Cram 
and Kingdoms. 85 
La. Lam. This Satyr ill befirs my preſent Bus neſ F b 
vou you. ant ſome Neceſſaries®— as Cloaths, and 


Purſe. of Broad - pieces that lies in the lower Drawer; tis a 

ſmall Preſent, Sir, but tis an Earneſt of my farther Service. 
Log goes out, and returns with a finſe. 

Tow: Im an that I find one Grain of Generoſity in this 


Ia. Lam. Here, Sir, tis only for your preſent uſè; fx 
Cloathes—— three hundred Pieces ;-ler me fee you fre — 
Tov. Stark mad, by this good Day. en 


La. Lam. Ah Gilliflower 1 How prertily choſe Cavalier things 


ay 


| * 


the Wit, Soſtneſs, and Gallantry— Swhilſt all the: 


haviour ; no Air, no A no Love, Re any ching to ou * wt 


Gill. Truly N an” theres a great Difference in N 
yet Heaven at firſt did ics pa#, but the Devil has ſince ſo over- 
done his, that what with the Vizor of Sanctity, which"is rhe | 


and the picus Gogle, they are es ro ſcare Wr be 


get love in Ladies, „ 


Lou. You hit the Character of your ben Sin. 1 ti <4 
| La. Lam, And then their Dreſs, Gilibmer. n 


Gil. Oh! Tis an Abomination td Took likes a Gente A 
long Hair is wicked and cavalieriſſw a Periwig is flat P w | 


Deniſe yr ee Whore of "7 haul oY "He'd eo 
| Wo OT * „ LIE? „ 


n he Roind-Hlealt ; O, 


innen, the very Tempter himſelf, . debauches all their 
Wives and Daughters; therefore the dimin utive Band, with the 
Hair of che Reformaiioh Cur, beneath which, ,gſpair of large 
ſanctifyd Souſes appear, to declare to the Worl they had hi- 
therto eſcap'd the Pillory, tho deſerv'd it as well as Pryn, 

La. Lam. Have a Care what you ſay, Gillimower. 

Gil. Why, Madam, we have no Informers here. 


Enter Page. ; 
e Madam, here's Old Ns Wife deſires Admittance to 
your Hon your Highneſs. 


La. Lam. Bid the poor Creature wait without, Tl do her 
what Good I can for her Husband's ſake, who firſt infus'd Poli- 
ticks into me, by which I may boaſt I have clim'd to Em 

Lov. So, her Madneſs runs in that Vein I ſee. 11005 de. 

ill. Alack, Madam, I think ſne's coming. | 

Crom. without Does ſhe keep State in the Devil's Name, and 

muſt I wait! 
La. Lam. Heavens“ 1 ſhall be ſcandalized by the Godly. Dear 
Gilliflawer, conceal my Cavalier; I would not have a Cavalier 
ſeen wich me for all the World—Step i into my Cabinet. 
, Ex. Gil. and Loy. 
Enter th. Cromwel, held back by a Man—to them Gilliflower. 
Com. Unhand me, Villain—'rwas not long fince a Rudenefs, 
Sir, like this had forfeited thy Head. e | 
La. Zam. What wou'd the Woman? 
Crom. The Knave, the perjur'd Villain thy Hushand, 1 th 
Throat, thou proud, imperious Baggage, to make me wait; 
whoſe Train thou haſt been proud to bear how durſt thou, 
after an Affronr like this, truſt thy falfe Face within my Fin- 
gers reach? That Face, that firſt dewiachd the beſt of Hus- 
s from me, and tempted him to ſin. ö 
> Gill, T beſeech your Highneſs retire, the Woman's mad. 
Crom. Highneſs in the Devil's Name, ſure tis not come to 
chat; no, F may live. to ſee thy Cuckold hang d firſt, his Poli- 
ticks are yet too ſhallow, Miſtriſs. Heavens! Did my Husband 
make him Lord for this ? Raiſe im to Honour, ane * 
mands, and Counſels, 
"Fo ruin all our Royal Family, N 
Betray d young Richard, who had reign'd in Peace ; 
But for his Perjuries and Knaverics ; 1 
And now he ſooths my Son- in · law ſoft W 3 
With empty hapes of Pow r, and all the while 3 
'»; A make fitmſelf a King : e 

1 No, Minion, no; I yet may live to he 1 = LO 
4 - Thy Wwhand's Head ©' wp of e, 1 
Ne tor Feen | 
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La. Lam. I pity the poor Creature. 
Crom. Ungrateful Traytor as he is. 
Not to look back upon his Begefactors; . hte 1 
But he, in lieu of making juſt Returns 
Reviles our Family, prophanes our Name, 
And will in time render it far more odious 
Than ever Needham made the great Heroicks. 
Ia. Lam. Alas, it weeps, poor Woman! 
Crom. Thou ly, falſe Strumper, I ſcorn to 10 a rea, 
For ought that thou cauſt do or ſay to me; 
Tve too much of my Husband's Spirit in me. 


Oh, my dear Richard, hadſt thou had a Grain ont, ent WE o 
Thou and thy Mother ne er had fall'n to this... 4- * 
Gi, His Father ſure was ſeeking of che Laid when . 
Was got. In 
SY Enter La. Fleerwood, ber Train born 15. 50 wa 


Crom. Where is this perjur'd Slave, thy Wittal Lord 2 
r Dares he not fhew his Face, his guilry Face, 
T Before the Perſon he has thus betray*d? 7 
- La. Heet. Madam, I hope pe ger miſtake my honour'd Lord. 


„ Uanbert, I believe he defigns the Throne for * dear Lord. 
Crom. Fond Girl, becauſe he has the Art of fawning, | 
5, Diſſembling to the height, can ſobtk and ſmile, * * I 
Profeſs, and ſometimes weep j>——— 1 | 
No, he will betray him, as he did thy Brother; ; „ 
h Richard the Fourth was thus deluded = bh 8 x 
„ No, let him ſwear and promiſe what he wil. 
u, They are but ſteps ro his own ambitious End; We +. 4 


n- And only makes the Fool, thy eredulous Rusband 
15 A filly deluded Property... + 
Fel Enter Fleeewood.' FF, 
"2 Heet. My Honour'd' Mother, I am glad to bind you here; 1 
to hope we ſhall reconcile things between ye. Verily we ſhou'd | "= 
li- live in Brotherly Love together; come,” Ingenio. 6 Yar "Or "oe F f 
nd be Friends, my Lady Mother. + 5 ! 
m- Crom. Curſe on the tl occaſion of thy being a Kin to me. ; * 
5 Heet. Why, an pleaſe ye, forſooth, . i 202 

Crom. My Daughter had a Husband, 7 a3 — 4 
Worthy 54 Title of my Son-in-Law: 7 me 14 
Treton , 4 a by of Song he'd Wit and Cana. £ * | | 172 *. 
And with his Counſels, raisd our Houſe to Honours, ES : 
Which thy impolitick Eaſineſs pulls don: 
And whilſt you ſnou d. be gaining Crowns and Ringdonis, 
I Art poorly couzening of = World with-fruicleſs Prayerss 
I. Peet. Nay, Il warrant you, Madam, ou there is a b 
N 24 be _ am as 2 Fug rhe mate” © 
+ 33 
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take the Lard along with us in every . 1 profeſs. ingeni- 


'oully, as H am an honeſt Man, veriiy ne er ſti . By 
1 ſhall act as becomes a good Chriſtian. MINE 5 
Crom. A goed. Coxcomb. n | 
Do'ſt thou not ſee her reverend Highnef there: 
That Minion now aſſumes that glorious Title 
I once, and my Son Richara®s Wife enjoyd. 
Whilſt 1 am call'd the Night: mare of the e 
But wou'd 7 were, Fd ſo Hag ride the per jur d Slaves 
Who took ſo many Oarchs of true Allegiance 
_ To my great Husband firſt, aud then two'Richard—— 
=, Who, whilſt they reign d, were moſt illuſtrious, 
2 Noſt high and mighty Princes; whilſt fawning Poets | 
Write Panegyricks on em; and yet no ſooner was 
The wondrous Hero dead, but all his glorious 
Titles fell to Motiſter of Mankind, Murderer 
Of Piety, Traytor to Heaven and Goodneſs. 
Heet. Who calls him ſo? Pray take their Names "down : 7 
profeſs ingenuouſly, forſooth Madam, verily 711 order 25 as 1 
am here 7 will, Fe 
5 Trom. Thou, alas they ſcorn ſo poor 4 thing as thou. 42 
= Feet. Do they ingeniouſiy? Ell be even with em, forſooth | 
= N rob as I am here I will, and there's an end ont. 
Crom. 1 wou'd there were an end of our Dif; on and Shame, 
| Which i is but juſt begun, I fear. 
What will become of that fair Monument * | 
Thy careful Father did erect for thee, [ To La. Reetwwod. 
* » Yetwhilſt he liv'd, next to thy Husband Ireton, Er 
Left none ſhou'd do it for thee after he were dead; 
The Malice of proud Lambert would deſtroy all. | 
Fleet. IJ profeſs, Madam, you miſtake my good Lord Lam- 
„bet, hes anhoneſt my and fears the Lard; he tells me I am 
= tobe the Man; verily he does after all's ene... 55-5 
Crom. Yes, after all's fone, thou art the Man to be pointed ae a 
| Neet. Nay, ingenuouſly, I ſeorn the Words, ſo I do- 
know the great Work of Salvation ro the Nation 1s ro be 
wrought by me, verily. | 
Crom. Do, Cant on, till Heaven drop Kingdoms i in thy Mouth: 


Dull, fly Sot, thou Ruine of our Incereths thou fond, incorri- 
sibi catic F ol. 
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| Enter Bund, 13527, nl Hg Rh 
Pa. My Lord, the Committee of Safety v waits your coming | 
Heer. Why „law. vau now, forſooth A profeis verily, you 
te 3 y the hardeſt of Belie. tell the Honourable p 
The n 500 l. Go, Lady-Mother, go home with my Wi ite; 
* yerity you l ke things 0 to your wiſh—I muſt to "= | 
| Fleet. * 


2 
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The Good O14 cu. Conſe 


La. Heet. en your humble Servant. (76 Le Lam. 


Fl eet. * Lady, 1 kiſs your Hands. 


5 


[Exit Crom. leer and La. Flebe.” 


e | Enter Loveleſs. 
175 Was his the thing that is to be protector 2 
This little ſniveling Fellow rule three Kingdoms? 


But leave we 3 and fall to Love, 


Who deals more Joys in one kind happy moment 
Than Ages of a dul Em ire can produce. 

La. Lam. Oh Gods! ſhall I who never yielded yet, 
Bur to him'to whom three Kingdoms fell 4 Sacrifice, 
Surrender art firſt Parley ? 

Zov. Perhaps that Lover made ye gayer Preſents, 
But cou'd not render you a Heart all Love, 


Or mind embyaſs d in Affairs of Blood. 
E bring no Guilt to fright you from my Embraces, 


But all our Hours ſhall be ſerene and ſoft. 
La. Lam. Ah, Gilliſſower, thy Aid or Im loſt ; 
Shall it be ſaid of me in after Ages 


When my Fame amongſt Queens ſhall be recorded, | 
That I, ah Heavens! regardleſs of my Countries Cauſe, 


Eſpous d the wicked Party of its Enemies, | 
The Heatheniſh Heroicks! ah, defend mc: 
- Nay by all that's 


Tan. Ah hold! Do not prophane my Ears with oaths 


or Eid rien, I cannot bear the Sound. 


Lou. Nay, nay by Heav'n Tl not depart your Lodgings 


that ſoft Love that plays 10 in your Eyes give me a betrer 
 Prooft——by= 


till 


La. Lam. Oh holg, 1 Ge, if you proceed in this Abomi- 


nation! 


Lov. Why do you ſorce me tot? dye think to put me off 


Soul away; if diſappointed now. 


y with ſuch a Face—ſuch Lips ſuch Smiles—ſuch Eyes—and | 
every Charm You've made me mad, and I ſhall ſwear my 


Gil. Ah, ſave the 'Gentleman's Soul, 1 Beſeech ye, Madam. | ; 


La. Lam. Im much inclin'd ro Acts of Piet) 


And you have . a Tower, that howe're T inccommode my 


[Leaning on him, ſmiling. 


He be 


> 7 70 lead her out, Enter La. Desbro. 


—Desbro hah! How unſeaſonably ſhe comes? 
La. Lam. Cry mercy, I'll withdraw a while. 


La. Lam. Ah, Desbro{ thou art come in the moſt unly Be 25 
5 98 5 F 
* Lan. © * 


Minute -I] was juſt on the point of falling 
ſayft, theſe Heroicks have the ſtrangeſt Power 


pre De. I never knew a Womans 6 i mn . 3 * 


"394 1 . Rownd-Heads ; 5 . 


Ja. 3. No marvel then, ous Husbands uſe *em ſo, betray | 
em, baniſh em, Ns murder 'em, ang? every way — | 
arm 'em 

La. Def But their Eyes, Madam. wy. 

La. Lam. Ay, their Eyes Desbro; I wonder our oaks ſhou'd 
take away their Swords, and let em wear their Eyes. 

La. Def. I'll move it to the Committee of Saery, Madam,” 

| thoſe Weapons ſhould be taken from em too. | 
Ia. Lam, Still they'll have ſome to he reveng d on us. = 

La. Des. Ay, ſo they will; My Lord ſays, a Cavalier is 2 | 
kind of Hidra, knock him o th Head es often as you will, he 1 
has ſtill one to peep up withal. | 

» nrer Page. | 

Pag. Madam, here's Mr. Freeman to ſpeak with your Honour: | 

Lov. That's a Friend of mine, Madam, and 'twou'd be un- 
| 
: 


neceſſary he ſaw your Highneſs and I cocker: let us wich- 
draw | : 
Ira. Withdraw, why, what will Desbro fay ? A 

Def. O Madam, I know your Vertue and your Piety roo well 
to ſuſpect your Honour wrongfully ? tis impoſſible a Lady that 
goes to 4 Conventicle twice a Day, beſides long Prayers and 
jow d Pſalm · ſinging, ſhou'd do any thing with an Heroick againſt 
her Honor». Your known Sanctity preſerves you from Scan. 
r nert's Freeman . Ius * in. 
"4 | Enter F reeman. 8 

Free, So, Madam you are very kind— 

La. Deſ. "My charming Freeman, this tedious Day of Abſence 
has been an Age in love! How haſt thou liy'd without me? 

Free. Like one condemn'd, ſad and diſconſolate, 
And all the while you made your Husband happᷣ p 

La. Deſ. Name not the Beaſtly Feen thou know . 

I make no other uſe of him, | | 

But a dull Property to advance our Love. 4 

Free. And tis but Juſtice, Maria, he ſequeſter” d me of my c 
whole Eſtate, becauſe, he ſaid, I took up Arms in Tfreland, on 


„ „ „ 2 wk wdc 


Noble Ormond's Side; nay, hir d Rogues, perjur'd Villains t 
Witneſſes with a Pox, to ſwear it too; when at that time 1 2 
was but Eight Lears old; but I ſcapꝰt 28 well as all the Gent — A 8 
and Nobility of England. 'To _ x0 this, he rakes my Mift f 

 . LOO. $ * I 
La. Def. You miſtake, my lovely Freeman; I married only * 

2 Eſtate, the beſt Compoſition I cou d make for thee, and y 


Iwill pay it back with Intereſt too. 

Fee. You wou'd ſuſpect my love then, and ſwear that all 

: 5 Adoration ! Pay. you, urge, as we do to Heay 'n, for ny 
reſt * n 
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When ſhall we meet, Maria ? 


rable Lord is buſted in Affairs of State, or at his Prayers; from 


him, his Friends, Adherers and Allies, whereſoever ſcatter d 1 
Righreous - Preſs em, good Lard, even as the Vintager doth 


well with this ſilem way of lewd Debauchery, as you with all 


RI 


0 J A aud * * 
De Good Old Cauſe. 3 
La: Def. How you miſtake my Love, but do fo ſtill, ſo . 


will let me give theſe———Proofs of it. {Gives him Gold, 
Free. Thus, like Atlante, you drop Gold in my Purſuit 5 
To Love, I may not oyer-take you: :# . 
What's, this to giving me one happy minute? 

Take back your Gold, and give me currant Love, 
The Treaſure of your Heart, not of your Purſe— 


* 


wy 


La. Def. Lou know my leiſure Hours are when my Honou- 


which long-winded Exerciſe I haye of late withdrawn my ſelf: 
three Hours by the Clock he prays extempore, which is, for Na- 
tional and Houſhold Bleſſings: For the firſt=— Tis to con- 
found the Intereſt of the King, that rhe Lard woud deliver 


about the Face of the whole Earth, into the Clutches of the 


the Grape in the Wine: Preſs, till the Waters and gliding Cha- 
nels are made red with the Blood of the Wicked. [nA Tone. 
Free. And grant the Faithful to be mighty, and to be ſtrong 
in Perſecution; and more eſpecially, ah! I beſeech thee con 
found that malignant Tory Freeman that he may never | 
riſe up in Judgment againſt thy Servant, who has taken from him * 
his Eſtate, his Suſtinance and Bread; give him Grace of thy in- s Y 
nite Mercy, to hang himſelf, if thy People can find no zealous 
Witneſſes to ſwear him to the Gallows legally. Ah, we have 
done very much far thee Lard, thou ſhoud'ſt conſider us thy 
Flock, and we ſhow'd be as good to thee in another thing. 


i 3 $3 %-; 2G [ In 4 Tone. 
La. Deſ. Thou hit'ſt the zealons TWang right; ſure chou haſt 
deen acquainted with ſome of em. f 


Free. Damn em, no; what honeſt Man wou'd keep em 
Company, where harmleſs Wit and Mirth's a Sin, laughing ſcan- 
dalous, and a merry Glav, Abomination. + Mo. 

La. Def. Yes, it you drink Healths my wicked Brother; o- 
therwiſe, to be filently Drunk, to be as abuſive and ſatyrical 
as you pleaſe, upon the Heroicks, is allowable for laughing, 
tis not indeed fo well; bur the preciſe Sneere and Grin is lav- 
ful; no ſwearing indeed, but lying and diſſimulation in abundance. - 
Ti aſſure you, they drink as deep, and entertain themſelves as © 


your Wit and Mirth, yons Healchs of the Royal Family. 


Free, Nay,I confeſs, xis a great Pleaſure to cheat the World. 1 
La. Deſ. Tis Power; as divine Hohs calls it. FE. 7” A 
Free. But what's all this to Love? Where ſhall we meer anon? * 
La, Def. I'll tell yon, what will pleaſe you as — your 7 
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IF tor Husbands Politicks agree about the matter. 
1 Freę. Ha, has my cautious Railer manag'd matters ſo lyly ? 7 
Ia. Def. No, no, the matter was manag'd to his Hand; you 
ſee how Heav'n brings things abour, for the Good of your Party; Þ 
=_ 1 this Buſineſs will be worth to him ar leaſt a 3 Pound a 
_— * Year, or rwo, well mafag d. But fee, my Ladies Woman. 
1 Eil. Oh Madam, my Lord! . 


$5 4 wy r 8 8 
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L Running croſs the Stage into het La. Chamber. 
— 12 hoy ſhall Ibri * my Friend off 2 He'll certain- 


5 be ruin d. 
ue Gill Vos. and La Lam. 


5 Sil. Madam! hes coming up. 
F _ Tov. ha for my ſelf 1 care not, but th concern d 


| 1 dug 5 for , ox 4 La ham: takes two Papers out of her Pocket 


4 and gives em to Lov. and Free. 
| La. Lam. Here, take theſe two Petitions, each of you one 4 
; p05 Fellows yu may be gone, your 3 8 be 


Sar ted. 
Enter Lambert. 


1 Tam. Ren now, my Dear, what Petitions , 
1 Si 5 your Bus neſs? abc 
= La. Lam. Tis enough we know their Buſineſs Love, we ate 
_ = | fifcienr to diſpatch ſuch Suters, I hope. | 
= Lam. Pardon me, my Dear, I thoughr no harm; but 1 fav 
_ you frown, and that made me concern d. 9 
"oo Lam. Frown! *Twou'd make any Body frown, to Rear 
Te the impudence of Gentlemen, theſe Cavaliers Wouẽd you think 
=_ my Dear, if this Fellow has nor the Impudence ro petition 
134 | * 187 the Thirds-of his Eſtate again, fo Juſtly taken from him 
_ .. tor heari Arms for the Man? 
=_ ” . 14. Del. Nay, I am inform. d, that they, but two Nights a- 
9 in a Tavern, Drunk à Health to the Man too. 
_—— Lam. How durſt you, Sirrah, approach my Lady with any 
= - fuch-fawcy Addreſs, you have receiv our Anſwer. 
Wa Death, I have ſcarce Patience. [Ae Me. 

Free. We knew, my Lord, the Influence your Ladies have 
mw + over you, and Women are more tender and compaſſionate na- 
—_ - turally, than Men ; and Sir, 'tis hard for Gentlemen to ſtarve. 
Ia. Lam. Have you not able Limbs, can ye not Work—— | 
_ HR Tov. Perſons of gur Education work! >; wi 
15 Lam. Starve or beg then. en ds” 

Lam. Edueg why, FI warrant debe was cn young 

8 they call the Duke of Gloreſter, was as well educated 
as any Lad in cke Pariſh, and yet you ſee he ſhould have been 


bout und Prentice to a a Handy-Crafi Trade, bur that our Lords 
#22, . . "I | g x cou ld 
N . = 1 * 1 "Y 72 N : ; 
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could not co Money to band. him out, and ſo a lent . 
to beg beyond Sea. : | 

Lov. Death, I Thall do Miſchief : not all the foy ſne gare 
5 me but now, can attone for this Baff phemy againſt the Royal 

| Youth. 
J3 WM Free. Pat jene well my Lord, we find you are obdurac, | 
4 and we'll withdraw. a | 

Lam. Do ſo: And if you dare preſume to — us any 

more, III have you whip'd, de hear. . 
„ La. Deſ. Madan, PII rake” my leave of your Ladiſhip. . 
ts] I Ex. Lov. Free. and L. Def. 
+. Lam. My Lord, 22 I that ought to threaten em 
but you're ſo forward ſtill what makes you from che Com- 5 
mittee ? * 


id Lam. 1 left ſome Papers behind. | OE 
Et La. Lam. And they'll make uſe of your Abſence to fe N 
. Fleetwood King. W 4 
7 Lam. Ill warrant ye my Dear. 3 
be La. Lam. You'll warrant! you area "Foot, £4 a. Coxco 
I ſee I muſt go my felt, there will hen Bus neſs fore ll I | 
thunder 'em together: 80 They want lier amon 
ds, Arbitrary Nod cou d make ye all tremble; Ben he. — 4 
. Power or Money, he need but Cock in Parliament, and Rem. ' © 
are Hand upon his Sword, and cry, I muſt have Money, and had” 4 «| 
a it, or kick d ye all out of Doors: And you arg mealy mouth d, * 
18 you cannot Cock for a Kingdom. 1 
1 Lam. III warrant you Dear, I can do as gooq 4 thing: fora 1 
car Wl Kingdom. _ 3 
ine W 1a. Lam. You can do nothing as you ſhou'd do't: You wan „ 
ion Old Olivers Brains, Old Oliver's Courage, and Old: Oliver's, un- 3 
um ſel: Ah, what a politick Fellow was little Sir Anthory / What a 
Head - piece was there! What a plaguy Fellow OA urls, and. 
S * the reſt : But get ye back, and return me rote 0 IT | 
” or never hope for Peace again. 0"; hb 
any 7M RY Soul, doubt Wy ſl, 201 in 5 
- y - With n mine, no Power can equal be, 


na- 1 1 1 wii be a Kin t to buggy lee. 1 1 . 
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Chamber, great Table, Chairs, and Papers, Y 


© Enter two Clarks, he lay P; apers in Order, and Door-keeper. 


Door. Nome, Bale haſte, the Lords are coming : ,—keep 
| back there, room, for the Lords, room for the ho. 
nourable Lords: .Heav'n bleſs your-Worſhips Honours, 


Enter Lambert, Fleetwood, Whitlock, Wariſton, diſcourſing ear. 
neſtly; to them Duckenfield, Cobbet, Hewſon, Desbro, and « 
thers ; Duck. takes Wariſton by the Hand, and talks to him. 
War. Bread a gued Gentlemen, I's ſerv'd the Commonwealth 


3 long and faithfully; Ps turn d and turn'd to aud Intereſt and 


aud Religions that turn d up Trump, and wons a me, but Ts 
get naught but Bagery by my Sol; Is noo put in for a 7 Ira 
as well as reſt o ya Loones. ; 
Cob. What we can {ſerve you in, my Lord, you may command. 
Duc. And I too, my Lord, When che vernment is new 
moulded. | 
War.” Wons Sirs, and Fs ſa moold i ir, 'rwas ne'er fa moolded 


ſin the Dam boond the Head on t. 


Duc. I know there are ſome ambitious perſons that are for a | 
fingle Perfon ; but we'll have hot Work e're we yield to that. 
Far. The faud Diel take em 2 for Archibald; ; tis worſe 


| * Monarchy. | 4 ” © 


Duc. A thouſand times: have we with ſuch Induſtry been | 
pulling down Kings of the Royal Family, to ſer up Tyrants of il t 
our own, of mean and obſcure Birth? No, if we re fora fi 
1 Perſon, Im for a lawful one. l 
Ons and ya have ſpoken gud my Lord, ſo.am IJ. 

Duc. Bur Lambert has a buſie, haughty Spirit, and die a 
carry it; but we'll have no ſingle PEtſon. + - 

Har. Nor I, ods Bread; the faud Diel breſt the =. of 1 7 
Tumbert, or any ſingle Perſon i in Eng ans. Ps 10 yare Intereſt 
my gued Lords, £[Bowine: 
= My Lord . oe, will you pleaſe to Allie che 

air + 

Enter een Freeman, and others with Petitions. n 

e. Ah, my gued _ Ts yare moſt obedient humble 

vant. | | { Bowing to Lan all ſet, 1 0 

All. Hum, hum, 9 

es. My Lords and —— we are here met rogerher 
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1 Good 10, c. 5 390 
Die. Ye, and I hope we ſhall hang together as ane Nlan.— 


5 A box upon your Preaching. 4 146 
. ' Hleet,—Ahd hope this Days great work will be for his falt 


Duc. Bating long Graces, my bod: we are met diners 4 
for the Bus'neſs of the Nation, © > ſertle.it, and to eſtabliſn 2 


Government. 

Fleet. Yea, verily: and 1 hope you will all 1 a- 
<Þ gree, it ſhall be your unworthy Servant. 
nel Lam. What elſe, my Lord ? - + © 

Fleet. And as thou, Lard, haſt j put the Sword 3 into my Hand-- 

ar- Duc. So put it into your Heart my Lord, to do 2 
0 ſtice. | 
, Fleet. Amen. | 
Win Duc. Td rather ſee it W chan in your Hand- Wh 
and Heet. For we are, as it were, a Body without a H 
: Ts to ſpeak more learnedly, an Animal unanimate. 
ion Hew. My Lord, let us uſe, as little as we can, the 3 


of the Beaſt; hard Words, none of your Eloquence,, it ſavou- | 

nd. reth of Monarchy. : 

ew Lam. My Lord, you muſt give Men of Quality leare to ſpeak | 

| in a Language more Gentile and 1 than the en ſort 

ded MW of Mankind. | 

5 Hew. I am ſorry to hear AY, are any of Quali Cad . monę * 

this houourable Diſſembly. ſtando 6 
Cob. Aſſembly, my Lord 
Hew. Well, you know my 22 : or ff chere e 

ſuch, I'm ſorry they ſhould —— themſelves of Quality. 

Due. How! own themſelves Gentlemen ! Death, Sir, dye 

think we were all born Cobler? 3 
Hew. Or if you were not, the more the pity, for little Ex- I 

land, I fay. + { In a heat. 
Fleer. Verily, my Lords, Brethren "hb not fall out, it is 

a Scandal to the good Cauſe, and maketh the Wicked | rejoyce. 
War. Wons, and theys garr the looſey Proverb on't te, when 


foons gang together by Col Tuggs, gned men get their ene. 5 og 
AH. He, he, he. Wh. * 129 
Duc. He calls you Knaves. by Craft, my Lords. Is * 


” E o 


War. Bread a gued, rake'r among ye Gentlemen, Ts ment veel. 
Fleer. I profeſs, my Lord Warifton, you make my Hair ſtand 
an end to hear how you ſwear. ** 1 
War, Wons, my Loord, Ts [ware as little as your Lordſhip, | >: 
nh I's ſwear our, and ya ſwallow aud. "&.. BB I 
Duc. There $ 2 Bone for you to pick, * Lord. - 
{ Le He, he, he. # my . oo 
ny ve m Lord arifton e 505 „ 
212 N * 


eo =. The Roun..-Heads 5 Or, 1 8 5 
Def. But what's this to the Government all this while? A 
dad I ſhall fir ſo late, I ſhall have no time to viſit my Horſes, 
therefore proceed to rhe Point. Po er ON 
Hewſ. Ay, to the Point, my Lords; the Gentleman that 
ſpoke laſt ſpoke well. | 0%. 
Cob. Well ſed Brother, I fee you will in time ſpeak properly. 
Duc. But to the Government, my Lords! beats the Table, 
Lam. Put em off of this Diſcourſe, my Lord. | Aſide to Har. 
Def. My Lord Wariſton, move it, you are Speaker. 
War. The Diel a me, Sirs, and noo ya talk of a Speaker, 7's 
tell ye a blithe Tale. . n 
Fleet. Ingeniouſſy my Lord, you are to blame to ſwear ſo. 
Lam. Your Story, my Lord. 1 
War. By my Sol mon, and there war a poor Woman the o- 
ther Day begg' d o'ch' Carle the Speaker, but he'd give her 
nought unleſs ſhe'd let a Feart; wons at laſt a Fearr ſhe lat, 
Ay marry, quoth the Woman, noo my Rump has a Speaker te, 
be. 3 | +. 
Duc. But ro our Bus'neſs— — = 
Deſ. Bus'neſs; ay, there's the thing, Ive a World on't. I 
ſhou'd go and beſpeak a Pair of Mittins and Shears for my 
Hedger and Shearer, a pair of Cards for 75 hraſher, a Sythe 
for my Mower, and a Skreen-Ean for my Lady-Wife, and ma- 
ny other things; my Head's full of Bu'sneſs. I cannot ſtay 
Whit. Fy my Lord, will you neglect the bus neſs of the Day? 
We meet to oblige rhe Nation, and gratifie our Friends. 
Def. Nay, Ill do any ching, ſo I may rife time enough to ſee 
my Horſes at Night. ; 05 | 8 
Tou. Damn em, what ſtuff's here for a Council-Table? 
Free. Where are our Engliſh Spirits, that can be govern'd by 
ſuch Dogs as theſe? 3 | 
Lam. Clark, Read the Heads of what paſt at our laſt fitting, 
ar. In the firſt place, I muſt mind your Lordſhips tol con- 
* * that have been gued Members in the Common- 
Wealth. | . Drape | 
Fleet. We ſhall not be backward to gratifie any that have 
ferv'd the Commonwealth. 1 d 
Fit. There's Money enough; we have taxt the Nation high. 
Duc. Yes, if we knew where to find it: however read. 
Clarł reads. ] To Walter Walter Draper, fix thouſand nine 
hundred rweney nine Pounds fix Shillings and five Pence, for 
- Blacks for his Highneſs Funeral. bo Hg 
Lam, For the Devil's; put it down for Oliver Cromwel's Fu- 
el: We'll have no Record rife up in Judgment for ſuch à 
illain. ä nol | 
IL. How live Aſſes kick the dead Lion? [Aue 
eh pw. | 8 | Duc. Hark 
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Service ro the Common-wealrh ar nor? ts 
Lam, However, we'll give him Paper for'c. 
Hewſ. Ay, let lh get his Money when he can. 


Lam. Papers not ſo dear, and the Clerk's Pains will” be re- 


„ 
War, Right, my gued Lord, wbred, that Sen was th. fau- 


deſt limmer Loon that ever cam into our Country, the faud Di- 


el has tane him by th Luggs for robbing cur Houſes and Land. 
Feet, No ſwearing, my Lord. 


War, Weel, weel, oy Loord, I's learn to profeſs and 4 as 
weel as beſt on ya. 


Anl. That may bring you profit, wy Lord but Clerk pro- 


e 
Clerk reads. 1] To Walter Froſt, Treaſurer of the Contingencies, 


twenty thouſand Pounds. To Thurloe, Se cererary to his Highneſs, 
Duc. To old NV. 


Clerk reads.] Old Wl, t ten thouſ; and pounds, Hh unknown : 
; I Service done t Commonwealth to Mr. 1 Treaſu- 
rer of che Navy, two hundred thouſand Pounds 
. Way. Two hundred thouſand Pound; Owns, - what a Sum's 
there 2 Marry it 


Clerł readi.] A Preſent to the Right Honourable and truly 


Protector. 
Hewſ. Again ſay cmmvel. 


TD 'Sbread,  fike a Sum wou'd make. me honour the * 
of au 


Clerk: 
Secretary to his High- 

bit. To Oliver Ci e ſay, can can you not obey orders? 

clert.—.—Secretary to Oliver Cromm rei. two . 
hundred ninety nine Pounds for Intelligence and Information, 
and piouſly betraying the King's Liege People. 


wc Var. Haud, haud, Sirs, Mary en ya gilt ſo faſt ya'll gif aud 
h. Nax from poor Archibald "es 
6 it. Speak for yourelf, my |] Lord; or rather, =y Lord, 
edo you ſpeak for him. Lame 
une Lam. Do you move it for him, and PII do as muc for yo 
mod. [Afedte to Whit, * 4 


dit. My Lord, "ſings x we are upon Gratifications, — ler us 
Yconfider the known Merit of the Lord Wariſton, a Perſon ol 


Iinduſtrious Miſchiefs to the Malignant . and on IP. 
| 9 Os and mg Commonmealth. 


9 


Duc. Hark ye, my Lords, we ſit here to reward Services 
done to the Commonwealth; let us confider whether this be 2 


it came from the Mouth of a Cannon ſure, ; 


Vertuous Lady; che Lady Lambert, f * Service. done to the late 
Cler,———Cromwel ————fix thouſand Pou br in Facobus's, i © 


To Mr. Ice fi Ix ed Pounds - Mr. Loether, late „ 


b. * 


! 
1 
h * 
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e Gued faith an Ts ha been a cruſty Trojon, Sir, what 


WY 


A 


Or, 


ſay you may very gued and graciqus Loords ?!—— 
Duc. I ſcorn to, let a Dog go umewarded; and you, Sir, . 


Mm. ſo prettily, cis pity you ſhou d. miſs Pre ferment. 


of Money for his preſent Supply. 


- 


an Annual Penſion on him- 


Hewſ. And to tis; „ come, come, my Lords, confider he was 
ever our Friend, and tis but reaſonable we Mou” d ſtitch up one 
another s broken Fortunes. 5 i 

Duc. Nay, Sir, Im not againſt ir. 8 

All. Tis Re aſon, cis Reaſon, 


Fee. Damn em, how they laviſh out the Nation ? ? 


ar. Scribe, pretha read my Paper. T 
Hewſ. Have you a Pertition there! x 2, M1 MO ; 
Cob. A Petition, my Lord. "RF: „„ 
Hemf. P haw, You Scholards are ſo troubleſomm. = 
Lam. Read the Subſtance of ir. , T the. Clerk. Wo 
Cler. That your Honours wou'd' be pleas d, in conſideration - 
of, his Service, to grant to your Peririoner, 4 conſiderable Sum a 


Fleet. Verily, order him two thouſand Pound- 

Mar. Two thouſand Wen Bread a gued, and I's" 

Vcice for Heetwood. As 4 | 
Lam. Two thouſand ; ; nay, my Lords, ler it be three. 
Var. Wons, I lee'd, 1 lee d; I's keep my Voice for Lumbert. 

——gueds Benizon lighe on yar Sol, my gued Lord Lambert. 
Hewſ. Three thouſand Tongs why ſuch a Sum wou'd buy 

half Scotland, 

VVar. Wons, my Lord, ya look bur 'blindly ort then time 
was, a Mite ont had bought aud ſnoos in yar PO * . 
B90 ya ſo abound in Iriſh and Biſhops Lande. 1 1 

Duc. You have nick'd him there, my Lord. 8 

A ez he; he. W m 

VVar. Scribe gang a tiny bit farther. 3 

Clerk. And that your Honours wou 'd be pleat to confer dr 


Lam. Reaſon, I think; what ſay you 'my Lords, of five! . 


hundred Pound a Year? At 
All. Agreed, agreed. „„ 
War. The Diel ſwallow me, my Landes a Won my Heart. 
Duc. /Tis very well but out of what Walt this be raisdꝰ 3 
Lam a We'll look what Malignanr's Eſtates. are forfeit, wndifs 

vos 'd of —let me ſee—who has young Freeman's 5 $5 


Del My Lord, that fell to i „ 
Lan. What all the fifteen hundred Pound a Year. St bo 


Des. A Dad, and all little endugh. | | N 
_ » Freas The Devil wy 1 r 


4 Deg 
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Def Had, not the Lard put it Into your Hearts to have given. 
me two thouſand per Amum out of Biſhops Lands, and cle 
chouſand N r Annum out of the Marqueſs's Eſtate; how ſhou'd , 
T-have lid and, ſery'd the Commonwealth as I have done? | 

Free. A plagt confound his Honour, he makes a hard fhiſtt 
to live on Eight 5 Pound a png who was born and © 
bred a Hedger. +... ek - OP 5 

J. ov. Patience, Friend. : 

Lam. I have been dern bre 1 find out a way. 

Lou. Or betray. ſome honeſt Hentleman, on ir purpoſe to gra: 
tifie the Loone, _ 

Lam. And Gentleman, Tam bound it Honour and. Conſei- 
ence to ſpeak in behalf of my Lord Whitlock; I think fit, if 
you agree with me, he ſhou'd be made Conſtable of Windſor | 
Caſtle, Warden of the Forreſt; with the Rents, Perquiſites, 
and Profits thereto belonging, nor can your Lordſhips confer 
a Place of greater Truſt and Honour in more ſafe Hayds, 

Duc. I find he wou d oblige all to his ſide. 2 bw 
Has he not part of the Duke of Buckingham Eſtate a ready, - 
wich Chelſey Houſe, and ſeveraFother Gifts? + 

Lam. He has dearly deſerv'd em: he has ſervd our . 
well and faichfully. * e e | 1 
Duc. And he has been well paid for . e ov 3. 
Whit. And ſo were you, Sir, with Poet Loraſhips and | -.. 
Biſhops Lands, you were not born to, I conceive 
Duc. I Have nor got it, Sir, by Knaviſh Querks in Law, " 
Sword that deals. oyr Ki ngdoms to r brave, has cut out ſome 
imall Parcels of Earth for me; And what of this? 
Tſtands up in a heat. 
| Whit. 1 chink, Sir, he War Glks well and to th purpoſe, 
way. be as uſeful to the Commonwealth as he that 2 P 
Why do we keep © many elſe in Penſion that ne de 

drew Sword, but to talk, and rail at the Malignant Party; 3 4.48 

libel and defame em handlomly, with pious aleful Liess 
Which paſs for Goſpel with the common Rabble, « 8 
And edifie more than Hugh Peter's Sermons: * . 

And make Fools bring more Griſt to th publick Mill: | 
Then, Sir to wreſt the Law to our convenience A * 
| Is no ſmall, inconſiderate Work? | EE” 
if Free. And which vou _ be hang d for very md n 


W 
Lam. Tis ihe my Lord, yqur Merit e „ = 
We made him wag of che Great Sea, tis true, tis konour, ET 
bur no Salary. | = «= 
Duc. Temchouſand Pound a Yew Bribes will do as well. e 
Lam. 8881 are not ſo 9 now as in Old Noll * 


A 


* 


r I 


N nj The Neural; : 9 1 


. Hen. Well, my Lord, let us be brief and adden as the 


ſaying is, and humour one aof. 2 Tm for Much Ad- 


vance. 
— thy I move far a Salary, Gentle: men, Scobel and * pet- 


% ty Clarks have had a thouſand a Year, my Lord ſure merits 


* 


5 * 


2 


more. 
Hewſ. Why——let him have two thouſand then. 


Fleet. I profeſs Ys with all my Heart. 
hit. I humbly t your Ledhipe bad, if J may. 3 
be ſo bold to ask, — whence ſhall I receive it? E 
Lam. Out of the-Cuſtoms. 
Cob. Brotherly love ought to go along with ber, under 
favour, when this is gone, where ſhall we raiſe new Supplies? 
Lam. Well tax the Nation high, the City higher, 
They are our Friends, our moſt oblequious laves, 
Our Dogs, to fetch and carry, our very Aſſes- 
Lou. And our Oxes, with the help of their Wives. [4h de. 
Lam. Beſides, the City's rigs and near her rime, I hope, 


of being deliver d. 


War. Wons a gued, wad I'd the laying « 0 ber, tte ſnou d be 
ſweetly brought to Bed, by my Sol. 

Deſ. The City cares for no Scotch Pipers, my Lord. | 

War. By my Sol, but ſhe has danc'd here after the gued Pipe of 
. when the Convenant Jigs gang 'd e round, 

Is. 

Clerk. My Lords, hem are ſome poor malignant dettbene 

Lam. Oh, turn em out, here's nothing for em; theſe Fel- 
lows were petitioning my Lady to e thought ſhe had 
given you a ſatisfactory Anſwer ? 

Lou. She did indeed, my Lord; but tis a hard Caſe, to take 


5 away a Gentleman Eſtate, without convicting him of any crime. 


Lain. Oh, Sir! we ſhall prove that hereafter. 


Lou. But to make ſure Work, you'll hang a Man firſt, nd 


examine his Offence afterwards; a Plague upon your Conſci- 
ence : My Friend here had a little fairer Play, you Villains, 
your Witneſſes in Penſion ſwore him a Colonel for our Glori- 


ous Maſter, | of ever bleſſed Memory, ar eight Years old; a 


Plagre up n their Miracles. 
Fleet. ingenuouſly, Sirrah, you ſhall be pillory'd for defa- 
mins our reverend Wicneſſes : Guards take em to your Cuſto- 


Oy both. 


Damn ir 1 ſhall miſt myAffignation with Lady Desbyo 5. 
Pon of your unneceſſary prating, what ſhall Ido? 
Guards take em JO 
Lam. And now,my Lords,we have fiwithed the Buſineſs of the 
Dux My 202d Lord Heetword, Tam entirely yours, and at our next 
ſitting ſnall approve my ſel! your Creature— Ys Whit. 
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* Whit, My good Lord, I am your ſubmiſſive EDS, W 
ar. Wons, my Lord, I ſcorn any Man ſhou'd be mere 
= yu Vaſſal thas Archibald Jemen [To Fleetwood. e All. 


| "SCENE, 1 PE 
Emer] 4. Desbro, and Corppral in haſſe. 


Ps 


La. Deſ. Seit d on, ſecur d! Was there no. time but this ? 
what made him at the Committee, or when there, why ſpoke 
he honeſt Truth? What ſhall I do, good Corporal, Adviſe: 
take Gold, and ſee if you can corrupt his Guards, but they are 
better paid for ns. Miſchief 3 Jer their Conſciences are 
large. _ [ Gives him Gold. 

Cas TI venture my Life in ſo good a Cauſe, Madam. [Ex. 
Enter Page. | 5 
; Pas Madam, here's Mr. Ananias re che  Lay-Elder of 

Clements Pariſh, 

LA. Deſ. Damn the ſham Saint; am I now in Condition to 


be plagu 'd with his impertinent Nonſenſe? 
* Ch! Pray Madam, hear n preach a 33 75 tis the 
pure W | ; 
Enter Ananias 


Ana, Peace he in this Place. | | 
La. Deſ. A blefled hearing; he reaches nochin in n his : 


5 

A Conventicles, but Blood and Slaughter. LAide. 5 
2 What woͤu'd you, Sir, Pm ſomething buſie now. 

i Ana. Ah, the Children of the Elect have no Buſineſs, but 


the great Work of Reformation: Yea verily, I ſay, all other 
e Buſineſs is prophane, and diabolical, and diveliſh; Lea, I ſay; 
Y theſe Dreflings, Curles, and ſhining Habilliments— which rake 
ſo up. your time, your precious time; I ſay, they are an Abo- 

4 mination, yea, an Abomination in the Sight of the Righteous, 


1 and ſerve but as an Ignis fatuus, to lead vain Man aſtray 
s I ! fay again [ Looking rom and then behind on the Page. 
i- La. Deſ. You are a very Coxcomb. 

4 Ana. I ſay again, that even I, upright I, one of the new 


Saints, find 2 ort of ammo} know not What a ae cf 
a- 2 Motion as it were —4 ſtirring up——as a Man may ſay, 
0 to EY Yea, verily 1 K vorrupteth the ournarth an 
| within me. 1 
* _ La. Def. Is this your Buſineſs, Sir, to rail a2 nt 


I Cloathes, as if you intended to preach me into My Prit irive 3 4 


Nakedneſs again? 


tle work of Grace to communicate. unto- You, Lene yo o 
lend your "age IN —_— — 


S. 


Ana. Ah, the naked Truth i is beſt ; but, Madam, I have a - | 


— 
1 
* 
* 
. 
— 
2 
— 
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L. Dec. Withdraww— ſure I can make my Party 
one wicked Elder: Now, Sir,— — your Bus neſs. „ 
Be brief. * 

And. Ass brief as you picaſe-—but—who inthe fighr of fo. 
much Beauty can think of any Bug neſs but the Bus neſs — 
Ah! hide choſe tempting e — Alack, 
warm they are | [Heling em, and ſneering. 
I. Des. How now, "Bro ou forgot your Function? 

Ana. Nay, but I am mortal Man alſo, and may fall ſeven 
times a day -Yea verily, I may fall ſeven times a day :— 
" Your Ladiſnip's Husband is old, and where there is a good 
excuſe for falling, Ah, there the falling — is exculable.— 
And might T bur fall with your Ladiſnip. might I, I ſay.— 

I. Der. How, this from you, the Head o'r Church vilicnt, 
the very Pope of Presbytery ? 

Ana, Verily, the Sin lieth in the Scandal; cherefore moſt of 

© the diſcreet pious Ladies of the Age, chuſe us, upright Men, 

. » who make a Conſcience of a Secret, the Laity being more re; 
gardleſs of their Fame. In ſober ſadneſs, tlie place 
inviteth, the Creature tempting, and rhe Spirit very violent 
within me. 


od Hy 
Ex. Ae. 


Tatzes and ruffles her. 


GE Ns * #4 


ow ſmooth and 


- 


L. Des. Who waits there? Tm glad you have prov'd your 


ſelf what Lever thought of all your pack of, Rnaves. 
Ana. Ah, Madam! Do not ruin my Reputation; - there are 
Ladies of kigh Degree in the Commonwealth, roWhom we 
find our ſelves moſt comforting ; ; why might not you be one 
for, alas, we are accounted as able Men in Ladies NINE 
in our Puppits; we ſerve both Function. 
; Enter Servants. 
Hah! her 8 — Sende, at 4 diflance: 
Des. Shou'd tell this, I ſhouwd nor find belief. Aſide. 
ha. Madam, I have another Errand co your Ladiſhip. — It 
is the Duty of my Occupation to Catechize the Heads o every 
Family within my Dioceſe; and you "En anſwer ſome few 
Queſt ions I ſhall ask. In the fir place, Who 
made ye? e 


L. Des. So, from Whoring, to a zealous cncchifh — 3 


mag me? what Inſolence is this, to ask me N ck 
fy. Child that liſps out Words th: 8 md -; 
Tis our Method, Madam. 

"Des. -Your Impudence, Sirrah, 
ur Faith, who are ſo ſawcy to take an account of mine 
0 made you? But leſt you ſnoud not know, I will-inform 
: Firſt, Heavn made you 4 defommu. ill favour'd Creature, 
Thaw: rhe Raſcal your Father made you 4 Taylor, next, your Wife 
FR mace on a. . and laſtly, the ey 1 6.4 ade you a 


. * 
* 


yg 


* 5 me | examine 


4 


5 r ny... co _ 


a ANY he. 
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Doctor, and ſo get you gone for a Fool and a Rave all Tee: 
Ana. A Man of my Coat affronted thus 
L. Dec. It ſhall be worſe, Sirrah, my Husband mw know 
how kind you wou'd have been ro him, becauſe your Diſciple - 
and Benefactor, to have begot him a Babe of Grace for a Son 
and Heir. "0 
Ana; Miſtake not my pious meaning, et — Lady. Ig 
I. Des. T1l-ſet you out in your Colours: Your*Impudenc and 


| Bloody Principles, your Chears, your Rogueries on honeſt Men, 


through the kind, deluded Wives, whom you cant and goggle 
into a Belef, *ris a_ great work of Grace to, ſteal, and beggar 
their whole Families, to contribute to your Gormandizing, 
Luſt, and Lazineſs; Ye Locuſts of the Land, preach Non- 
ſenſe, Blaſphemy, and Treaſon, till you ſwear again, that the 
Sanctify d Siſters may rub you 4 to comer” and contale 
the Creature. | Fr 
Ana. Ah! Am- * 8 ' 
L. Des. Sirrah, be gone, and trouble me no de mee 
gone yet ſtay=—the Rogue may be of Uſe to m '® 
amongſt a: heap of Vice, Hypocriſie, and Devils that pes : 
all your Party, you may have ſome neceſfary Sin; I've 
ſome honeſt, uſeſul Villains amongſt you, that will ſwear, pro- 
fes, and lie devoutly for the Good Old Cauſe. 
| Ana. Yea verily, I hope ghere are many ſuch, and I ſhou'd 
rejoyce, yea, exceedingly rejoyce in any Gadly Performance to 


your Ladiſhip. 


L. Des. This is a e Werk: You are a Knave of Credir, 
a very Saint with the raſcally Rabble, with whom your Sedi- _ 


tious Cant more prevails, your precious Hum and Ha, and gift - 
ted 2 chan all the Rhetorick of the Learn d, or Honeſt, 


27 Des, =— Tn fine, I have uſe of your Talent ax preſent, 
there's one now in Continement of the Royal Patty ——— Ws - 
Name's Freeman. -  -® 

Ana, And your Ladiſhip wou'd have him diſpatch'd; 1 =. 
cave ye hut wou you have him dif patch d privately, or 


by Formof Law? we've Tools for all utes, and ris 4 pious 


Work, and meritorious. . 
L. Des. Right, 1 vod indeed have him EY ANY and pri- 
vately; but tis hither privately, hicher to my Chamber, pri- 
vately, for I have private Bus neſs with him. Dye ſtagg ; —?:ROſ 
this muſt be done - for you can Pimp Im ſure up ca 
ſion, you've Tools for- all uſes; co refolve, of T1 diſcoyer 
your bloody 9 Is your Stomach To queaſie it cannot fi- 


geſt . ſwallow Whoring. falſe N e 
b _ —_ _w_ | * 


Ae. 
* bet | 
ev a 
bus.» 4 ; | 7 


a hog 
Fa 2 


4089 *: The Round-Heads , Or, | 
An. Verily, you miſtake my+pious Meaning; it is the bs. 
* nant I ſtick at; the Perfon, not rhe Office: and in ſadneſs, 
Madam, it goeth againſt,my tender Conſcience to do any good 
to one of the Wicket. e WET Al 
IL. Des. It muſt ſtretch at this time; go haſte to the Guard, 
and demand him in- my Husband's Name; here's ſomething 
worth your Pains —— having releas'd him, bring him ro me, 
you underſtand me go bid him be diligent, and as you be- 
— your ſelf, find my Favour; for know, Sir, I am as great 
an Hypocrite as you, and know the Cheats of your Religion 
too; and ſince we know one another, tis like we ſhall be true. 
| Ala, But ſhou'd the Man be miſſing, and I call'd to an ac- 
JL. Des. He ſhall be return'd in an hour? go, get you gone, 


2 


and bring him, or no more Exeunt. 


| * 2 8 . * +5 : "5 
Por all degrees of Vices, you muſt grant, 
1 : # . . 5 
3 8 ere is no Rogue like your Geneva Saint. 
( . > 4 | : : : — . 


1 


ACT Iv. SCENE. 
Chamber, Candles, and Lights. 
Enter La. Desbro and Freeman. 4 8 Fs 


La. Dec. D what ſtrange Miracle, my deareſt Freeman, wert 
3 thou ſer at Liberty? „ 3 oh SHAgt. 
_  #xee. On the' zealous Parole of Rabbie Ananias; that Rheto- 
riek- that can convert whole Congregations of well-meaning 
Bleckheads, to errant Knives, has now mollifyd my Keeper ; 
Im to be render'd back within this Hour: lets not, my dear - 
_ Maria, loſe the precious minutes this Reverend Hypocrite has 
A 8 | „„ 
L. Des. Oh! you are very gay, have you forgot whoſe Pry 
ſoner you are, and that perhaps, e er many Days are ended, 
they may hang you for High- Treaſon againſt the Commonwealth? 
1 EY * want good thorow-ftircch'd Witneſs to do a Murder 
Free. No matter, then I ſhall die with Joy, Maria, when 1 
"eonfider, that yon lov d {6 well to give me. the laſt Proof ont. 
Des. Are you In carneft, Freeman and wou'd you take 
_ - what Honour will not ſuffer me to grant 4 e 


* * 


„ 
: 
* 
— — 
K « p 
Mo 
as 


* 


For Shame, be waſe, and juſt, 


Time, I'm ſure, will give me honeſtly into 


| take but two Months time for their Redemption. 


N 
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Free, wich all my Heart, Honour a poor Excuſe. Tour 
Heart and Vows (your better part) are mine; you've only lent 
your Body out to one whom you call Husband, and whom Hea- . 
ven has mark d for Cuckoldom. Nay, tis an Act of honeſt 


Loyalty, fo to revenge our Cauſe; whilſt you were only mine, 


my honeſt Love'thought it a Sin to preſs theſe Favours from 


you; "rwas injuring my ſelf as well as thee; E. now we only 


give and take our Right. * 

L. Der. No more, my Husband's old. 8 
Free, Right, my dear — therefore—— 
L. Des. —May poſſibly die rh 
Free. He will be "hang'd firſt. | 
I. Des.—I hope ſo—either of which will doour E 


Unreaſonable Freeman, not to have Patience till * Husband be 


hang d a little. 


G But whar if Deſtiny put the Change upon us, and I be 
d inſtead of Desbro? 


L. Des, Why then thou art not the firſt Gallant Fellow that 
has died in the good and Royal Cauſe; and a ſmall rafte of Hap- 


pineſs will but turn thee off the Ladder with the ſadder Heart. 
Free. Haſt thou the Conſcience, lovely as thou a | 


Io deal out all thy Beauty to a Traytor? 


Is not this Treaſon of the higheſt Natufe, 
To rob the Royal Party of ſuch Treaſure, 
And give it to our mortal Enemies. 
And do not live a Rebel to our Cauſe ;, 30 


Tis Sin Enough, to have Society with ſuch a wicked kate 
I. Des. But I am married to him. 


Free. So much the worſe, ro make 2 League and Cc 


with ſuch Villains, and keep the ſinful Contract; a little harm- 
leſs L . and Diſſimulation TI allow thee, but to be right down „ 


honeſt, tis the Devil. 
L. Des. This will not 6, it never ſhall be ſaid I've been fo 


much debauch'd by Conventickling to turn a Sainted Sinner + 


No, I'm true to my Allegiance ſtill, true to 


my King and Ho- 
nour. Suſpect my, Loyalty when I loſe * 


3 4 litrle 


Arms; if thou 
haſt Bravery, ſhow it in thy Love. 


Fee. You will o'ercome, and ſhame me every way ; PN 


bur when will this Change come? And till it do, what Pawn : 


will you give me? I {hall be happy then. a 
I. Deg. My Honour, and that Happineſs yon long for; an 


Free. How greedi I'll ſeize the Forfeirure!' „ SE 
L. ON Bur what urn like 400: this Change do dome? ON 
= TIP 3 


1% 2 | 8 885 = 
x 75 of > » 4. , a 
we * . e 3 I'S 


— * 


410 The Round- Heads; Or, 
Free. A Slave, and whatever you pleaſe to make of him. 


; I. De. Who knows, in ſuch an univerſal Change, how you 
Y may alter roo ? | TE”. 


= Free. Ill give ye Bond and Vows, unkind Maria,——Here, - 
” © take my Hand--Be it known nnto all Men, by theſe Preſents, That I 
i  Fobn Freeman of London, Gent. acknowledge my ſelf in Debt to 
{| Maria Deſbro, the Sum of one Hearr, with an incurable Wound; : 
B one Soul, deſtin'd hers from its firſt Being, and one, Body, 
| whole, found, and in perfect Health; which I here promiſe to : 
i pay to the ſaid Maria, upon Demand, if the aforeſaid John 
Al Freeman be not hang d before ſuch Demand made. Wherero I | 
1 ſet my Hand —and ſeal it with my Liss. {Ina Done, 
| I. Peſ. And J, in Conſideration of ſuch Debt, do freely 
+ give unto the aboveſaid John Freeman, the Heart and Body of 
| the aboveſaid Maria Desbro, with all Appurtenances thereto be- 
| longing, whenever it ſhall pleaſe Heaven to bring my Husband i 
fairly to the Gallows. 8 — 2M In Tone. ; 
Free. Amen,.———kifs the Book | Kiſſes ber. 
| | | | | Ana. bums without. 
C. Def. Hah ! that's Ananias ſure; ſome Danger's near, the 
neceſſary Raſcal gives us notice of 5 
Free. Tis ſo, what wouldſt thou have me do? © ” 
L. Deſ. Thou art undone if ſeen. here, ſtep within 
this Curtain. EY, „ee. 
Enter Ananias, humming, and fpreading his Cloak wide; Desbro 
| behind him, puffing in a Chafes e. : , 
Deſ. Ads nigs, what a Change is kere like to be, puff, 
puff We have manag'd matters ſweetly to let the Scotch 
General undermine us ; puff, puff. : 
L. Deſ What's the matter? . : oe” 
Del. Nothing, Cockey, nothing, but that we are like to return 
to our firſt nothing, 5 | 
Ana. Yea verily, when our time's come ; but ah, the great 
work of Reformariom is not yet fully accompliſh'd, which muſt 
be wrought by the Saints, and we cannot ſpare one of them 
until the work de finiſh'd. . 
Def. Tea, yea, it is finiſhed J doubt, puff, puff; fie, fie, 
what a Change is here! „F | 
Ana. Patience, ah, tis a precious Virtue l— _ 
Deſ. Patience, Sir | what, when J ſhall loſe ſo many fine E- 
ſtares which did appertain to the Wicked; and which, I truſt- 
Er had been aſtabHſh'd ours; and tell ſt thou me of Parience? 
ant, puff. V [ Walking fast. 
Ana. How! loſe em, Sir? Handle the matter with Patience; [ 
hope the Committee of Safety, or the Rump, will not do an il- 
legal thing to one of the Brethren. „„ pe 
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_ Del. No, no,! T have been a truſty Knave to them, and ſo 1 
have ſound them all to me: but Monks: '\ Monk ! O that ever we 


ſhould be ſuch blind Fools to truſt an honeſt General! 


Ang. Patience Sir, What of him? | 

Def. I juſt now receiy'd- private Intelligence, he s coming 
out of Scotland with his forces puff, puff. 
Ana. Why, let him come a Gad's Name, we have thoſe wil! 
give him a civil Salute, if he mean not honourably t ro rhe. Com- 
monwealth. Patience, Sir. 

+. Def. But if he proves the fironger, and ſhau'd lance to he 
ſo great a Traytor to us, to bring in the Manthe King. 

L. Deſ. How, the King, Husband / the great Heroick! 

Free. Death, this Woman is à Sybil: Ah, Noble Aonk. / 

Ana. Hum- the King! | 

Deſ. Ah, afid with the King, the Biſhops ; and chen, where's 
all our Churchand Biſhops's 3 Oh, undone——-pufß puff. 

Ana. How, bring in the King and Biſhops ! my righteous 
Spirit is raiſed too —— I M, I will excommunicate him for 
one of the Wicked; yea, for Fprophane Heroick, a Malignant, 
a Tory, — ay, we will ſurround him, and confound 


him with a mighty Hoſt; yea, and fight the- Lard's OO: with 
him; yea, we will. 


Def.” Truckle to his Pow 'r—puff, puff. 
Ana. I fay verily,nay ; for, in Sadneſs, I will die in my calling, 


: Def. So Idoubt ſhal ZC-which i Is 1 „Hedging, and Ditching. 


Ana. Yea, we have the Sword of the Righreoys in our 


Hand, and we Will defend the mighty Revenues of the Church, 


which the Lard hath given unto his People, and 2 ones 


Iſay, we will defend 


Beſ. Ah, Parience, Sir, ah, 'tis a pious virtue 15 
Ana. Ah, ir is Zeal in one of us, the Our-goings of the Spirit. 
Enter Page. 
Pag. bir, will you go down to Prayers? the Chaplain waits. 
Deſ. No, no, Boy, I am too ſerious for that Exerciſe, 
I cannot now difſemble, Heav'n forgive me. . 
Ana. How, Sir, not difſemble—ah, then you have loſt a 
great Virtue indeed, a very great virtue; ab, let us not give 
away the good Old Cauſe—bur, as we have maintain d it by. 
gad! couzenage, and pious frauds, let us perſevere—ah, let us 
preſevere to the end; let us not leſe our Heritage for a Meſs 
of Pottage, that is, let us not loſe the Cauſe for Piſſimulation 


the great Work. 

Def. Verily, you have prevail, ind 1 I will g0 take counſ 1 + 
of my Pillow: Boy—call my Man go undo me— Il to Bed, | 
I bord am As at Heart. „„ E. Pe. 
| L . . | „ 
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and Hypocrifie, thoſe two main K chat have carried, 2 „ 
W 1 


EG + x "The Ret Feats . Or, 
FS Heer. Death, what ſhall I do now 3 ? 
La. De. You muſt get my Man off, or we're, undone. 
La. Def. Bur he's behind the Curtains, Man. 


. [ Deſ. turn from em. 
Au. Ah, let Providence . 


ample Satisfaction. 
Def. Ah, do, Mr. Anagias, do, for ſhe's s a good and vertuous 


Lady, certo 1 RP: Goes cloſe to the Bed-poſt, and 
: 1 0 b. 2 over his Shoulder. 
Ana. Get ye behind n my Cloak 
L. Deſ. Indeed Sir, your Len and Aſſiſtance is very 
comfortable. 
Ana. We ſhou'd be Help- 7 to ann Madam, 
Def. Alack, good Man ? eſ. goes to coax her Husband. 
IL. De. A , my Dear, 7 = 
kne's. not wit out thy Aid, — to make him amends. 
Her. So, this is the firſt Cloak of Zeal I ever made uſe of. 


Good Lady give him his twenty Pieces, a dad he wor- 


La. Def. Indeed, and ſo he does, Dear, if thou knew'ft all. 
— ſay you now, do. I not improvę. in Hypocriſie? 
And ihall1 not in time make a precious Member of your Church? 


you, you muſt attend at his Houſe. immediate] 
Deſ. So, he has heard the News —1 inal away—let my 
Coach be ready [Ex. Del. 
Ia. De. How unlucky was this that Freeman ſhould be gone— 
Sirrah, Ts and lee to Oertake him, and bring him L. 1 
Ex. A 


SCENE Il. A fine Chamber. 


Enter Gilliflower and Loveleſs, by dark, richly dreſt. 

#Tov. Where am I, Gilliflowey 2 
Gil. In my Ladies Apartment, Sir, ſhe'll be with you pre- 
DE - 8 l not ar nn. Sir, for Il aſſure you Pm 
an 


„ 


i 


[ Del. walks, ſhe Skiers Ana, 


Ana. Madam, be comforted, Heaven Will bring all things a - 
bout for our Advantage A, Del. turns. 


Spread his Cloak. wide,and goes by deerees Od; the Bed. | 
our pious Lady, Sir, is e bur 1 will give her 


nuch oblig d to him, that 1 


Ana. going, ſpreading his Cloak to the Door, Fr. behind goes out. 
_ thily deſerves 'em. Gives her Gold. 


To Ana. 
Ans. Veril ks „your Ladiſhip i is moſt ingenious and T3 , 
Sir, I _ take my leave. (Exit Ananias. 
| Enter Page. 


Pag. My Lord, my Lord Lambert has ſent in all haſte for 


£ 


* The Good O14 3g x i 49 


an Heroick in my Heart: my Husband was a Captain for his 
Majeſty of ever-leſſed diem Ns and kilfd at NVeſely, God be 


3 
* 8 
ic. % 


_ thanked, Sir. 


Lov. What pity tis chant ſhouldſt ſerve this Party? - 


Eil. Bating her Principles, my Lady has good Nature e- 


nough to oblige a Servant; and truly Sir, my Vails were good 
in old Oliver's Days; I got well by that Amour, between lim 
and my Lady; the Man was laviſh enough. 

| Lov. Yes, of the Nation's Treaſure 


but, prichee tell 


me, is not thy Lady mad, raving on Crowns and Kingdoms? 
Gil. It appears fo to you, who are not us d to the Vanity of 


the Party, but they are all ſo mad in their Degree, and in the 
Fir they talk of noching elſe Sir, we have to morrow a ne, 
as they call it. 

Lou. Whats that, a Conventicle.? ? 4 * 

Gil. No, no, Sir, Ladies of the laſt Edition, "that en 


their Grievances to the Council of Ladies, of which my La- 


dy's chief, which Grievances are laid open to ti e Committee 
of Safety, and fo redreſs d or flighred, as they are. 


* 


Lov. That muſt be worth ones * coulg- one bur ſee - 
8 


Gill. We admit no Man, Sir. 

Lov. Sdeath, for ſo good 4 fi ch. I [ gal turn n woman, 
III act it: to a hair. 

Gill. That would be xcellent, * 

Lov. Nay, I muſt det: the Novelty is rare- 
I'm-impatient— prichee let thy Lady know I wait. 

Gill. She's in Affairs of State, but. will be here immediatl 
mean time, retire into her Cabinet, Pll ſend the Page with - 
2 25 there 1 my expoſes till my Lady comes, on the Pal- 


he leads him out. 


8 C EN E 4 as Chamber of Staten Canopy. - 


And at à Table, ſwated Lamberr, Fleetwood, Desbro, Hewſon, 
Duckingfield, Wariſton, Cobbet; all half drunk, with Battles 
and Glaſſes en the Table; 5 Ja. Lam. and La. Fleet. 


Lam. My Lord Warifton, you are not merry to night. 

War. Wons Mon, this Monk ſticks in my Gullet, the 2 
Diel pull lim out by th Lugs ; the faud Loone will en ſpoyle 
aud our Sport mon. 

Lam. I thought I had enough ſatisfied all your Fears ; the 
Army's mine, that is tis your's, my Lords, and Tl! imploy i it 
too fo well for the Good of the Common- wealth, you ſhall. 
have Cauſe to commend both my Courage and Conduct; my 
Lord Warifton, will you accompany me ? 


— 


but 


"Wer. | Ah, i 


hed 


* { 


78 Ab, wy x "can e's Honourk 6 . e! not 
Tor, bub love not the -limmer Loone, 
5 8. ene; "Fs kend him ence, 


. » 5 hag lemons, ft Faß 
And like him nor; bur T's drin p! yar gued Forging. "Lok ie 


3 Sag aboore, ene and ad Sign. So ink. 
Un. Well leage all Ste of Yn we” an Tad our 
= ſelves co Mirth; I fancy good Succeſs from chis da 

1 Enter Gill. w . Lam, le = 8 

„ 9 * 

—_ 1. Lan. Waited fo long? . 


Sig. And grew impatienr; an pleaſe your seg, ma 

290 tell him you cannot ſee him ro Night. ; 

II. Lam. Not for the World; my;flly Palicician will be 
Buſyigg himſelf in che dull Affairs of State; | 

-  —— Dull in Compariſon of Love, I pie 1 8 
I never low d before; Old Oliver 1 ſuffer'd for deer, . 
And i ſone Greatneſs, to bę Miſtreſs to he a 


"But chis muy . R 8 bee . 5 
=: | Gill 80 1 docs, anc 2 e, 1 f 
Let him know Fm coming Madam, I Aug beg 


iy” se de Du hear, my Lord, to Morrow goes on his great 
fer d, for any we know, may fall a glorious MI - 
ee - 85 3 pn; tis meet 1 offer up 
ſome Prayers for his Safery, and all my leiſure Hours twint 
_ this and t. will be too f ew.—Your humBle Servant Madam. 
9 { Ex. L. Lam. 
. Fleet My Nine Tl — you too, my time of Devotion 
n come; and Heav'n will Uftay for no Body where are wy. peo. 


Yo... * plc, is my Coach ready, or my Chair. 

3 Fleer. Go in your & air my Loveys leſt you "catch A RR. 

8 I. Klar. And . h n 5 11 
„ Chair ſurrounded Sight Flambeaus. . 33.84 
8 Enter 3 * 8 


pag. Your Chair is ready, Madam. (5h goes out led by Fleet, 
\,__ Hewſ. What think ye, now myÞprds, of ſettling che Nation 
; 2 little; 5 find = Head Tuim with Politicks, and, what ye cal 
1 Wer. wons, and w © the Nation when we real ou ll 
| Vſelves?: tai oy a 2 1 
i © Hex. W e, ſhall we ſand making Childrens Shoes all 
=_—_ | let's 1 to ſerde che Ben, I fay, and 
wE - 7 go r « mals our Work. 
is 9 925 icht, Weave no Head to 25 ft. chat it this Scorch 
WRilſt g Dogs figh t fo che ROMs he runs 2 


Wh - Shay, vel iran up matters vin OT: 1 


$f « 
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” The Good Old Cauſe, 


as + 


. es Tit: warrant you: However, re s to our next Head: 
done One and All. — „ LA drink, 
ö Herr. Verily, Shes. this Health-drinking favourerh of Monar- 
* BU chy, and is a Type of Malignancy. 


- 8 War. Bread, my Lord, no preaching o'er yar "Liquer, wee 5 
3 now for a Cup ock Creature. . 3 | 
Cob. In a gadly way you may; it is lawipl. . Ss, 4 
85 1 Lam. Come, come, we're dull, give us fame Nuſick 2 
come m Lord, III give you 2 Song, I love Muſica "& 2 
: Drum, there's Life and Soul in't, call my Mufick. 
. Fleet. Yea, I am for any Muſick, except an Organ. 
ar. Sbread, Sirs, and I's a Horn- pipe; Tve a faud Theefe 
: ny 2 dance ye Fee tola ns 4a” with * e 
8 7a 4 5 
ll. ile, He, He. ba 
Duc. I know not whar 1 your faud Theeke can as: bur Vl] hold 
= you a Wager, Colonel Hewſon, and Colonel Desbro {11 dance 
ve 1 Saint's Jigg wich © uy Singer: of your Kirk, or Field Con- 
„ ven er. . 
ee Mar. Wons, and ls ach em at that fpror; L s dance tol 
2 em for a Scotch Pound, but farſt yar 2 0 ord, T * 
; tis boody, or elſe tis not werth a 2 


* 


9 8 He, . , 1 RIMS. * 2 

*. 85 FS 0 N 3, ſu m Lord Lambert. 3 

_ 1 4 * 4 Pox f ger am that's s witty, | "Sl 

- That watches and Plots all the ſleepleſs Night, e, 
9 TE 5 * ſeditious Harangues to the Whigs of the City, e 

5 22 fly Furns 4 Trayter in ſpight. wy, 

w | *- © Let bim wrack and torment len Canton, . 

5 D bring his Sham-Plots aut. 
„ X77. Till Religion, King, Biſbop, and Baron, a 

= 1 * - fr the he" u, be ure yooved b. 

| uh 3 Fs WD 5 2 | 

cal mit we that are no Politicians, 


Bu Rogues that are Reſolute bare: fic'd and Great 
„ Bola Eee Rabble in open. Sedition : 


_ Bearing all down before us in Chanch 8 in in States . 1 | 
or u e is the beſt State · tries, . 
10 And be that by Law means to rule,” © „ 
Wi Let bis Hi iflory with ours be related, * 
1 Tu we prove the Knaves, vis þ fe ma. 8 
E * Wo, The Diel a me, wele lung * 10 rd, gen aud Trads _ 
", nl make a Wan Minſtrel. ? 
R ˖§˙—⸗ . 
1 4 * 
5 , . . FR 


"k Rand Ha,; LY 5 
2 TIN 1 


85 15 oe Pie lead le Dance * ch. th 
04 1 they! have Aung Cuſhions #hus 2-while to the Muſi K me, 
they beat each; other from the Z. able, one by ane; and fall into a 
godly Dance; afi ter . while, War iſton riſes, and Fences ridi- 5 
* Mk 4 while aminigſt; them, then to the Time of the Time, 
they tabe out the reſt, At at the Cuſbion-· Dance, or in that Na. 
| ture. Wari on . the laſt talen in, leads the reſt, i 
Aud Miſtrels ha read a gued, 1's fatch ad Ladies in— 
a as rol” 17 Lady, 5 . nl 70 
| Lee . 
nc 


Pag. Cock, Here auf T1 wait, to give my La) Notice kn y 
my Lord approaches, — The fine Gentleman that is alone wih 
her, gave me theſe two fine pieces of Gold, and bad me buy a | 
Sword to fighe for the King withall; and Im refoly'd to lay it 
- all out in a Sword, not a penny in Nickers, and fight for che 
Heroicks as long 25 a 1 have a Limb, if they be all ſuch fine Men 
as this within. But hark, ſure I hear ain» I „ 
U Scene draws off, diſcovers La. Lam: on 4 Couch, with Love- 

leſs, tying 4 rich Diamond-Bractlet about his am; 4 Table 

© behind with Lights, on which, 4 V. eller chien, with a 2 
and Scepter cover d. 

Tou. This Preſent's tog Magnificent: Such Bracelets young. 
Monarchs fou d put on. 
I. Lam. Perſons... like. me, view they W Preſents, Sir, 
-muſtdo it for their Glory, not confdering the merit of the 
Wearer; yer this, my charming I comes ſhorr of what 
4 ought to pay 4 worth ; 0 comes dene of mw —_ 1 

Lou. You bleſs me, Madam . 
I. Lam. This the great Monarch of th 42. Le 
bout my Arm, and bad me wear it, till ome greater Nan! v'd, N 
chance to win my Heart; . 1 . 
Thou art that Man whom Lore bath ae 5e him; f - A EM 
Whom every Grace and every Charm thou haſt Fog; MW 
At 

Oz 

Sh 
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r 8 ad an. ad 


ys * 
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Conſpire to make thee mightier ro my Sout ; N 8 of 
And Oliver, IItuſtrious Hider: 
Was yet far ſhort of the. „ 
Lo. He was the Monarch then, whoſe SpoilsT criumph' in. 


ce young, 


2 Lam. N cs al too * Trophies o 
e . dt confdreward thy Youth | | 


As well as to give the beſt of Women td thee 


—Behold chi Gay, this wondrous glorious thing. „ 


Than the great Todiack that ſurrounds the world. 


3 7 
Had I been conſcious I'd been near the Temple 5, 1 . y : 0 ö 
Where this bright Relick of the glorious Mart r 
Had been enſhrin'd, thar ſpoil'd my ſoft Devotion! W e Fi 
— tis Sacrilege to dally where it is?: e ; | 
A rude, a fawcy Treaſon ro approach ie” eee i 


Twowd ndr.become my fimpie Lord r IT, - 
The thouſandth part fo well. | = 
[Goes to put it on his F- be puts i off. * © 
Lov. Forbear, and do not play with holy things, iy | 


Nox i imicate the Gods, and ſpoil our Joys. 33 * : 


_ Ought. ro transform you even to Adoration, 


The Good 0¹⁴ , F 
With ſomething chat might make thee more than Man, 


[ Riſes, takes him by the Hand, leads him to | 
the Table, He flarts. © 

Lov. Hah—a Crown—and Scepter : a ö 
Have I been all this while | | 
So near the Sacred Relicks of my King! 
And found no awful motion in my Blood, | 
Nothing that mov'd Sacred Devotion in me? 
—Hail SacredEmblem ef Grear Majeſty, 
Thou that haſt circled more Divinity 


I neer was bleſt with fight of thee till now, | 
Bur in much reverenc'd Piftures—— — [ſer and bows. 
I. Lam. Is t nora lovely thing? | 
Lov. There's ſuch Divinity i'th very Form o'r, 


„ 


With an uubended Knee; for Heav'ns She ee, 
Let us not be prophane in our Delights, 1 
Either withdraw, or hide that glorious Object. 

I. Lam. Thou art a Fool, the very ſight of fehis— 
Raiſes my- Pleafure higher, N 1 
NMethinks I give a Queen into thy Arms: OB rs 72 SS, 
And where I love I cannot give enough,  -' [Sf 
ou'd I cou'd ſer it on thy Head for ever, 15 5 


2 - 
oe eg 


hy FF | 


Let us retire, and love as Mortals ſnou d, 


La. Lam. Lovely, and 'unambitious ! 
What hopes have I of all your promis d OR RY 
Whilſt this, which poſſibly ere long may adorn my Brod, 
And ought to raiſe me higher in your Love, 


1 


Shall poorly make yo u vaniſh from its Luſtre ; 

Methinks che very Fancy of a Queen 

ls worth a. thouſand Miſtrefles of leſs Illuſtrious A. 
Lov. . every Pageanc Queen? Tou =—_ from dene : I 

1 | | 0; . 
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* 7 8 The | Reind-Headp 0. 6's = 3 
„ fan in lobe with every little afirels; deu N 8 | 
She acts the Queen for half an,Hour, e ae 

But then the gaudy Robe is laid aſide. A 8 

Lam: Eil pa pardon the Compariſon in you. 

2 "Lov. I Tas; not ab your POWET of e 
* But eule it will not laſt. 3 

How truly brave would your great Husband be, 5 Rv 15 
e If, ani he may, he PEG os mighry Bede ; "+ * 
| T6 the Right Owner ?!*. * W 
If, whilſt he has the Army in his Power, . 
ne made a true and lawful uſe of it, n 


— PERIG 


—x ͤaR— a 
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x J 0 ſettle our great Maſter in his Throne; 1 ; 
And by an Act fo glorious raiſe his Name „„ | 
BW © Even above the Title of a King. Rr: 
=. La. Lam. You love: me not, chat would gerfoude me from 
| | 4 my Glory: ks "Df 2x * | 2 4 
3 3 Aber Glifloner. - „„ ont Ez 
| . * Gill. Oh Madam, che Lords eee = they call, | 
ud are all dancing hither. 6 
La. Lam. What. at their OliverianFrolicks?— Dear "Mt 
TY F -; withdraw, I wou d got give the fond believing ror a Jea- _ 
8 . "laufie of nm. 5 * 
=. Gil. Withdraw, Madam! "tis impoſſible, he muſt cun juſt 
into their Mouths. | 
Ia. Lan. Tm ill at cheſe inrrigues, being ud to hes that 
ſittill came with fuch bur L that modeſtly my Hugband 
6 "RY | wou d withdraw .—but 97 18 in danger, therefore. take. 
IF cal he be not ſeen. - * © Rs 
Sul. Heavens! they are coming, * retr — 


} 
[ 
> 


1a. Lam. I am ill at theſe Intriegues, being us d er 

that ſtill came with ſuch Authority, that modeſtiy my / Husband 
wou'd withdraw but en is 85 danger, chereſore a 
1 W ke be not ſcen. z 
4 | ZH in. Heav'ns! they are coming; chops no. Retreat 
BY I. Lam. Lye down on the Couch— and cover him you” 
= = 2 wich the Foot Carpet 80, give me my Prayer-BOOk. 

3 e lies down along on the Couch, they cover 2 with the Er- 

pet: La. Lam. takes her Book, ſits dawn on his Feet, and leans © 
. ſhe back of the Couch reading; Gill. flands ar Puther 5 

tl they enter dancing α N e 
What Inſolence is chis? do you not i + mes your — 
WW  Sor—whomGaiery and Dancing dee tbe 
3 . 7 (Singing. ] Welcome, Ton Sanderſon, ö 
By FF: 3 [Goes to take ber out, ſhe firikes i. 
_— be” Won! Madam, that's no pelt ot Dance. * 
x * Lm. . but tis ww F. for your —— a.” 


"4 1 3 5 al * 2 ben 


1 
He gone with all yo! 
54. 


1 Lam Lights there, a Plot, à Popiſh Plot, Lights. 


j Enter Page with Lights. * 


4 
1 5 
e » 
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- —Herb, rake this Key, the gEXt room is my Bed- chamber, l 
Lights nh gue Crown—avho artf 


os with a He Saint. 
4 | Gad forbid the Saintshould be ſo 


* Pardon tum, my Dear, he meant no | 
ee. 5 


How: dare you inre neerriÞt my Devotion, Sirrah? PEAT 
3 rig gle 4 
Lam. Mygpnl be patient; hah! be fe I 
Somerhin Move under me! Treaſon, Treaſon. . ein. 
ke rouls'off, and turns Lam. over, bo. x | 
; run out crying Treaſon, Treaſon, everthrowing an lehr, 4 4 
5 putting em ot. f Ko” 
* L reaſon, Jreaſon ! my Lord, my Lord! R | 


L. Lam. The Crown; the Crom, guard the GGwn © 4 
{ She groping about, finds Faw, by bis'Cloaths, knows him. 


[Ex Lovelef. 
u? [Totes b hold 525 3 
Lam. Tis I. We | 


IL. Lam. Ah, my Lodi. whar's che ntairer ds — 
Lam. Nay, my E — 


Secure your ſelf a moment. 


By Heayen, all 15 not well; hark ik Je, my fine the Pl 
who ir was you had hid Beneath rhis .Carpe . | 
i I. Lam. Heav'ns! W Ghee Sir the be. tk 
ow's mad. +: "of 

Gill. Alack, Lond; tua of honourable wink, 
Heav'n knows, 4 Eady was at her W 

Lam. bag come, confeſs thy 1elf to be * ber De- 


* Virtue 2 —— — in — ile — 5 1 
Perjuries, ts, and pious Villanies wound thy felf u 
| — che . 8 OR ſt ſtand "iN 0 I _— | 
Pen bricht, or * I +I 
es 2 N return: haſt thou "his Impuc * 43 


a; 


IS 
* 


were loſt; or only Rake, and ready for the Gameſt ler; but! ü 
am ſure a Man was hid under this Chet.” N . | _ OS 
I. Lam: Oh Heav'tis, a Man! 12 "W;- 1 
i. Lord, er Are you ſure Wee 3 
\ nous Ma H warral 5 * 
Lam. it may beſo? © EY: © ny. 8 
Gill. 775 wee of eſe Heroicks, ro. hide ander 2 
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7 te Jt *LICAAS ; 2 | 4 „ ES... 
reicoats Won, if your kighnefs rake em not down. a 
ben To Lad) Tau 
Tam. I do believe ſo; Death—a cuckold; 1 U chat black 
Cloud ſhade all my riſing Fame: 
5 I. Lam. Cuckold! Way is chat Name 0 g great a a Sat 
T9 ye, ; * * * "i + 
"0 has your rifins Fame made ye forget WY . e 
long that Cloud has hung upon your Brow ? | 
Ay once the height of your Ambition, Sir, 
"When you—were a poor—ſneaking Slave to Cromwel, 
Then you cou'd cringe and ſneer——and hold the Door 
And give him every Opportunity « / a 
Had not my+Piety defeated your Endeavours. 
Lam. That was for Glory „„ 1 
"Who wou'd-nor be a, Cuckold to be great? 'K. 
f Eromwel leap'd into my Saddle once. 
” Fit ſtep into his Throne for't: but, ro be pointed alt 
BV Raſcals that . rule tis inſupportable. 5 
La. Lam · How got this Fellow drunk? call up my Officers, \ 
Who durſt deliver him this quantity of Wine; 
Send ſtraight in my Name, to ſummon all the 
Drunken Committee, of Safety into my Preſence, 
By Heav'n LI ſhow you, Sir yes they ſhall 
: See What a fine King * re like to have 
In Honeſt, Gadly, Sober, Wiſe Jack Lambert. Ez 
Ny Hl do; dye think co take: away my Honour chus! 5 
I who by my ſole Politicks and Aae . | 
Have ſet you =P Villain of Villains, Sirran 
. ſummon em al. [ Giliflower. 
an, Sta) e not ſo raſh; who! was beneath, the 
10 N e l 
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Lam. 7 will not anſwer thee, | tay 83 11725 n 3 x” 
Fo * Nor any Hving thing? 3 
uh . Lam. No Creature in the Rooms thay filly Ideot, bur _ 

* Gille and I= at Our Devotion, praying to Heav'n for 

1 ag our Succels to merrow—aug: am 7 thus reyyaxgded | 
— hed [ Weeps, Gill. weeps too. 
: 2 Ny Soul, I cannot bear the Sight. of Tears | 
From cheſe dear charming Eyes, ' 
LA. Lam. No matter Sir, the Committee ſhall right me. 
Lam. Upon my Knees J ask thy Pardon Dear; by all that's ä 
gogd, I wou'd-haye iworn Ted felt ſomething ſti beneath, 3 
8 Vat, Which threw me over. 
+ a9 1.55 Only your Brains turn'd round with” too uch 


Lrtin king and dancing, Exerciſes ou are not us d c. 1 1 


"Go ” ues * lere ne * Pl not daign to N * % | « 
* ; . 


* 


15 Ae 92, 802 


you u hope to kae my Aid i in 


& 


your Advancement to the Crown. we, 
Lam, Tm Sone and once more pardon my Miſtake. © 
1 Bows, and goes out. © oj Gill." N 
. Zan 80, chis aghing Fool, ſo wore! pps 
. Rabble, how meanly can a ere make him f. 40 
; 1 (76 * * wy | & 


* Ta 


| be happy Night's.our abe * LP 
Enter Gill. Loveleſs. * 
Luv. Excellent Cteat ure, how I do adore ee! 
La. Lam. But you, w, perhaps, ar are ſatisfied already— Ke: 
Tov. Never; thou be kind to all — . Thou 
haſt one Virtue more, I pay thee Homage for; I heard from 
me Alcowe | how great a mares roy art in * dear Myſtery: oY 
iltin __ 
J rag 4 That's be firſt” eſſo women learn i in conyenti 
cles, Religion teaches thoſe Maxims to our Sex by this 
\ Kings are depos'd, and Commonwealths are rugs Fi 


By Filting * tg 5 is LIE £: 2 
„ 9 29 „ 
£ — E — é — 5 770 I . 

A 0 T v. 8 C E N E I Se, 4 


Enter Corporal, half lat; 5 ”_ Soldiers For and {Riker | 
: =o Cor. 


and 'there 18 — . Foe | | 1 th i 
Corp. Nou plunder Sirrah, knock hit n FE 50 carry bin N 
into the Guard. room, and ſecure him: [Two Soldiers Jeixe m. 
2 Sold, They ſay the Committee of Safety fare all Night a 
| General Lambert 5, about ſome Rear Affair —.—.—=ſoube rare _— 
Change, Rogues 1 * 4 | 
2 S9/d, Yes, and to put off. Sorromchey ſay, dere alright . 
reverendliy drunk too. EN 
Cor. I ſuppoſe there is ſome, licavenly matter A Hands 
there was Treaſon cried out ar the or * e * 5 


EB 1 | fie Committee of no Saſery all ran away. 1 
Sold. Oy rather reęld away. 1 
1 Boe The ies PPS the * he, 0 al e 
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422 135 The Round-Head: ; O 


Lord Mayor. 


Felt. Vea, and with Reaſon they ſay; _— x Pope in dif- 
guiſe was found under the Ladies Bed, and two hugh Jeſuits 
as big as the tall Triſh-man, with Blunderbuſſes ; 3 having, as 
*is ſaid, a Deſign co ſteal the Crown, now in Cuſtody of the 
General 

2 Sold. Good lack ist impoſſible ? 

Nas Nay Sir, tis true, and is't not time we - looked a- 

ut us? 

Corp. A Pox upon ye all, for lying Knaves ſecure * em 
both on the Guard till farther Order and let us in to th 
City boys: hay for Lombard - S reet. 

2 Sold. Ay, hay for Lombard - Street; there sa Shop I have 
mark'd our for my own already. 

1 Sold. There's a handſom Citizens Wife, chat 1 have an 
5 upon, her Husband's a rich Banker, Pl! take done with 
other, 

_ Fon. You are miſtaken, Sir, that Plunder is reſerv'd for us, 


it rhey begin tc mutiny; Thar wicked City that is ſo weary of 


a Commonwealth. _ 
2 Sold. Yes, they're arc afraid of the Monſter they them 
ſelves have made. 
Enter Lov. and Free. in diſguiſe. 

Corp. Hah, my noble Colonel! what, in diſguiſe! 

Fee. We have made our Eſcapes——and hope to ſee better 
rimes ſhortly, the noble Scotch General is come Bo 1 | 
Enter Captain of the Prentices, and a great Gang wit bim, arm 'd 

with Swords, Staffs, &c. 

Cap.” Come, my Lads, fince you have made me en PI 
lead you bravely on! I'll die in the Cauſe, or bring you off 
with Victory. 

1 Pren. Here's a Club ſhall do ſome Execution; Fll beat our 
Hewſon s Cother Eye; I ſcorn to take him on the blind ſide. 

Cap. In the firſt Place, we muſt all ſign a Petition to 2 


2 Pren. Petitions, we'll have no Petition Captain; we are 
for Club-Law, Captain. , © Capt. Obey, or I leave you. 
All. Obey, Obey. - 
4 Look ye, we'll Petition for an honeſt Free Parliament : 
N No parliament, no Parliament, we have had too 
much of that Miſchief already Captain. ; 
All. No Parliament, no Parliament. | 
N . Farewell Gentlemen, 1 thought IT mighe have been 
ear | 
Tree. Death, Sirs, you fhall hear the Captain out. 
All. We of eg we. _ 


Capt. 1 


1 2 ” | 
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Ca ty 1 ſay, an honeſt Free Parliament, not one pick'd and 
choſen by Faction; but ſuch an one as ſhall do our Bus neſs Lads, 
and bring in the Great Heroich, | 

All. Ay, ay, the Great Heroick, the Great Heroick ! 

Ly. A fine Youth, and ſhou?d be encourag d. 
Capt. Good — in the next Place, the noble Scotch General i is 
come, and we'll fide with him. 

Free. Ay, ay, all ſide with him. 

1 Pren. Your Reaſon Captain, for we have added too much 
without Reaſon alrcady. 

2 Pren. Are we. ſure of him, Caprain? ? 

Capt. Oh, He'll doubtleſs declare for the King, Boys. | 

Al. Hay, Via la Roy, via la Monk. 

Capt. Next, I hear there's a ——— coming out to dif 
ſolve che Committee of no Safety. 

All. Good, good. | 

Capt. And 1 hope you are all brave enough to ſtand ro your 
Loyal Prihciples with your. Lives and Fortunes. 

All. We'll die for the Royal Intereſt. 

Capt. In the next Place, there's another Proclamation come 
out. 

2 Pren. This Captain is a Man of rare Intelligence; but for 
what Captain? 

Capt. Why—to—hang us all, if we do nor immediately de- 
part to our reſpective Vocations: How like you that, my Lads? 

2 Pren. Hum hang'd ! I'll en home again. 

1 Pren. And I too, I do not like this hanging. | 

2 Pren, A Man looks but ſcurvily with his Neck awry. 

4 Pren. Ay, ay, we'll home. 

Capt. Why now you ſhew what precious Men you are 


the King wou'd be finely hop d up with ſuch Raſcas, that for 
fear of a little hanging would deſert his Cauſe ; a Pox upon you 


all, T here. diſcharge ye 
——Take back your Cowards Hand, and giva me Hearrs, 


[ Pings em a Sera 
I ſcorn to fight with ſuch mean ſpirited Ns 1 
T did but try your boaſted Courages, e 
' Lov. Brave Boy. 


Lov. & Free. We'll die with thee, Captain— 


All. Oh, noble Captain, we recant——— _ — 


1 Pren, We recqut, dear Captain, we'll Aer gas andall 
All. One and all, one and all. 
Capt. Wanyo, there's ſome truſting to you now. 
2 Pen. But is there ſuch a Proclamation, Captain? = 
er There is; but anog, when 822 Crop · ear d Sheriff be- 
| „F 


edle "a2; 
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424 The Round-Heads ;, Or, 
gins to read it, let every Man enlarge hi Voice, and cry, no 
Proclamation, no Proclamation. | 

All. Agreed, agreed. 

Lov. Brave noble Lads, hold ſtill your Reſolution, 

And when your leiſure Hours will give me leave, 

Drink the Kings Health, here's Gold for you to do ſo. 
Free. Take my Mice too, brave Lads. { Gives em Gold, 
All. Hay! Viva the brave Heroicks. 

Enter Ananias Gogle. 

An. Ham; what have we here, a Screet-Conventicle—— | 
or a Mutiny? Yea verily, it is a Mutiny Whar mean- 
ah | Appearance in Hoſtile manner, in open Street, by 

ay-lighr ? 

2 Hah! one of tlie ſanRify'd Lady Elders, one of the 
Finds of rhe Nation; that go Gur like roaring Lyons ſeek- 
ing whom they may devour? 2 | ; 
I. Who, Mr. Ananias the Padder. 1 | 

Anz. Bear witneſs Gentlemen all, he calls me Bigh-way-man; | 
tuou ſhalr be hang d for Scandal on the Brethren. 

Lov. T'il prove what I ſay, Sirrah ; do you not rob on the 
High-ay 1th? Pulpit? Rob the Siſte 15, and preach it lawful 
for them to rob their Husbands; rub Men even of their Con- 
ſciences and Honeſty; nay rather than ſtand out, rob Poor 
Wenches of their Bodkins and Thimbies. ; 

Ana. I commit ye; here Soldiers, I charge ye in 7 Name 
of of—marry I know nor who, in m Name, and 
the good Penple of England, take em to fate Cuſtoay. 

Capt. How, lay hold of Honeſt Gontlemen! Noble Cavla- 

ders, knock him down. 

Al. Knock him down, knock him down, | 

ee. Hold worthy Yourhs ; the Raſcal has done me Ser- 
vice. Ws 

Ana. pulling off his flat to em al. Ve lock like Citizens, that 

evil Spirit is entered in unto you, oh Men of London / that ye 

have changed your Note, like Birds of evil Omen ; that you 

20 aſtray after new Lishts, or rather, no Lights, and commit 

Whoredom with your Fathers Idols, even in the midſt of the 
Holy City, which the Saints have prepared for the Xlect, the 
Choſen ones. 

Capt. Hark ye, Sirrah, leave preaching, and fall to decla- 
ring for us, or thou art moral. | 

Ang. Nay, Ifay nay, I will die in my Calling——yea, T will 
fall a Sacrifice ro the Good Old Cauſe ; abomination ye with a 
mighty Hand, and will deftroy, demoliſh and-confound your 
Idols, thoſe hearheniſh Malignants whom you follow, even 
with Thunder and Lightening, even as a Field of Corn blaſted 
by a * Blaſt. , FF. » Love 


The Good Old Canſe. 


Lov. Knock him down. 


4 Doun wi:h Dagon, down with him. 


b ere Hewſon with Cuards. 
Hewſ. Ah, Rogues, have I caught ye napping? _ 
4 f Low all Traded 2323 his Red-Coats. 
Al. Whoop Cobler, Whocp Cobler. 
{ The Boys, Lov. and Free. Corp. and Sold. beat off Hewſon 
and his Party. An. gets a Sword, and fights em. 
Scene changes to a Chamber. Enter I. Lam. and Gill. 
Gill. Lve had no time to ask your Highneſs how you ſlept to 


Night; but that's a needleſs Queſtion. 


L. Lam. How mean you ? do you ſuſpect my virtue? do you 
believe Loveleſs dares attempt any thing againſt my Honour? 
No Gilliflower, he ated all things ſo like a Gentleman, that e- 
very moment takes my HKearr more abſolutely. 

Gill. My Lord, departed highly ſatisfied. 

I. Lam. She is not worthy of Intriegues of e, that can- 


not manage a filly Husband as ſhe pleaſes — bur Gilliflower, you 
forget that this is Council- day. 


Gill, No, bur 1 do not, Madam, ſome important Suitors 


wait already. 
Enter La. Def. and La. Fleetwood. | 
L. Lam. Your Servant, Madam Desbro, thou'rt welcome 


Cillifower, are all things ready in the Council: Chamber : ? 


We that are Great muſt ſometimes ſtoop to Acts, 
That have at leaſt ſome ſhew of Charity / 
We muſt redreſs the Grievance of our People. 
I. Fleet. She ſpeaks as ſhe. were Queen, bur I ſhall pur A 
ſpoke in her riſing Wheel of Fortune, or my Lord's Politicks 
fail him. | Scene draws off, Table with Papers: Chairs round it. 
I. Lam. Where are the Ladies of the Council how re- 
miſs they are in their Attendance on us? 

L. Fleet. Us! Heav'ns, I can ſcarce endure this laſvlence! | 
e will take care to mind em of their Dury—— _ 


L. Lam. "we, poor Creature - / how imply Majeſty becomes 


her! 2 


And takes her Place, L. Lam. uppermoſt. - 


———Madam, as I take ir, at our laſt ficring, our Pleaſure : 
was, that you ſhou'd fir no more. | IE. 


Crom. Your pleaſure ! Is that the General Voice? This i is m 
Place in ſpight of thee, and all thy fawning Faction, and ſhall © 
keep it. when thou perhaps, Thalt be an table Arne bee 
ar my Foor-ſtool. 


I. Lam. I ſmile at thee. 
Cram. Deyn and chringe; 5 ris thy buſineſs to o make thee Populir. 
# R . * P 
| . 
nm ON / Bo © nab 


[They all 6 tthng down, enter L. Cromwel angih, L 
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q is not 8 alle Bea ch vill fred Bk, 
Lam. Rail. on; : declining Ma ay be excusd, 
3 in e Weben char attend for redreſs NF = ve 
2 8 F 7 490 | "ns 6 UM a a | den. 
55 24 women, what's your Bus nefs with us . 
_ "Low Gentle women, ſume of us are Ladies. n 
= IL. Lan. Ladies, in goodeime ; by what qty ane d rom, 

L ES. e 1 derive your Title of Ladie 0 
wr 5 ry 5 Heet.. Have a care how you uſurp what! is not yourown?. 

3 Lo. How the Devil rebukes Sin 2 Pop 485 
Dq. From whom had you 25 thnour, Women 
*T- Gul. Husbands, who are they, a and of what 1 12 

== . Lad. Of no long ſtanding, I confeſs. 2 
* . | Gil That's à common Grievance indeed. 92 5 1 
x De. And oughr robe redreſs ec. 

I. Lam. And ha ſhall 5 1 en tee el i 
donn, Gilliflower,, who made your 4K Voman? 
5 Oliver the firſt, an't pleaſe y G1 | 

I. Zæm. Of horrid Memory ?. wire that gene who do 


1 2 Lad. Richard the bog th, ant like, your Honour. 
= % 13 2 - Gil Of le Mem 5 1 J 
1 5 1 | on. Heavs! Gn 
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i ln 6 - "Who nobl eon 15 5 Bond in the Field,” "LF 
_. Nos like thy ſneaking Lord, he gain d his 5 23 
| 8 his A "Lover MM 


* # ; 3 i 928 1 Thou l, m el ic „ his Sword 1 
8 i vet and juſter than * bold Uſurper, who ho waded to, his * 
| 8 a Sea of 1 
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2 And | nd 2 at © rh Thal of 3 Mam 1 1333 
\pic in's Face, and betray” d ie Earl vey Holland to 3 8 bs 
ment. N = i, | * 

Crom. In the King's ge. you mean = — ir ſhew your © 
| Teal for the Good Cauſe. e 85 * — b 

2 La. And was my Husb n bestes the Rabble, 60 1 
down Gog and Mages, the Biſhops, broke the Idols in che Win- 
dows, and turn d the Churches into Stables and Den of Thieves; 
robd the Altar of the Cathedral of the twelve piece f late 2 85 
call'd the twelve Apoſtles, turn d eleven of em 3 5 
and {keys Judar for his owt uſe at home +. | 
wn 225 n my Word, Hot willy zerf 


is And my Huband made Libels on the n, from e 
firſt Troubles to chis day, defam d and grand the Woman 
and her Chil ef rers N . er e pet © . 
with Burleſque Marging the fu 3 
Shrines in Churches, And with che 0 0 and Ln . * >. br 
dorid his own Houſes and Chimney- Pieces. 5 
I. Lam. We ſhall conſider theſe great Services” | 
Tov. To what a height is Impudence arriv'd? ©. | 5 8 . 
1 Proceed to private Grievances. Os 5 * 
Ter. Ant pleaſe your Honours, my Husband pray tod TW 
| which both hinders his private bus'neſs at home, 
lick Services to the Commonwealth —=— | 
L. Lam. A doule Grievance—fer it down a ; 
Lob. And then he gots 36a the re A... bylon, Wand 
at Neighbours chiok he calls * 55 „„ 
Crom. & moſt unpardonable fault. 
1. 1 We ll have that e d. 
Lou. Then he never kiſſes me, 
> hich? is more 1 nortifying than inviting. .- * 
: L.'Def. That is the fault 1 — x aints, wh 
reaſol their Wives 8 ious Cart 5 85 mch 25 n'then 
to fend” em . making em uckolds: 
14 A c Work, and ought o be ES; 


2 


4 BE» TL oveleſ. gue? in 4 Petition 4 Gilliflower. _ 2 4 = 
i + our, ns 8 Petition of the Lady Mabe-/ eee by 
3 — us ward here is 1% me 
diſtreſſed Sex. All Read it. 


* = 55 4 o Or, * . 4 * Re 4 {I 
Fe | Achte to | the great detriment of A 4 
Ko "this Fo Foun ati, Gendlewomen, and Commonalty of England, | 
= - $4 ; . 5 and to utter decay of many whole Families, eſpe 
when married. to old Men, your Petitioners moſt, hum 
ur Bog will rake this great Grievance into Nature Co 
arion, and rhe laid Act may be f̃epeale. N 
A Bleſſing on em, they ſhall have, my Hand too. 8 
1 Lam, Wo acknowledge, chere are many Grievances in pr 
AR? bur there are many Conveniencies'too, for it ties up the | 
© Villanous Tongues of Men from boaſting our Favours. 
Crom. Bur as it lays a Scandal on Society——'tis rroubleſome?. 
— e the very Life of a-Republick—— Peters che firſt, 
E ſecond. ON * + + * Fi 
Bur in a Free-Srate, why ſhou'd we' 18 be Free? 
3 1. Def. Why nor? we ſtand for the Liberty and Property a 
dur Sex, and will preſent it co che Commit mitfec of Safety. - 
E ou Secondly, we deſire the Heroicks,” vulgarly call'd the 
2 - Malignant, may not be look d on as. Monſters, for au 

Atte Nen; and that ir may not be charg d to us a5 4 Q 

keep em company, fox they are honeſt Men. 

2 La. And ſome of em Men that will ſtand to their Principles 
* 'L Lam, Is there no other honeſt Men that will doas well? 
La. Good Men are ſcarce.) . 
. They te all for , fure * tis the mode to os] 
I catinot blame em. 3 { Aſides} 
that when we go to Morning and Evening Le- 
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_ = any to „Tant linge, or elſewhere, and eit cher before or after 
vin private Friend, it may be Actionable for the Wicked t 

= © fandahze us, by terming of it, abuſing the Cee when 
b tis harmleſs recreating the Creature. e . 
- All: Reafon, Reaſon. 19:4 85 1 
Lou. Nor t! a7vbanth ſhou'd wmp: ns wie, e 

at ker * W TIM 7 
er Pape. 8 


| os re bude of that, 


% 


11 23 -ol lige us to break up the Connell. 
. n Lee ae lane fa 
r Za Page Saks off rc or 5 3 
„ . 1 har means this halle e and reads.” en. . 
. * deem. Hah, bleſs my Be 2 ht} me e 2. 
5 > tome turn to his Corfufion, Heav'n, I heſegen tee, * 
N . B his — by GS uns 


-»>4 WY » LOW. 


t hk 9 to the Enemies — 


; 3. 3 WF __ 1 
12 * * ww * 
Grief? 2 i F 


told you, Madam, * 66 
| me to the hopes of an A 3 *. Divels * * 


fort. 


Wa, 


go Je 6 2 


od Old C. 


Ah Coward Traytors! Where's the brutal Courag gh FP #7 OY. OW 

That made you ſo ſucceſsful in your Villanies? . 
Has Hell that taught you Valour, now abandon' d ye ?. 2. n 
How, in an inſtant are my Glories falln ov © 


N r has your righneſ any Cute © 


Gill, Call up your Ce Madam, do not et theſe has 
ſcoff you you my, be yer 2 * Remember what L 


La. Lam. Damn Lilly, who with Iyin Propheſies; has raigd, * Ex = 


e ; 
Crom. Oh, have a care of curling, Madam! 3 
12. Zam. Screech Owl, away, thy Voice is omnious. its ,. + 

oh I con d rave! but that it is not great; r ok * „ 

n ſlent Sorrow — has moſt Majeſty. . .' * © Ln 4 i 

Enter Wariſton, huffing. = --- 

War. Wom, n undone, undone; our . 4.2 bo 
mirree is gone to th Diel, and the damn d looſey Rump is 12 2 588 
in aud; the muckle Piel ſet it role, ; and his Dam drink moſt, | , 9 


Crom. "The Committee diſcly'd) whoſe wiſe Work was chat? E 3 4 * 
it looks like Fleetwoau's ſilly Politicks. * = 
War, Marrry, and yar Ladiſhip's ich- Right, — "a a 
Work o th faud Loone, the Diel reſt his Wem for' t: 

Enter Hewſon, Desbro, , Whitlock, Duc. and Cο 

Hewſ, So Brethren in Iniguity, we have ſpun. a fige 

the Rump's all in all now; es Rog en, ORs: 
General- wich Va, atid'Raſor. 8 . 
«Hae. W ti A Si 5, you mean. 

- Hewſ.. None * your-Termsin-Lay”, — Brocke. 

Har. Right but gen ya have any Querks in Law, CY 
that will fave our Crags, twill be warth a 182. | 

Duc. We have plaid our Cards fart. 
War. Ts deny that; Wans, Sirs, 74 pad em Haul z TA 
ud fog ſhoofiling of ? em, and the Muckle Diel himſelf 
up Irump. ; | "65M 

Whit. We are loſt Gentleme n, "urerly 4; who. te 
wou'd have thought of 4: Diſſolution? bo . 

 Hewſ. Is there no Remedy J Fo Eo 

Duc. Death, LI to, the Scotch Sener; Felt but in Une as. 
4 3 58 8 than 1 have We. and. twill ſave my. 2 | 


3 


W's 


The + Bond Hel, z 2 8 


f 8 Et yar Sta l agen: : I's en follow Duckenfield——F reel 
Mr. Leer. © 
La. Lam. See the viciſſicudesof Humane Glory. 
Theſe Raſcals, char bur Yeſterday petition d me 
With humble Adoration, now ſcarce pay mw, i 
Common Civilities due to my Sex alone 8 
Enter Fleetwood. Bn os 

Crom. How now Fool, what ist that makes you look ſo pert - 
ly ? Some mighty Buſineſs you have done, III warrant. 

eet. Verily, Lady, Mother, you are the ſtrangeſt Body; a 
Man — pleaſe you Have I nor finely cireumvented Lam- | 
der: Made the Rump Read, who have committed him to the 
Tower ; ne re ſtir now that I have, and Im the greateſt Man 
in England, as I hve I am, as a Man may ſay. 

Crom. Yes till a greater come. Ah Fool of Fools, nor to | 
foxe-ſec the Danger of that naſty Rump. 

L. Fleet. Good, Madam, — my Lord with more r 

Crom. Away fond Fool, born with ſo little Rae. 

To doat on ſuch a wretched Idiot; 
It was thy Fate in Iretons Days to. love him, 
Or you wcre foully ſcandaliz d. 

Fleet. You are not ſo well ſpoken of neither, ne'r ſtir now, 
and you go to that. I can be King to morrow if I will. 

Crom. Thou ly ſt, thou wo't be hang d firſt : Mark that I tell 
thee ſo. Il prove Caſſ mara to thee, and propheſie thy Doom; 
Heav'n pays fo Traytor hack. with equal Meafure. Remember 
how you ferv'd my poor Son Richard. ¶ Ex. Crom. and Page. 

Fleet. She's mad Come, my Dear, let's leave the 
Houſe of this Villain that meant to have. couzen'd me illegally of 
* 9 * L out: witted him at laſt. 

Ex. Fleet. La. Fleet. and rag | 
| Enter age. 

'L Lam. Impriſon'd too, i th Tower! What Fate is mine? 

C Leans on Del. 

Pag. Madam, the fine gavick $'come to wait on you. 

La. Lam. Hah, Loveleſs { let him not ſee the Ruine of my mi 

Brearneſs, which he foretold, and kindly A” I wore = tha 
no more. : Me 
5 Enter Loveleſs. | 7 

Lov. This News has brought me back, I love this woman! 
Vain as ſhe is, in ſpight of all her Fopperies of State 
| Bows to her, and looks fad, ler 


BY 4682 be} 1 =p — 


i 


14. Lam. Alas, I do hot merit thy Reſpect, 3 
rm tall'n to Scorn, to Pity and Contempt. [ ee ping. 
Ah Loveleſs fly the wretched— | e 
7 * + is too noble to be "FE ' — 

+ | 2 e 


= 4... T * 


Or rather, in your Party. 
' Curſe on the Lies and Cheats of Convemickes, 


2 zealous E 


ne G 101 Caſe. 


By any Null hc riſing Suns alone : OF 

Tm a Ae Shade „ 
Lov. By Heaven you were never great till now! | . 

I never thought thee ſo much worth my . . 

My Knee, and Adoration, till this Minute. „ De 


l come co offer you my Lite; and all 
The little Fortune the rude Herd has left me. 


L Lam, Is there ſuch God- like Vircue 7 ore 28 *. 


That taught me firſt to think Heroicks Devils, 


Blood-thirſty, lewd, tyrannick Salvage , 


Hut I believe em Angels all, if all like Loveleſs. 
What heavenly thing then "S Maſter- oy. — 
unning. 


Whoſe Servants are Divine? 
| Enter Pag 
Pag. Oh Madam! all the Heroick-Boys are up in Arms, and 


ſwear the 24 have your Highneſs, dead or alive. they have 


beſieg d the Houſe. 


L. Lam. Heav'ns, the Rabble /——thoſe faithleſs things char ; 
vsd to crowd my Coaches Wheels, and ſtop my 80 wick 


their officious Noiſe and Adorarion. 
Etter Freeman. 
Fre; Loveleſs, thy Aid ; the City-Sparks are up; 
510 admits no Bounds. 0 
A glorious Change is coming, and TIl appear now N d. 


Lov. Madam, tear not the Rabble; retire, Freeman, and I can | 


ſtill 'em. { Leads ber in, and bows low. 
Free. My dear Meris, I ſhall clainh e N 
"is 1 Bo 8 worſt, Fm ready f lenge. [Go in. 

| © [ Ex. Lov. and Free. another way. 


i ' SCENE, NS... . 
Enter Captain and the reſt. | 
Capt. 1 ſay well! have the She-Policician out, ſhe did more 


miſchief than her Husband, pittiful, dirriful Lambert ; who is, 
thanks be prais d, in the Tower, ro which . Lord of his 


Mercy bring all che King's Enemies. „ 
All. Amen, Auen. KT 1 
Enter Lov, af F reeman. 


L. why how: now, Captain, what beſiege the Women; No, 


let us lead our Force to Nobler Enemies. 
Capt. Nay, noble Chief, your Word's our Law. 


Lev. No, I reſign that Title to the brave Scotch General, who : 


has juſt now enter d the City. . 


Cady We know 1 it, Sir: Do 42 not obſerye hay: the fo 5 
. 


* 5 
= 1 5 ad * 


. 
4 
„ 
F; 4+ 48 
i*1 

"FRAY 
7 ** 7 
„ 

7 is ' 
7”: 
I. i 
17 5 

0 

4 jab 

4 

5 1 
* 
. 
. 
„ 
8 
. v 

ty 2 

$08. 

„ 

"punt 

Fr a7 

} , 

5) 

2 
1 
8 
8 

1 
1 
1 
4: 1 
/ . 
Y 4 
1 
Ii 
N. 1 
Fig 4 
55 
„ 
4%; 1 
Tt; 

: 11 
in 
! 3h 

q 
l: 1 

1 

144% ©] 

41% ' 
„58 
Y 4 
_ 

1 . 
7 90 
. 
= 4. : 
. 
8 
„ 

1 1 
1 

bo 
VE 4a [4 . 

3 „ 

* 

. 
4 35 
46 5% 
8 

7 4 
n 
ot 1 
; 44 
41 p ; 
[8 ' : 
1 

4 ' 

[3 1 5 
1 © 
+ $ 
3-5 8 
1 It 
bi + 
* 
- Ta 1 % 
1 
1 
F200 
g 
1 i 

aq o 

. 
1 at] 
2 1 
D 

8 

1 
* . - 
Ft * 
E 
4:33 
may 17 

. 

1 
16 1 

i 1 
e 
1 
I 0 
n 
ww 
rr 
r 
1 N 5 
Vet * (RE 
115 „, g 4 
. 
P : 2 
—_ . 
173 - 
1 5 1 
N 2 
160 2 
1 : . 1 
R 0-7 
- 4445 : 4+ 
4 [ * 
17 . 
8 


432 The Rownd- Heath, ; oe, 


ear'd Phanaticks trot out of Town 3 8 des began 
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their old beloy'd Mutiny, but *rwould not do. 


+ Lov. A Pox upon em, they went out like the Snuff ot 


Candle, ſtinkinęly and blinkingly. 


1 Pr. Ay, ay, let em hang themſelves, and then they are 8 
cold Meat for the Devil. 


Cap. But noble Champion, I hope we may have leave to 
Roaſt the Rump ro Night. 

Lov. With all qur Hearts, here's Money to make Fires. 

Free. And here's for Drink to't, Boys 

All. Hey Via le Roy, via les Horoicks [Go out hollowing, 

Enter Ananias peeping, Felt. and Joyner. 

Ana, So, the Rabble's gone: Ah Erethren'! what will this 
wicked World come to 3 

Felt. Alack, alack, to no 
what's the News? { Flt 

Fleet. Anania, Anania ! 

Ana. Who calleth Ananias? lo, here am J. 

Fleet. Behold, i: :s I, look up. How goeth tidings? 

Ana. Full ill, 1 fear; ; tis a bad Omen to ſee your Lc rdſnip ſo 
nigh Heaven; when the Saints are Garretified. 

Heet. I am  fortifying my felt againſt the Evil-day. 

Ana. Which is come upon us like a Thief in the Night; like 

a Torrent from the Mountain of Waters, or a Whirlwind from 
he Wilderneſs. - 

Fleet. Why, what has the Scotch Genera) "ES ? 

Ana, Ah! he playerh the Devil with the Saints in the City, 


« peeping out of a Garret Windw, 


becauſe they pur the Covenant Oath unto him, he pulls up their 


Gates, their Poſts and Chains, and enters. 


Felt. And wou'd the wicked City let him have ths beaſt 


will of her? 


Ana. Nay, but ſne was raviſh'd——deflower'd. 
Foy. How, raviihnd! oh monſtrous! was ever ſuch | a Rape 


committed upon an innocent City? lay her Legs open ro the 


wide World, for every Knave to view her Nackedneſs ? 

Felt, Ah, ah“ what Days, what Times, and what Seafons 
are here:? 

Enter Captain, Cor poral X 5 Prentices, with Faggots hollowing. 

Corp. What ſay you now, Lads, is not my Propheſie truer 
than Lilly's; I told you the Rump would fall to our handling and 
drinking for : the Kings proclaim'd, Rogues. 

Cap. Ay, ay, Lilly, a Plague on him, he propheſied FRY 
bert ſhould be uppermoſt. | 

Cor, Yes, he meant perhaps on n Weſlminfter Pinacle : where's 


_ Lifly now, with all his Prophecies againſt the Aga. Family. 05 


Cap. In one of his Twelve Houſes. 


1 Pren. 


eſs, you may be ſure; pray 


1 Fr. wel fire him ot: to Night, Boy ; - come, all hands 


f to work for the Fire. Ex. all hollowing, 


Fleet. Ah, diſmal, heavy ay; a day of Grief and wo, 
Which haſt bereft me e of my hopes for ay, ah Lard, what ſhall 
J do? | | 8 ¶ Exit * 


5 c E N E, A Chamber. 


Enter Lov. leading La. Lam. in diſguiſe, Page and Gilliflower 
diſguis d, Lov. dreſſing her. 


Lov, My Charmer, why theſe Tears? 6 
If for the fall of all thy painted Glories, 
Thou art, in the eſteem of all good Men, 
Above what thou wert then : 
The glorious Sun is riſing in our Hemiſphere, 
And I, amongſt the crowd of Loyal Sufferers, 
Shall ſhare in its kindly Rayes. 8 
L. Lam. Beſt of thy Sex—— 
What have I left to gratifie thy Goodneſs? ' 1 
Lov, You have already by yqur noble Bounty, 1 
Made me a Fortune, had I nothing elſe; | 


All which I render back, with all that Wealth 
Heaven and my Parents left me : 


Which, though unjuſtly now detain d from me, 
Will once again be mine, and then be yours. 
Enter Free. 
Free. Come, haſte, the Rabble gather round the Hou 1 


And ſwear they'll have this Sorcereſs. 


Lov. Let me looſe among em, their rude officious honeſty 
muſt be puniſh'd. 

L. Lam. Oh, let me out, do nor expoſe thy Perſon to their 
mad Rage, rather reſign the Victim. [ Holds him. 
. ak Reſign thee / by Heaven, 1 think I ſhou'd turn N 

r 
Enter La. Deſ. diſguis d, and page, with Fewels in a Box: 

L. Def. With much ado, according to thy direction, dear 

Freeman, I have paſs d the Pikes, my Houſe being lurrounded, 


and my Husbande demanded, fell down dead with fear. - 


Free. How, thy Husband dead! 


The Good Old Co” 43 


— 


L. Def. Dead as old Oliver, and much ado 1 got off with theſe 


Jewels, the Rabble ſwore I was one of the Party, and had 


not the honeſt Corporal convinc'd em, I had been pull'd ro 


pieces —Come, haſte away, Madam, we ſhall be roaſted 
with the Rump elſe. 

IL. Iam. Adieu, dear Manſion / whoſe rich gilded Roofs ſo 
oft N me in mind of . thou my Bed of State, 


Where 1 


„ © Tove Ree te mage vs vi e 


. my 1 Saunen have preſented me me with p e 0 
Scepters, ——when waking A have ftrerci'd my 45 edy Arms to 


55 the vaniſfid Phantom / ah, Ae 4 and 
Royalty adieu. 
pee. And dare you pur your lt into my Proreftion ? Why | 


my hopes of; 


: | if you do, I doubt you'll'never be . eder e = 
Sts 0 85 u i- 


I. Del. No mutter, Im en 
ons. 8 | 4 . 4 Ch ed "2  [Exeunt. 


80 E N 1. a Se 5.4 1 Banfire, — 85 Spite, 85 Rump. 


225 roaſting, 2 tbe Mobile "__ 1 18 as rs TY 


Fidales. © 


"1 Pren, Here, IS: 4 Health to the King. 
2 Pren. Let it paſs, Lad, and next to the 5 N 


KA 
9 
a 


1 Pren. Ralph, baſte the Rump well, or ne er hope to 45 2 


en. 
Tg Prem The Rump will baſte it ſelf, ir has been well cram d 


8 Freeman, L. Def. Loveleſs, and L. Lam. Gill. Pages, &c. 
Hah, Noble, Champion, Faith Sir, you miſt honour ts 
E . drin te King's Health, an, the noble Generals, be: 
ore you go; 
"Enter Wariſtop, n, dreft libe 4 Pedlar, 1 5 Bar about his | 
Neck full of F Balla a *, Things... 


Wor Will ya 9 a y Ballar ox or a Scotch Spur Sin? i 
: guedly Ballat, or a Scotch Sp r ead, I's ſcapt hitherte 


weele enough, T's fav'd my Tra fro nrw ng twa Inches len- 


ger Than twas borne: will uy a _Jack-line to roaſt che 


Rump, a new Jack Lambert Line Wy 4.9 a blithe 1 00 of the 
'X en Scotch ral——come buy my Ditrics. 
Cg. How, a Ditty o'ch” General? lets ſee'r, Sirrah. 


i $ coming out of Scotland. 
Ca. . who ſings it? wellall beat che bob. 25 - 
e [ Wariſtes ſings the Ballad, all 0 the Bob, 

_ Enter Ananias, Oying Almanacks. 1 
ara. 79 5 Imanacks, new Almanacks. 
. Hab,% cho have. we . e 4s rſt of C <> 
nent 8 Pariſn? N 
- All. Ha, I 1 


2 


* e AAS. * 
5 our Lore 


— 
© & ** 
* * 


6685 fo run away 2871 u 7n on 4 SEC,» with 1 55 
82 + EY: "os Sk ple Fore, my Foc, ru e Fire 


ar. Sbread, Sirs, and here's the guedly. Baller . the ec 


K 
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> 90 Whi are yon, Sirrah 


4 "Enter 22 


. Hewſ. Who aye, Sir? Aye: 


ä &ivit 
(A . which ended, they 4 f. 
* hits q | and cry 4 Cobler, a r. Mt 
” A Cobler, 2 Cobler. en Wh BI a 


c. Come 


Cap. To Prifon with the Trayrors, and then we _ make a 
| rod Night work ont. LEST 
0 7 lets all home, Auf to the Power's 8 Divine. Un) 


* 
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By your Infallible Presb 
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* Spoken + Lady D 3 F, 
N bn, of ate Tees WARP 
High for the Royal Cauſetin Cavalier ; 3 


15 Though once as true a Whig as moſt of you, . : 
_ Cou'd Cant, and Tye, Preach and Died: % | 
. So far youdrew = but _ be » 


8 on Tue 


Some 0 pms Cheats TH 0 1, FR 54 125 


That tad Your Te gnoramus Hoch aftray po Wiz » 
For fince Icons fight, T will N — '4 
To exerciſe my Talent, that's to rA. 


v Race of Hypocrites, whoſe Chak of Zeal _ 


Covers the Knaves that tants for Commonueale 


Al Laut, the „ 
And impudently ſet a Rule on Kings 5 © 


Ruin, 'defiroy, alls good that ou 


decree © | 


Proſperous at firſt, in 
Tou thought to play the Old Game ore again: 
And thus the Cheat was put upon the Nation, 


F irſt with Long Parliaments, next 3 
1 nom you. 2 fo mis new Invaſion ; 5 5 


d when you cant prevail by 2 Free, 9 . 
Do cumiing tickling Tricks you have recourſe, | 
Rae lin orth "ul * 
| 2 


e, e, i I 
. have t . e mark att Beaſt Us 


ry-making Come, Sib a—— 
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You ARIES . | 
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Thoſe that exclude the Saints ; yeh open Dar, BY 


3 when the Saints had pus them to a fland, © " 00 


curſed Tories, then 1 
thoſe Fimps to Monarchy, ” 


e Fools, 


the Babyl Whore. . * | 
By Sacred Oliver the Nation's mad ; 1 9 
_ Beloved, twas not ſo when he was Head ! WM 
Bi then, as 1 have ſaid it oft before yes. 01 8 
A Cavalier was but @ Type of Te ls ee 
' The Curs durſt then not bark, but all the Breed 1 
1s much encreat d ſinee that good Man was dead ; ay L 
Tet then they rail d againſt the Good Old C Wl PDE 
Rail d fooliſhly far Loyalty and Laws; PP: $688 


We left them Loyalty, and took. their Lang © © 
Tea, and the pious Work of R E 
Rewarded was with Plunder, Se aueftration. FF . 
Thus Cant the Faithſul; nay, theſreſ incl, Ys . 
To pray us harmleſs 5 Players ta the Devil, + EF ns, by 
When this is all th Exception they can mae. 

They damn us for our Glorious Maſter's ſake. = _ 
But why 'gainſt us do you unjiſftly amm © 
Our ſmall Religion ſure can do m harms,  * 
Or if it do, ſince that's the only thi E 
We wil rejrm when yore true ro King, n 
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| p K 0 L 00 u E, Write 5 . Orme, 
| Spoken by Mrs. Barren. 


H Cs 
In ftriving lo reclaim-a Vitious Age l iy 
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Poets may write the Miſchief to impeach,” a We 
Ton care as little what the Poets teach & © 
As you regard at Church what Parſons — . 
Bf where ſuch Follies and ſuch Viges r . 
© - What honeſt Pen hus Patience to refrain n 
An Church, in Pews, ye moſt dewoutly „ "+ 1460 
And here, got dully drunk, ye come to roar, © © 
Te go to Church to glour, and Ogle there 
And come to meet more lewd Convenient ke! N ge Bi 
With equal Zeal ye honour either Mace, © Pee OO. 0 
r . |—\—© 1] 
_ Tie imme in Hu Ne | . E x. 
4+ muſt be ſo, ſane Damm her poſſeſs = <4; 
| Our Land, and we hate never ſince been bieſt. + <a 
FS / have ſeen it all, or heard of its Renown," © Þ | = 
nn Reverend Shape it flalk'd about the Town, © | 5 
Six Teomen tall attending on its Nun. 
Sometimes with humble Note and Realtors De, 
Tou d play the Apoftolick FunSion o er- * - 
e e . 1 
bene re it ſwore, to prove the Oaths were 3 1 
Out of ita mouth at random Halters fem * 54, 
| Round ſome unwary Neck, by Magick 57> . „  _ 
Though fill the cunning Devil ſav'd its qun « \ * k JJC 
Per when the Inchantment could no longerlaft, 1 Fn 4 
The ſubtle Pug moſt dextrouſly unca Pd, 
Left awful Form for one more ſeeming piu, = 
1 And in amoment vary'd to gie uu. 2 
| _ From:ſilken Door home-ſpun Ananias. + 
" Left the-lewd Court, and did in City fir, 
| | +7 , H its old Arts, wplaysnew Tri 
| 4b, Heads 0 5 Py Fools with Patte. W J 
f N iwn in mam a Guei. | 1 
Th art with zealous Guinea . N. „„ 
, but the moſt incorrigible Fops, e 
1 diſmal Cells, call'd Shops, | hy 1 2 38 1 
Io cheat and damn themſelves to get 3 „ 
Vaud lay fweet Money out in Sham-Thanksgroings? .© © i 
S ban. Plots you may have paid for Fre and gre, 5. 
1 Big who Fre # au for 4 Sham-Treas before 2" 25 
| FF * "Oy f3. 255 5 a 
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| Mr.Betterton, Tom Wilding, 


Nr. Jevon. ropington, 


Mrs. Barry, Lady-Calliard, 


— —— — - 
: 


Mrs. Butler, le, 15 


Mrs. Corror, Dian, 


\ Had yu not better ſent your Offerings Ly 
Hlit her to us, than Sequeſtrators Hall 2 
I being your Steward, Tuſtice had been done ye ; 
I cou'd have entertain'a you worth your Maney. . 


Drama Perſone. 


Mr. Nokes, Sir Timothy Treat-all, An old Seditious Knight 

that keeps open Houle 

33 forCommonwealthſmen 

and true blue Prote- 

frants, Uncle to T. Wild. 

A Tory, his diſtarded 
| Nephew. 

Mr. Lets, Sir Antony Meriwill, An old Tory Knight of 

Devonſhire. 

Mr. Willans, Sir Charles Meriwill, His Nephew, a Tory al- 

i ſeo, in love with L. Gal- 

5 Iuard, & Friend to Vid. 


Mr. Bowman, baren, e young Gentleman, 


* Friend to Willing. 

A Hanger-on on Wilding 
Fervice,:: . -- Man to I» Timothy. 
Footmen, Mulick, Oe. 8 


A rich City- widou, in 
Love with Wilding. 

The City-Heireſs, in 

Love with Vilding. 

4 Miſtreſs to Wilding, and 

kept by him. | | 


N 5 
& s -4 | 25 H y 
, ; 


Mrs. Norice, Mrs. Cluiket, A City:Bawd & Puritan: 


Mrs. en - IE. oſt, 


8 5 E N . Within, the Wal Y London 


FOR to Lady: Galliard- 


5 5 s 5 ; 5 
Ree | 1 H E, 


1 


— -- ; rar 
CITY- HEIRESS: 
e 
Sir imorby Trear-all | 


ACT IL SCENE IL The Street: 


- W Emer Sir Ti mothy Treat: all, follow'd by Tom Wil- 
„ ding, bare, Sir Charles Meriwill, Me > 
and Footman with a Cloak, Oy 


and obdurate, d'ye ſee, and fo forth. 
Wild. I beleech Je, Uncle, hear me. 
Sir Tim, No. 
Wild. Dear Uncle 


Sir Tim. No. - 2 2 


in Wild. You will be mord 
Sir Tim. No. 
in Wild. At leaſt hear me out, Sir.” 


Sir Tim. No, I have heard you out too ofa Sir, till you 
have talkt me out of many a fair Thouſand; have had ye out 
of all the Bayliffs, Serjeants, and Conſtables Clutches about 
Town, Sir; have brought you out of all the Surgeons, Apo- 
BY thecaries, and pocky Doctors Hands, that ever pretended to 
. cure incurable Diſeaſes ; and have croſt ye out of the Books of 


'ng Sir "Ta me no more: on I am reſoly 'd, deat + 


all the Mercers, Silk-men, Exchange-men, Taylors, Shoema- - 


kers, and Semſtriſſes; with all the reſt of the unconſcionable 
City-tfibe of the long Bill, that had but F aith _— to , 
and thought me Fool enough to Pay: : 

Ft 4 5 1 on Char, . 
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+0 "Cher, Bur, Sir, conſider, he's 5 own Fleſh rand 
"Sir Tim, That's more chan Ill fuer on 


"Sir Tim, That's more than you or 42 of bis wiſe 5 ates = = 


ann tell. Sir. | | 
__  - Sir Char. Why his wiſe Aſſociates ?. Have you you. auy Excep- | 
_ ddon to che Company he keeps ? This reflects on me and young 
3 Dreſſwel, Sir, Men 5 of Birth and Fortune. 

1 | . Why, good Sir . Charles Meriwill, let me tell you 
ſince you'll have it out, That you and Ache ' Dreſſwel are able 


aa 


| 4 5 e x to debauch, Ns we rere n rap 8 
1 Fops in Town. . | 
„ Char. How, „ 
| 7 Sir Tim. Nay, never huff, Sir; for 1 1 ſix thouſand 
0 ' Pound a Year, and value no Man: "Neither do I ſpeak ſo much 
lor your icular, as fa the. Com k ſuch Tar- 
| your partaular, pany you KEEP, 


magant Tories as theſe, To F.] Who are the very vermine 
bh 2 young Heir, and for « one ing, —_ 4 ame 
Ep. Death ! meaning me, . ee e 4 
Sir Tin. Yes, you, S. Nay, never flare, Sir; 3 
not: No Mans keRoring ſignifies this in the City, but the 
Conſtables; no . 880 be N here, en ir man in the 
Kings name. : 19. be? 
Sir Char. Sir, I con py was to blame. | 
Sir Tim. Sir Crier, £ ro Heaven, HY be lewd, | 
you have a plencityl ER unde 7 may where, drink, game, and play 
the Devil; * Anthony Meriwil intends to give 
all his Eſtate "roo: yy for ſuch Sparks as this, and my 
Top in Faſhion here, why with what Face, Conſcichce, or Re- 
WS: - Aigion, can they be lewd and. vicious, keep their Wenches, 
be ones, rich Liveries, and fo forth, who lire upon Cha- 
rity, and the Sins of the Nation? 
Sir Char. If he have youtliful Vices, he has Vermes cob. 

Sir Tim. Ves, i: hab, bur I know not, you have-bewirch'd 
amongſt ye ng] Before he ſell to Toryiſm, he was | 
* ſober, civil A Lea gh had ſome Religion. in. him, wou'd 
read ye Prayers Night and [Morning wich a laudable Voice, and 
- cry Amen to em; taoud have done ones Heart good to have 
heard him Wore decent Cloathes ; was drunk but on 
n and Ae m6. hen 1 had Hopes © = 1 os, 
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Se Timothy Treavall, | we 1 


Sir Tim "Twas becauſe the Devil was in's Pocket wid,” ; ; N 4 1 
Sir Char. — Begins to take up ar Coffce-houſes, talks gravely | '# 4 
FT in the City, ſpeaks ſcandalouſly of the Government, "and . 
 - WH moſt abominable againſt the Pope and the French King. = 
= Sir Tim. Aye, aye," this ſhall nor wheedle me out of one 


- Engliſh Guinea; and fo told him . 3 8 
3 Wild, You did fo, Sir. | 
f Sir Tim. Ves; by a good Loden ou were ris 

L _ ſwore I lov and honoured 25 ing. 10 but Tk, 
1 . 8 7 
* Sir Char. 10 it poſſible, N BUY 

= eg God forgive me, Sir; 7 eee 1 a links ovet- | 
taken. 


q Sir. Tim. Ay, ſo it ſhou'd ſeems for he miſtook his on 
5 Chamber, and went to bed ro my Maids. 

fo || Sir Char. How! to bed to your Maids ! Sure, Sir, cis and 
4 on him. 

d Sir Tim. No, no, *he makes bis tabs on't, Sir. Oh a 


| ring Sin of Boaſting ! Well fare, I ſay, the Days of old 
= | oer; ; he by a wholeſome Act, made ir death to boaſt; fo 
u a then a Man might whore his Heart out, and no dody the 
e wiſer. 
e Sir Char. Right, Sir, and then the Men paſs d for ſober xe- 
155 ligious 7 and the Women for as demure Saints 

| Sir Tim. Ay, then there was no ſcandal; but now 22 do 
d, not only | what they do, but what they do nor. 
y Wild. Til take care that fault ſhallbe mended, Sir. 
e Sir. Ay, ſo will I, if Poverty has any Fears Of — 
52 and fo farewel to you; Sir. | Gong. 
e- Wa. 8 , Si are you reſoly ro be {6 ent fe and 
Ss, ruin all my ortunes now * | 


Sir Tit, Moſt EE FWF 
Wild. Tou are? e was pea Ss 2 
S/ in oo . i 
ld. Death, Pi rob. „ 


id. Nay, Til turn Fl LES 
Sir Tim, Do and be damm l. 

Sir Char. Bleſs me, Sir, whar 2 Scandal 8 Ga be to be 
Family of che Treap-alls/” 

Sir Tim. Hum! Thad rather indeed he turm 1d Turk or Jen, 
for his on Sake; bur as for ſcandalizing me, 2 defie it: My 
lategrity has been known ever ſince, Forty one; I hopghr ER 
Thouſand a year in Biſho on Lands, as tis well known, and | 
tit at che Rings return; which Im ur d by thi | 
= | HIT his farther Savstattion, A add! " 3:04 | 
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' Wound | 


know, That I Sir Timnthy Treat-all,, Right and Alderman, do 


think my ſelf young enough to marry, d'ye ſee, and will wipe 
your Noſe with a Son and Heir of my own begetting, and, ſo 
e ee 

Wild. Death! marry! _ „ "PIO 
Sir Char. Patience, dear Tom, or thout ſpoil all. . 
Wild. Damn him, Ive loft all Patience, and can diſſemble no 


longer, tho I loſe all Very good, Sir; hearkye, I hope ſhe's young 


and handſome ; or if ſhe be not, amongſt the numerons luſty- 
ſtomacht Whigs that daily noſe your publick Dinners, ſome 
may be found, that either for Mone, Charity, or Gratitude, 
may requite your Treats. You keep open Houſe to all the 


Party, not for Mirth, Generoſity or good Nature, but for Ro- 


guery. You cram the Brethren, the pious City- Gluttons, with 
good Cheer, good Wine, and Rebellion in abundance, gor - 
mandizing all Comers and Goers, of all Sexes, Sorts, Opini- 
ons and Religions, young half-witred Fops, hot-headed Fools, 
and Malecontents : You guttle and fawn on all, and all in hopes 
of debauching the Kings Liege- people into Commonwealthſ- 
men; and rather then loſe a Convert, you'll pimp for him. 
Theſe are your nightly Debauches—— Nay, rather than you 


mall want it, TIl cuckold you my ſelf in pure Revenge. 


Sir Tim. How! Cuckold his own natural Unele 4 

Sir Char. Oh, he cannot be ſo prophane. 8 | 

Wild, Prophane! why he deny d but now the having any 
ſhare in me; and therefore tis lawtul. I am to live by my 
Wits, you ſay, and your old rich good-natur'd Cuckold is as 
ſure a Revenue to a handſome young Cadet, as a thouſand 
Pcund a Year. Your tolerable Face and Shape is an Eſtate 
in the City, and a better Bank than your Six per Cent. at any 
time. | | ; f 

Sir Tim. Well, Sir, ſince Nature has ſurniſnt you ſo well, 
you need but up and ride, ſnow and be rich; and ſo your Ser- 
vant, witty Mr. Wilding. [Goes out. Ve looks after him. 

Sir Char. Whilſt I am labouring anothers good, I quite ne- 
glect my own. This curſed, proud, diſdainful Lady Calliard, 
is ever in my Head; ſhe's-now at Church, I'm fure, not for 
Devotion, but to ſhew Her Charms, and throw her Darts a- 


2 


mongſt the gazing Crowd, and grows more vain by Conqueſt. 


Tm near the Church, and muſt ſtep in, tho it colt me a new 
E = [| Wild. ſtands pauſing. 
Hild. I am refoly/d— Well, dear Charles, let's ſup roge- 


ther to night, and contrive ſome. way to be reveng'd of this 
wicked Uncle of mine. I muſt leave thee now, for I have an 
ee 2 ue een 3 
Si Char. Hah? at Church! | | 
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Sir Timothy Treat-all. 443 
Wild. Ay, Charles, wich the deareſt She-Sainr, and I hope, 


1 


Char. What at Church? Pox, 1 ſhall be diſcoverd now - ©" 


in my Amours. Thar's an odd place for Love-Intrigues, LM 


_— 


Wild. Oh, I am to paſs for a ſober, diſcreet Perſon to the Re- 


lations; but for my Miſtreſs, ſhe s made of no ſuch ſanctity d 
A ſhe is a Widow, Charles, young, rich, and beauti- 


Sir Char. Hah! if this ſhou'd proye my Widow now. { Aſide. | 
Vild. And though at her own diſpoſe, yer is much govern d 


by Honour, and a rigid Mother, who is ever preaching to her 


againſt the Vices of Youth, and t other end of the Town Sparks; 
dreads nothing ſo much as her 'Daughrer's marrying a villanous 


Tory: So the young one is ſorc d to difſemble Religion, the beſt 
Mask to hide a kind Miſtreſs in. e 


Sir Char. This muſt be my Lady Galliard., -. [Aue. 
Wild. There is at preſent tome ill re us; 
ſome damn d Honourable Fop lays ſiege to her, which has made 
me ill received; and I having a new Intrigue elſewhere, return 
her cold diſdain, but now and then ſhe croſſes my Heart too I 
violently to reſiſt her. In one of theſe hot Firs Inow am, and i 
muſt find ſome occafion to ſpeak to her. Ws = 

Sir Char. By Heaven, it muſt be fhe I am ſtudying now, 
amongſt all our She-Acquaintance, who this ſhou'd be. 

Wild. Oh, this is of Quality to be conceal'd; but the deareſt 
lovelieſt Hypocrite, white as Lillies, ſmooth as Ruſhes, aud = 
plump as Grapes after Showers, haughty her Mein, her Eyes 
tull of Diſdain, and yet bewitching ſweer; but then lhe loves, = 
ſoft, witry, wanton, all that charms a Soul, and but for now * _— 
and then a fit of Honour / Oh, damn the Nonſence, wou'd be f 
all my own. Fo 3 * 

Sir Char. Tis ſhe, by Heaven“ [ Aſide.] Methinks this Wi- 1 


Ws. 


: on ſhou'd prove a good Income to you, as things now ſtand 


tween you and your Uncle. EOS 5 
Wild. Ah, Charles, but I am otheqways diſpos d of. There 
is the moſt charming pretty thing in nature fallen in love wick = 
this Perſon of mine, a rich Cicy-Heireſs, and I have her in 
poſſeſſion? _ 9 5 VV oe CONS 2 
Sir Char. How can you love two at once? Ive been as wild = 
and as extravagant, as Youth and Wealth ccu'd render me; but Bm 


ne er arrivd to that degree of Lewdnefs, to deal my Heart 


about; my Hours I might, but Love ſnou d be intire. 


* 1 , 


Wild. Ah, Charles, Two ſuch bewirching Faces wou'd girfre 
thy Heart the lie But Love Divides us, and I muſt into 8 
Churcly: Adien till Nell * 
Fir Char. And I muſt follow to reſolve my Heart in hat it 
* . ee a ag. „ N 5 2 N a ow | dreads * | = 
V2 +. 
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dreads to learn. Here, my Cloak. [Takes bis. Chak from bis 
Man, and puts it 720 Hah, Church. 1 is done! See, they arg com. 


10g forth !. 


Buer People cſs the Stage, as from Church ; ; amongſt * en 1 Sir” : 


Anthony Meriwill, followd by Sir Timothy: * 
E Hah, my Uncle! He muſt not ſee me here, | +» 
[ Throws his Cloak over bot Face. 


Sr Tim. What my old Friend and nnn Sir Ant hm 


__ Meriwill/ 

Sir Anth, Sir Timothy Treat-all . 

Sir Tim. Whe, how long have you been i in Town, Sir 1 
Sir Anth. About three days, Sir. 


Sir T.m. Three days, and never came to dine with n me - / tis 


f unpardonable, What, you keep cloſe to che Church, I ſee: 


You are for the Surplice ſtill, old Orthodox Jou; che Times 


| cannot mend you, I fee. * + 
Sir Ant h. No, nor ſhall they mar me, Sir. 
Sir Char. They are diſcourſing; III paſs by. 


* 


. 


Fir Anth. As I take it, you came * Church too. 


Sir Tim. Ay, needs muſt, when the Devil drives. I go to 


ſave my Bacon, as they ſay, once a Monch, and that too after 
the Porrage is ferv'd up. 


Sir Anth. Thoſe that made i ir, Sir, are wiſer than we. For 


my part, I love good wholſome Doctrine, that reaches Obedi- 


ence to King and Superiours, without railing at the Govern - 


ment, and quoting Scripture for Sedition, Mutiny and Rebel - 
Bog. Why here was a jolly Fellow this Morning made a no- 
* Sermon. By George, our Country-Vicars are meer Scho- 


F rs ro your Gentlemen Town-Parſons - Hah, how he handled © 
the Text, and run Diviſions upon t *rwou'd make a Man fin 


wich moderation, to hear how he claw'd away the Vices of the 
' Town, Whoring, Drinking, and Conventicling, with the reſt 
of the deadly number. 
Sir Tim, Good lack / an he were fo good at Whoring g and 


Driokinz you'd beſt carry your Nephew, Sir Cha les derbi, g 


to Church ;-he wants 2 little Documentizing that way. -, 
Sir Auth. Bum / you keep your old wont ſtill; a Man can 
begin no Diſcourſe ro you, be it of Preſier ohm, bur Your wy 
canclude with my Nephew. 
Sir Tim. Good Lord.” Sir Anthony, you need not be ſo purty; 


5 whar I fay, is the Diſcourſe of the whole City, how laviſhly 


+ you. let him live, and ęive ill Examples to all abling, tying Heirs... . 
Sir &nth. The City!“ The City's a grumbling, 'ying, , diſſa- 
tis ty d Cicy, and no wiſe or honeſt Man regards what it ſays: 


D 7 or . ot the ay, ant: bound to his Scrivener or 
wp; | LW, n 


1 
* 


ati. © 


” an Gd bY ma OD wed A wad 


{ Aſide. Ex. Sir Charles. 


Se Fg Treats al. 


Ta lor? He Je ſpends whar I allow him; Sir, his OW ”; ba oufe 
ool, or Knave, chuſe ye whether, to concern your ſeſfl. 
Tim. Good lack / I ſpeak bur what wiſer Men Diſcourſe. 
ir Anth. Wiſer Men! wiſer Coxcombs. What, they wou'd 
| Bae me train my Nephew up, a hopeful Youth to keep a Mer- 
chant's Book, or ſend him to chop Logick in an Univerſity, and 
have him return an errant learned Aſs, to ſimper, and look de- 
mure, and ſtart at Oaths and Wenches, whilft 1 fell his Woods, 
and grant Leaſes : And laſtly, to make good what I have cou- - 
zend him of, force him to marry Mrs. Crump, the ill-favour'd 
Daughter, of ſome Right Worlhiglul. — x PoX of all fuck | 
Guardians. 1 2 5 
Sir Tim. Bo, countenance Sin and 8 do. | 
Sir Aub. What Sin, what Expences? He wears good Cloathes, 
5 why Trades-men get the more by him ; he keeps his Coach, 
'ris for his Eaſe; 8 Miſtreſs, tis for his Pleaſure; he Games, , 
tis for his Diverfion : And where's the harm of this? ? 15 there 
ought elſe you can accuſe him wit) 
Sir Tim. Ves, a Pox upon him, he's my Rival too. CAult. 
Why then III tell you, Sir, he loves a Lady. | 
Sir Anth. Tt that be a Sin, RY help tl wicked! ! 
Sir Tim. But I mean honourabl 
Sir Anth. Honourably / , & you, know ay y Infrmic m 
| Km, why he ſhou'd not marry [Argily. 
Sir Tim. Not I, Sir. 
Sir Anth. Not you, Sir? whey ben ve an a Sir— | 
Bur is this Lady young and handſome ? 2 
Sir Tim.. Wy and rich too, Sir. * . 8 
Sir Anth. No matter for Money, ſo ſne love the Boy. 21 
Sn Zim. Love him“ no, Sir, ſne neither does, nor ſhall- 
love him. | 
Sir Anth. How, Sir, nor ſhall jove him? By Gearge, but ſhe 
ſhall, and lie with him too, if I pleaſe, Sir. 
Sir Tim. How, Sir ? lie with a rĩch City- widow, and a Lady; 
and to be married to a fine RIO old Gentleman within a 
day or to? 


Sir Anth, Ris Name, Sir, his Name; I 1 bim Pe EO 


ſently. — Your: to draw. 
Sir Tim. How, Sir, diſpatch him. L our Servant, 
Sr. Offers to go. 
Sir Anth. Hold, Sir by this abrupe re fancy you 
the Boy's Rival: Come, F Long 


Sir Tim. How, draw, Sir / | 
Sir Anth. Ay, draw, Sir ; not my N 3 Widow / | 
Sir. im. With all my Soul, Sir; I love and honour your 
Nephew. I his Rival / alas, Sir, I'm not ſo fond of Cuckol- 
7 ! 
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too. TH ſtep aſide; for I muſt 


mueh worſe than hate from Wilding 


think on t, I have a Toy of his, which to 8 my W 


A Sir Chor. By Heaven, ſhe” 5 fond · f him. Ade. 


Ton lov'd, as if you? 


11 thoug She you'd lov'd me too curſe on the dull miſtake; 39 
That mutual Loye affords, | 


dom. bah 185 let me = you and Sir ib at ay bY Houſe,” 1} 
I may; ſerve him in this buſineſs; and fo I tate my leave, Sir— 


A Draw quoth a7 a Pox 4s him for an old Tory- for A * 


[ Afrde. Exit. 0 | 
© Enter as from Church, Lady Galliard, Cloſer, and Pot man: 1 
Wilding paſſes careleſly by her, Sir Charles Meriyril following, 
wrapt up in his Cloak. © 
Sir Anth. Who's here? Charles muffled in a Cloak, peering 
+ 7 a Woman My own Bo to a hair. She's ; handſome 
ce the agen e. 


| _ aj 
I. Gall. Bleſs me? how unconcern d he paſsd 4 
Cloſ. He bow'd low, Madam. * 
I. Gall. But *rwas in ſuch a faſhion, as expreſs td? 


yy » CAL. ral rs 


Clif. Your. Ladiſhip has usd bl. ill of late; yet if your 
Ladiſhip pleaſe, Il] eall him bac. 

L. Gall, Til die firſt —— Hah, he's going. et new! 
1 give him back now———this Ring. 

Cloſ. Shall I carry it, Madam? 25 

I. Gall. Lou'l not expreſs Diſdain \ enough i in hp egg 
and you may call him back. Qoſ. bes #0 Wild: 


” 


Wild. Oh, Mrs. Cloſet ! is it you? Madam, your Ser-. 
vant: By this Diſdain, I fear your Woman, Madam, nas miſta- 
ken her Man. Wou'd 7 your Ladiſhip ſpeak with me? _ 

'L. Gall, Yes. But what? the God of Love inſtruct 
me. ES [ Af de. 

Wild. Command me - quickly, aan; for 1 have buſineſs. + 

T. Gall, Nay, then I cannot be diſcreet in Love. (Aide de. 
Four buſineſs once was Love, nor had no idle F 
To throw away on any thought; 8 5 
had no Der Faculties, 

As if you'd. meant to gain eternal Bliſs, $047 
Bur chat Devotion only: -And'ſee how now you're chung d. 5 
Mild. No I, by Heaven; tis you are only chang d. 


ya — 22 


But wheh I beg d ny reap the mighty N 


kw) Pod my ee ws 


Jou turn'd me off for Honour, 


That Nothing fram'd by ſome old ſullen Maid, 0 50 
That wanted Charms to kindle Flames when young. 3 a 


Sir Anth. By George he's i'th' right. : 
© Sir Char.” Death.” can ſhe hear this Language? 5 
5 ay 2255 dare you name this to me any mou? oe 
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Have you bn , and my Youth? "4.9 ON 
"My Quality, and Fame? 2606 3 
Witd. No, by Heaven, all theſe i incr caſe my le! „„ 
L. Gall. Perhaps hey might, but yet I wonder where 
You got the boldneſs to approach me with it. 3 0 
Hild. Faith, Madam, from your own encouragement. * 
I. Gall. From mine Heavens, what Contempt is this? 
Wild. When firſt I paid my vo wy (good Heaven 1 ve ** 
They were for Honour all; 
But wiſer you, thanks to your Mother's care too, . * 
Knowing my Fortune an uncertain hope, „ _ 
My Life of Scandal, and my my lewd Opimon, e 
Forbid me Wiſh tha way; 'ewas kindly urg dj; "M7 
You cgu d not then forbid my Paſſion roo, 
Nor did I ever from your Lips or Eyes 1 e 
Receive the cruel Sentence of my Death. SW - FM 
Sir Tim. Gad, a fine Fellow this! „ „„ 
L. Gall. To fave my Life, 1 eee ee, the. = 
Hild. That's kindly ſaid. WEE.” 
Burt to fave mine, thout do a kinder thing 33 
Il know thou wort. 3 
L. Gall. What, yes my Honour vp? 
15 And after find it ſacrific'd anew. SO 
And made the ſcorn of a triumphing Wiſe! | : 
2 1 Sir Anth. Gad, Me's ich right £00; a noble Girl ll d warant 
& ek | * 
I. Gall, Bur you diſdain to Stisße theſe tear; ; 
| And like a proud and haughry Conqueror, 2th | 
17 Demand the Town, without the leaſt Conditions. 2 
Sir Obar. By Heaven, ſhe yields pace. Call * 4+... 
| Cir Anth. Pox ont, wou'd I had ne er ſeen her; ne have « 
Legends of ſmall Cupids at Hor-cockles in my Heart. 25 . 
Wild. Now I am pauſing on that word Conditions. 5 
| Thou ſayſt thou wou'r not have me marry thee ? 
>, That is, as if I lov'd thee for thy Eyes, 5 
And pur em out to hate thee ; | 8 
5 Or like * Stage-ſimirren Youth, th 82 Love N a Wo⸗ * 
5 man for acting finely, an er 7 pci © 
her of rhe only Charm ſhe had, * . 
Then leave her to ill Luck. | 3 
Sir Ant h. Gad, he's ith right again other as rener „ 
Wild. For Widow, .know, hadſt thou more Beauty, yer, not 
| all of *em were half ſo great a Charm as thy not bear ne 24 OY 
1 Sir Anth. Hum! how will he make that out now? g SWS 
bild. The ſtealths of Love, the Midnighr kind admit WT 
The 1 Bed, the ſoft breche e ſong >> RY 


* 


- 


# 


<> * Ti "The ci. Hage; 9 e 
Ah, who can ond thus ſnarch'd 5 r 
The difficulty makes 00 oo wiſhing; by © 
_ Whilſt on thy part, fear makes ſtill ſome reſiſtance, 3 
And eve Bleſſing ſeems a kind of Rape. 25 
8 Sir Ant h. Has don't! A Divine Fellow hs; juſt of my 
- Religion. I am ſtudying now whether I was never acquainted 


with his Mother. [ L. Gall. walks away, Wild. follows. 
I. Gall. Tempt me no more! what dull unwary Fame. X 
* voſſelt me all this while Confuſion on theeęg [u 29 8 
And all the Charms that dwell upon thy Tongue. 
- *Diſcaſes ruine that bewirching Form, Ws 
That with the ſoft eien d Vows debaucht my! Hearts, 1 
Sir Char. Heavens! can I yer endure! 5 "oY Aſide. 


I. Gall. By all that's g FI marry inſtantly; 4 
| Marry, any. and fire ve my re! Honour, . i * * 
br thou wilt rock me out of all at laſt. XY 
. Wild. Marry! thou canſt not do a berrer thing; 
There area thouſand Matrimonial Fops, 
"Fine Fools of Fortuxe, _ 
| Good -natur'd Blockheads too, and that's. 2 KI, 
L. Gall. That will be manag d by a Man of Wit. | 
Wild. Right. | 
L. Gall. I have an Eye 8 a Friend of yours. 
Wii. A Friend of mine I then he muſt be my Cuckold. 
5 5 Char. Very fine / can & aa fark ov „ L 
I. Gall. Perhaps it is your Uncie 5 | 
Wild. Bah, my Uncle Sir Charles 3 5 to em. 
Sir Anth. Ha, my Charles £ why well ſaid Charlesg, he bote 
Ap briskly to her. e 
ser cbar. Ah, Madam, may I preſume | to tell 50. "41 
FSi Anth. Ah Pox, that was ſtark naught / he begins like 2 
Fore-man ot Shop, to his Maſter's Daughter. | 
| Wild. How, Charles Meriwill acquai with my widod'! 1 
| LY Sir Char. Wh u wear that fcorn upon your Face? 
” , Fvenought but Foncks meaning in my Paſſion. _ 
1 Whi!ſt him you favour, ſo prophanes your * 


. In ſcorn of Marriage and Religious Rites, _ _ kc 2.4 al 
+ WS the ruin of your ſacred Honour, © ©» 
8 Z Hah, Wilding boaſt my Love / _' _ '* [ Aſides? 

"JE wo Anth. The Devil take him, my Nephew squite ſpoild{ 


hat a Pox has he to do with Honcur now? 71 
bs 6 . Pray leave me, IG 
ald. Damn it, fince he knows all, Pil boldly own my flame: 
> + Yau rake a liberty I never gave you, Sir. 
* Sir Char, How, this from thee / nay, then 1 muſt take more, 
| And aK you e borrow'd chat . "2% et 
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noufy Treat-ll, | 443. . 
T approach has Lady with your fawcy „%% ED es 


Sir Ant h. Gad, well done Charles! here muſt be ſport anon. 
_ VVilg. I will not anſwer every idle 1 | 


Str Char. Death, you dare no. ets 

VV itd, WOW, ür ie a rn ts 

Sir Char. No, dare not; for i you _—_— Faroe 

fil. What durſt you, "if I did? Wt 5 

Sir Char. Death, cut your Throat, Sir. | 
= | . [Taking hold on him SPE © 

Sir Anth. Hold, hold, let him have fair play, and then curſe 
him that parts ye, 1 aking * ent under, 8 A 910 

I. Gall. Hold, I command ye; hold /. 4.5 


Sir Char. There reſt my Sword to all Eternity. 
[Las bis Sword at her Rte. Jo. 
I. Gal. Now I conjure ye both, by all your Honour, 
It you were Cer acquainted with chat E V 
To fee my Face no more, 3 
Who durſt diſpute your Intereſt in me thus, Cort. 
As for a common Miſtreſs, in your Drink. | 
| | [She goes out, and all but wild, 85 ir 411 ap” 
Sir Char. who ſtands Jadly looking after her. = 
Sir Anth. A Heavenly Girl /—— Well, now ſhe's gone, by. . | 
George, J am for diſputing your Title to her by dint of Sword.. 
Sir Char. I wo'not fight. TIE 
Mild. Another time will decide it, Sir. Wild. ; goes out... 
Sir Anth. After your whining Prologue, Sir, who the Devil 
would have expected ſuch a Farce Come, Charles, take 
1 thy Sword, Charles —+———and d Te years; ISL me this 
Oman. * 5 
3 Char. Forget her, Sir / chere never was 2 ching fo * 
cellent 3 
Sir Ant h. You lie, Surah. you lie, there's a chonfind Eg. 
As fair, as young, and kinder by this day. r 
We'll into th' Country, Charles, here every o Grote 8 88 
Affords us Ruſtick Beauties, IST. ©, 
har know. no Pride nor Painting, „ | 
und that will take it and be thankful, cen B 3 
Fine wholſome Girls that fall like rudy Fruit, VVV 
Fit for the gathering, Charles. r | 
Si Char. Oh, Sir, I cannot reliſh the coarſe 8 Y qa „ 
Pur what's all chis, Sir, to ay preſent Faſſio nn 
Sir Anth. Paſſion, Sir! y on al have no Paſſion? . 7 4 
Sir Char. No Paſſion, Sr ſhall IL have Life and Breath 2, — 
I | Sir Antb. It may be not, Sirrah, iſ it be my will and — 3 = 
re, Why how 4 U / ſawcy Boys be their own Carver? 
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Sir Anth. Obedience! Was ever ſuch a Blockhead ! Wy 
| then, it Icommand ir, you will nor love this Woman? 8 
85 Char. No, Sir. 


Sir Anth. No, Sir / But I ſay, Yes, Sir, love her me; and 


love her me like a Man too, or I'll renounce ye, Sir. 
Sir Char, Tve try'd all ways to win upon her Heart, . 
Preſented, writ, watchr, fought, pray d, kneel'd, and wept. 
Sir Anth. Why there's it now; I thought ſo: kneel'd and 
| wept 7 a Pox upon thee—l took thee for a prettier Fellow— 


You ſnou d a huft and bluſter d at her door, #1 


Been very impudent and fawcy, Sir“ 

Lewd, ruffling, mad; courte at all hours and ſeaſons ; 5 
Let her not reſt, nor eat, nor ſleep, nor viſit. 
Believe me, Charles, Women love Importunirty. 
Watch her cloſe, watch her like a Wirch, Boy, 

Till ſhe confeſs the Devil in her,- Love. 

Sir Char. I cannot, Sir. | | 
Her Eyes ſtrike ſuch awe into my Soul- 

Sir Anth. Strike ſuch a Fiddle-ſtick. 


Sirrah, I fay, do? t; 


what, you can towſe a Wench as handſomely —— You can be 
lewd enough en occaſion. I know not the Lady, nor her 


. Fortune ; but I'm reſolvd thou ſhalc have her, wi Practiſing 
a little Courtſnip of my Mode. Come 

Come, my Boy Charles, ſince you muſt needs be doing, | 

_ TH ſhew thee how to goa Wh r 


— — . ** —_ _ 2 


A 0 T II. s CEN E J. A Room, 


Ener chaos Fopington, uf Clacket, 
Charl, Eh Tve heard enough of Wilding's Vices, to er 


I am undone. eeps. 


heard her fam'd for Bea uty, Wit, and 9 
That Rival may be dangerous. 

Fop. Yes, Madam, the fair, the young, — witty Lady Gal- 
liard, even in the height of all his love to you; nay, even 


whilſt his Uncle courts her for a Wife, he de igns himſelf for 


a Gallant. 
Charl. Wondrous Inconſtancy and Impudence: / 


Mrs. Clach. Nay, Madam, you may rely upon Mr. Fopington's 
5H N e retteat 


Information; ty dny if 8 re 
ma time. | | 


=. 


* ö 


N. be, 


Galliard his Miſtreſs too? I never ſaw her, bur 1 have 


rr a Rane PO 


Ty wu 


WW 73 


11's 


art, 


{ip into my Chamber. 


Sir Timer Trea tal * 


your Friend Mr. Wilding. 


Mrs. Clack. Ah, that ever I ſhou'd live to ſee (Weeps.] "2 
away with 


ſole Daughter and Heir of Sir Nicholas Gettall, x 
one of the lewdeſt Heathem about Town / - 
Charl. How, your Friend, Mr. Wilding, a Wanhdn ; and with 
you £09 Mrs. Clacket / That Friend Mr. Wilding, who thought 
none ſo worthy as Mrs. Clacker, to traſt with {o great a Secrer 


as his flight with me; he a Heathen / _ 


Mrs. Clack. Ay, and a poor Heathen too, Madam. Slife, if 


you muſt marry a Man to buy kim Breeches, marry an honeſt. 


Man, a religious Man, a Man that bears a Conſcience, and will 
do a Woman ſome Reaſon—Why here's Mr. Fopingtin, Madam; 
here's à Shape, here's a Face, a Back as Nraight as an Arrow, 
Fil warrant. 

Charl. How! buy him Breeches ! Has Wi 2 ing then no For- 
tune? 


p. Yes, Faith, Madani, pretty well; ſo, ſo, as the Dice 


run; ang now and then he lights upon a e or ſo, and 
between fair and foul play, he makes a to pick a pretty 
Livelihood up. | 

Charl. How - / does — Uncle Alem him no preſent Mainte- 
nance ? 

Fop. No, nor future dope neither: Therefore, Madam, I 


hope you will ſee the differenge between him and a Man- of 

Parts, that adores you. i e miling and bowing; 
Charl. If I find all this true you tell me, I 8 how: £ 
to value my ſelf and thoſe that love me. Foy FT 


his may be yer a Raſcal: FAA 25 
iter Maid. en 


Mad, mifhests; dn Nds belt. Fs -\ 


Fp. Below / Oh, Heaven, Madam, do! not — me to 


this Fury, for being tod zealous in your Service. In great diſorder. 


Charl. I will not let him know you told any ching, Sir. 
Pp. Death! to beſccn here, would ene my Life!“! 
2 Clacker: 
Mrs. Clack. Here, here, Hey out upon the Stair-cale; and 
| Going out, returns in fright. 
Fp. 'Owns, he's here / lock the Dor faſt; let him not enter. 
Ns. Clack, Oh, Heavens, I have not they Rey { hold it, 


hold it faſt, ſweet, ſweer Mr. Fping. Oh, ſhould there be mur- 


der done, what a ſcandal wou'd chat be to the Houſe of à true 


Proteſtant! cute. | 


Charl, Heavens) what will he fay or think, ro ſee me ſnut 


in with a Man? i 


Mrs. Clack. Oh, Il fay you” re ſick, aſleep, or our ar of Hons: 
( OE TO 
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Charl. Reputation! that 1 forſeited when I ran away wich IJ 


* 
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"Chart. Td give the World to ſee him Knocks, 
VVild. [I Without.] Charlot, Chariot , Am 1 denyd an en- 

W if; By Heaven, III break the Door. 
: ocks/again ; Fop. flill holding it. 


Tab. "Oh, 
Mrs. Clack. Oh, hold Sir, Mrs. Chariot is very ſick: 
Wild. How, fick, and I kept from her ! 
Mrs. Clack. She begs you'll come again an hour hence. 
Mild. Delay d, by Heaven I will have entrance. 
Fop. Ruin'd ! undone for it he do not kill me, he may 
ſtarve me. 
Mrs. Clack. Oh, he will break in upon us! Hold ir, hold 
a little; Mrs. Charlot is juſt—1juſt—ſhifring her ſelt, Sir: you 
will not be 10 uncivil as to preſs i in, I hope, at fuch a time. 


Cpbarl. 1 have a fire time on't, between ye, to have him 
think J am ſtripping my ſelf before Mr. let 80, 


or I'll eall out and tell him all. 

Rh breaks open the Door and ruſhes in: Fop. flands cloſe up 
at the entrance till he is paſt him, then venturing to ſlip out, 
og! Wild. has made f 75 the Door : ſo he is forc d to return 

again and ſtand c ebind Wild. with ſigns of Far. 
Wild. How now, C 
2 not a word : ts: 
.Charl. There is ſo little Muſick i in my Voice, you do not 
care to hear it; you have bin better entertain d, I find, mig: 
tily employ d, no doubt. 
Wild. Yes faith, and fo I have, Charlot : Damn d Buſineſs, 
that Enemy to Love, has made me rude. © 

Charl. Or that other Enemy to love, damn d wenching 

VVild. Wenching! how ill haſt thou tim'd thy Jealouſie / 

What Banker, that to morrow is to pay a mighty Sum, wou'd 
venture our his Srock to day i in little Parcels, and loſe his Cre- 
ir? 3 


Charl. You wou d, perfidious as you are, though all your For- 


2 all your turure Health, depended on chat Credit. 
[Ag. 


PV. Jo, Hark ye, Mrs. Clacket, you have) been prating I 


find in my Abſence, giving me a handſome Character ro Char. 
lot. Lou hate any good ching ſnou d go by 5 own Noſe. 


Aſide to Clacket. 


| Mrs. Clack, By my Noſe, Mr. VVilding! I defie you: I'd 


| have you to know, [ ſcorn any good OY ed 1 7 by my Noſe 
jn an uncivil way. 


A 


FYVild. I believe ſo. . a 7 * 


Mrs. Clach. Have I heen the Confidenc to all your 80888 


* three 0 in e and in Health, for richer, for 
ö | | rer 


m a dead Man, 25 Clacket . 42 { Knocking ſilt. - 


| Le: what means this new -unkindnefs ? 5 
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got your ſelf. 


But Vi! rake Courage, and be very angry. 
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poorer; concealed the Nature of your wicked Diſeaſes, under 
the honeſt Name of Surfeirs : call'd your filthy Surgeons, 


Mr. Doctor to keep up your Reputation; civily receiv d your 

rother-end-of-crhe Town young Relations at all Hours —— - 
VVild. High ! Ry EX Ma WY 

Mrs. Clack. Been up with you, and down with you early and 

late, by Night and by Day; ler you in at all Hours, drank and 

ſober, finzle and double; and civily withdrawn, and modeſtly 


ſnut the Door after me? | 


VVild. Whir! The Storms up, and the Devil cannot lay it. 
Mrs. Clack, And I am thus rewarded for my Pains: | ¶ VVeeps, 
Vid. So Tempeſts arc allayd by Showers'of Rin 
Mrs. Clach. That! ſhou'd be charg?d with ſpeaking ill of you, 
ſo honeſt, ſo civil a Gentleman — 5 
Charl. No, I have better Witneſs of your Fallhood, 
Fp. Hah, death ſhe'll name me... 7 
Hild. What mean you, my Charlot 2. | _ 
Do you not.think I loye you? | 54H, 
Charl. Go ask my Lady Galliard, ſhe kegps the beſt Ac- 
count of all your Sighs and Vows, e 
And robs me of my deareſt fofter Hours. | | Kindly to him. 
Mrs. Clack. You cannot hold from being kind to him. | Hide. 
Vild. Galliard ] How came ſhe by that Secret of my Lite? 
[ aſide. ] Why ay, *tis true, I am there ſometimes about an Ar- 
bitration, about a Suit in Law, about my Uncle. 3 
Chart. Ay, that Uncle too G 
You ſwore ro me you were your Uncles Heir; 
Rut you perhaps may chance to get him one, 
It rhe Lady prove not cruel. pe 
VVild. Death and the Devil, what Raſcal has been prating 
to her! ES Oo #4 5 ĩͤ 
Cbarl. Whilſt I am reſerv'd for a dead Lift, if Fortune 
prove unkind, or wicked Uncles refractory, | 
Yet I cou'd love you though you were a Slave, | - 
| „ In a (off Jone to him, 
And I were Queen of all the Univerſe. - _* 
Mrs, Clack, Ay, there you ſpoil'd all again 


you for- 


SS. 


. Charl. And all the World when he looks kindly on me. 
Ke. 5474+ Bf Ade. . 
Nor does your Perjuries reſt here; you're cqually as falle ro 


Galliard, as to me; falſe for a little Miſtreſs of che Town, 


whom you've ſer up in ſpight to Quality. 
Mrs. Clack, So, that were home and handſome, 


Vild. What damn'd Informer does ſhe keep in penſion? oY | 


angry, 


ball. And can you think my Fortune and my Youth . 
5 I "© > Es. © | G 8 3 YE 9 9 Merits | 
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Nerits no eee 9 EA 
How cou'd you have the Heart to uſe me TY G to Him. 
I fall inſe Gently to Love and Foridneſs:.. » [Aue. 
Pil. rg my dear Cbarlut: 4 Jou'v who know * Heart, can 
Von believe me falſe? | 3 
\Charl. In every Syllable, in every Look; 
Your Vows, your Signs, and Eyes, all NE its 
You ſaid you loyd me, where was then your Truth? 
Jou ſwore you were to be your Uncle's Heir; 
Where was your Confidence of me the while, 
To think my Generoſity ſo ſcanted, "WR 
l To love you for your Forrune? „„ ĩ AA 
- ———Howevery Look beirays my yielding Heart! ( Aſide. 
No, ſince Men are grown fo cunning in rheir ,, 
Trade of Love, the neceflary Vice Il practice too, OS. 
And chaffer with Love-Merchanrs for my Hearr. 
- Make it appear you are your Uncles „ . 


\ 


WW YlFmarryye to morrow. „ 
| BE. Of all thy Cheats, that was the moſt unkind, | ET ee 
. Becauſe you thought ro conquer byy 155 96. „„ 
=: - „ TU be reſoly d. | . 
itt . . Hum: to night! ny '# 
\8 ES. Charl. To night, or I will 8 love me for my Fortune; 
| which if y jou Fa Celſewhere to more eee 1 
I may unpitied die and I ſhould die | 
MJ 1 5 ſnould prove untrue. L Tender ” tim. | 
WE Mrs. Clack. There you've daſh all x kT 
1 lM Im Teloly'd to keep my Cr with her——lere s i. 
13 my Han | 
we This Night, 2 25 wil let you ſee the EE ; 
=_—_ But 8 a Pox of him chat knows for mat. ter 
os 8 "Chart. Hah, that Hand without the Ring ! | 

ay, never ſtudy for a handſome Lye. , _ r 
"Wild. Ring! Oh, BY T leſt it in my, Deng om chis 
hin NY | 

Chart. Se how thou haſt in injurd thy Tojghe to falhood? 


Did u not ſen it do a certain Creature © 
Def His 1 8g 


From off that © Hand chat plighted Faith ror we? We 
id. By Heaven tis eee 8 
"Un eſs this Villain Foppington betray 2: ah „„ 

1 5 Thoſe forr of Raſcals will do an 
4 þ- Fot ready Meat and Wis- kill the + Ca "OR 


Here, Lord! Lord! [C. and hi nd - 
mY =: were chy Eyes, 2 Geer P 9 N e 
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_— S , Timothy Treat-all. 
| Where was * Property conceal'd ? 


455 © 


* as the Noſe on thy Face mun. 
. 


. 


5 nl ſuch baſe returns. 
How got this Rogue admittance, and mike] in, 1 
The Impudence to tell his Treacherous Lyes? 


N o * * 
: * — * 
324 4 
* * * 


8 


F.ob. Admittance! Why thou rt ſtark mad: _ not 1 come 
in with you, that is, follow d you? n He. 8 


Wild. Whither ?. 


vou {wore you wou'd come in, and follow'd yo! 1 _ 
Wild. All this, and I nor Tee! =, 


; 4: N 


. p. Oh, Love's bligd ; but chis Lady faw me, vis. Cocke Mn 4 


5 -faw me -Admitt quotka! 
5 * 3 did you not ſpeak? ?: 
ak! I was ſo amaàz d at what I heard, the villanous 


FE. e e 1 


4 no Power. 
a Wild. Ay, thou know'ſt how I am drang. 3 
En Pp. Oh, moſt damnably, Sir! à— 1 
* Wild. Abuſe me to my Miſtreſs d ER 
P Hp. Oh, Villains“ Dogs“ * 
5 | . eg Do you think they have ogg his, Sir), the ru 
| believe you. 
= _ Þp. Do I think, Madam?” Ay, I chink hints Son of a Where 
* that laid i it; and Pl cur his Throat 
| | rs. Clack, Well, this Impudence in 2 heavenly vertue 45 
. Wit You ſze now, Madam, how Innocence may . 
8 Charl. In ſpight of all thy villanous diſſembling, 3 
1 muſt believe, and love thee for my quiet. 1 
& and if before to morgow I 46: werben 
| = I deſerve your Hearr, kill me ar once by: quitting me 


\ Fop. Conceal'd! Whar doff chon mean, dear Tom: 2 „ 1 
tis the 8 yon of al you bon, ON 


Fop. Why into the Houſe, en ſtood betind you when 


_ 


ax” 
+ T — 
N * 


1 4 ag A 
Ws 4 


arewel— [Goes our with Fop. ] I know" ire both my Uncle's - 


5 Will and ory 'Wrices lie, by which be ade me Br his 
CE whole Eſtate. . 
Ny Craft will be in catching ; wit paſt, 3. 
her Love ſecures me the kind Wench ar laſt. . 4 Cel 
u. Clack, Whac if he ſhou'd not chance to keep his Word 


now | 
hart How if he ſhou'd not? by all that's good, if he ſhou'd.. 


not, I am reſfolv'd ro him however. We two may make 
a pretty ſhift with three thouſand pound a 


Wo | PLP yer] wound 8 
fan be 8 how affairs ſtand ern did Gentleman 
and bin hay? * eb ſec t eee 


Pp. 
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we'll do, Madam: There's every Day mighty Feaſting | 
here at his Uncles hard by, and you ſhall diſguiſe your ſelf as Bl 
well as you can, and ſo go for a Niece of mine I have coming _ 
out of Scotland ; rhere you will nor fail of ſceingMy Lady Ga!= uU 
liard, though 7 doubt, nor Mr. Wilding, who is af 1 diſcar- | 


W 

: ""Charl. Enough; I ain reſely d upon this deſi en; ler s in and a 

practice the Northern Dialect. [ Ex. both. hi 
. E S. CEN E II. The Street. 

Enter Wilding and Fopington. red 
Wild. Bur then Diana tock the Ring at laſt? h; 
Fp. Greedily, but rail'd, and ſwore, and ranted at your late | 
unkindneſs, and wou d not be appeas d. 
Enter Wii, ä 15 | 

| Wild. Preſivel⸗ I was juſt going to ſee for thice. : t | Wi 

Dreſſ. Tm glad, dear Tom, Im here to ſerve thee. C 

VVild. And now I've found thee, thou muſt along with me. = 


Dh. Whicher? but I'll not ack, but obey. 
VYiid. To akind Sinner, Frank. X a 
Brig Pox on em all; prithee turn out thoſe petty Tyrants he 
of thy Heart, __ for a Monarch, Love, dear Vilding, of 
whick thou neverMnew'!t the pleaſure yet, or not above a day. # to 
Vild. Not knew the pleaſure / Death, the very Eſſence, 
the firſt draughts of Love. Ah, how pleaſave * tis 905 drink 


when a Man's a dry! — 
The reſt is all put dully ſipping on. 50 33 
Dreſſ. And yet this Diana, for thither thou art going, thou Hi 
haſt been conſtant to this three or four Years. 
Wild. A conſtant Keeper thou mean'ſt ; which is indeed, e- e 
nough to get the ſcandal of a Coxcomb: Bur { know not thoſe _ - D 
| ſort of Baggages have a kind of Faſcination ſo inticing — and ba 
lait, after the Fatigues of Formal viſits to a Man's dull Rela- be 


tions, or what's as bad, to Women of Quality; after the buſie 

- Aﬀi&ions of the day, and the Debauches of the tedious Nigttr, pe 
I tell thee, Hank, a Man's beſt Retirement is with a ſoſt kind th 
Wench. But to ſay truth, I have a farther deſign in my Viſit "I fi: 
now. Thou know'ſt how I ſtand paſt hope of Grace, excom- = Ki 
| municated the Kindnefs of my Uncle. 2 ne 


Dreſ. True. N Wi 
VVald. My lewd Debauches, 2 being oth? wrong pg =_ 6 
he calls ir, is now become an irreconcileable Quarrel ; at 


having many and hopetul Intrigues now depending, eſpecially 
_ thele of my charming Widow, and my City-Heireſs, cull v7 
can by no means be carryd on without that damn'd Neceſſary 
_calld Ready Money. I have ſtrercht m Credit, as — fl. 
young Heirs do, till *tis quite broke. New- iverics, Coaches; I 
ou pp muſt be had, oy 1 muſt, "7 Friend: „ Dee 
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Why do'ſt thou not in this Extremi muy 45 up a Match 
wit Lady Galliard'? or this young Heireſs you ſpeak of? 
Hild. But Marriage, Frank, is ſuch a Bugbear! And this old 
Uncle of minè may one day be gathered togerhher, and ſleep 
with his Fathers, and then 1 ſhall have fix rhouſand Pound 2 2 
Year, and the wide World before me; and yho the Devil 
cou'd reliſh” theſe Bleſſings with the clog of a Wife behind 
him ?——Bur till then, Money muſt be had, I fay. 
Fp. Ay, but how, Sir? | | 
VVi1d. Whiy, from the old Fountain, Jack, my uncle; he 
has himſelf decreed it: He tells me, 1 mult live * my Wits, 
= will, Franh. | 
Fop. Gad. Im! impatient eo know how. | 
VVild. J believe rhee, for thou art out at Elbows ; and h 
when I thrive, you ſhow it 1th* Pit, behind the Scenes, and 
Coffee-houſes, Thy Breeches give a better account of my For- 
tune, than Lilly with all his Schemes and Stars. 7 
Pp. IJ own, Ithrive by your influence, Sir. 
Dreſſ. Well, bur to your Project, F riend, ro which Pl fer a 
1. Hand, a Heart, a Sword, and Fortune. 0 
1. Vou make good what my Soul conceives of you. Ler' 
to Djana then, and there Tl tell rhee all: 
3 3 Going out, they meet Diana, wha enters with 
ix her Maid Betty, and By, looks angrily. = 
Diaz I was juſt going to thy Lodgings! 


Dian. Oh las, you are too much 8 up wich your rich Ciry- Ry: 


Heireſs.” ,. - 

Wild. That's no cauſe of quarrel berween you and I, Diana; 
you were wont to be as impatient for my marrying, as I for che 
Death of my Uncle; ſor your rich Wife ever obliges her Hus- 


band's Miſtreſs; and Women of your ſort, Dane ever theive, s 


betꝛer by Adultery than Fornicationn 
Dian. Do, try to appeaſe the eafi ie Fool, 
pectationse No, I have been roo 
the hopes of your ,mafrying a rich Wife, 
have à Settlement; but inſtead of that, things go backward 
with me, my Coach i is vaniſſd, my Seryants dwindled into one 
neceflary Woman and a Boy, which to ſave Charges, is too 


' theſe fine Ex- 
* flatter d with _ 


ſmall for any Service; my twenty Guinea's a Week, into wes = 


Shillings 44a hopeful Reformation / © - 
Wild. Patience, Diana, things will mend in time. 0 
Dian, When, I wonder? Summer's come, yet I am uin * 


my embroider'd Manto, when Pm. dreſt, lind with Velver; 


would give one a Fever but too look at me; yet ſtill I an 
I flamm' d off wich lopes of 2 rich Wife, whoſe Fortune I am o 
|| ih * ſee yob } have neigen Antenne nor ne. 


And then I was to 


v 
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ligion in you; I wonder what a Devil will become of youll 
for thus deluding me ! | 
Will. By Heaven, I love the 1 
Dian. Love me] what if you do? how far will that g9 at 
the Exchange for Point? Will the Mercer take it for currant 1 
Coin! — But ttis no matter, I muſt love a Wit - with a Pox, 
when I might have had fo many Fools of Fortune; but the 
Devil rake me, if you deceive me auy longer. ( Weeping, 
Wild. You'll keep your word, no doubt, now ydu have 

| ſworn, 55 3 EDT,» 
Dian. So I will, I never go abroad. but I gain new © 


% 
JI 

” 
— 


4 
v - 


n- 
| 7 | dach neargſt the Side- 
queſt. Happy's the Man that can approach lt | X 


ad tt ow owns fww HY 


# 
In eee 


box where I fit at Play, to look at me; but it 1 4 £0 1D! 
on him, Lord, how the overjoy'd Creature returns it Win © p 
Bow low as the very Benches! Then riſing, ſnakes his E s, 
looks round with Pride, to ſee who took notice how much e 
was in favour with charming Mrs. Dy. a i 
Wild. No more, come, lets be Friends, Diana; for you and 
I muſt manage an Uncle of mine. T3 
Dian. Damn your Projects, Ill have none of em. * 
Wild. Here, here's the beſt ſoftner bf a Woman's Heart; tis 
Gold, to hundred Pieces: Go, lay it on, till you ſhame Qua- 
lity, into plain Silk and Fringe. 
Dian. Lord, you have the ſtrangeſt power of perſwaſion! — 
Nay, if you buy my Peace, I can afford a Penny wort. 
Hild. So thou canſt of any thing about thee. 
Dian. Well, your Project, my dear Tm? | 
Wild. Tis then —— Thou, dear Frank, ſhalt co my Uncle, 
tell him, that Sir Nicholas Gert /ll, as he knows, being dead, 
and having left, as he knows tog, one onely Daughter his Exe- 
cutrix, Mrs! Charlot, I have by my civil and modeſt Behaviour, 
ſo won upon her Heart, that two Nights fince the left her Fa- 
ther's Country-howſe at L/iſum in Kent, in ſpight of all her ſtrict 


A LM 


aA 7} — — 


Guards, and run away with me. > 
Dreſſ. How, wilt thcu tell him of it then? OT 
Wild. Hear me, That I have hjtherto ſecur'd her at a 
_ Friend's Houſe here in the City; bur diligent ſearch being - 
no made, dare cruſt her there no longer. And make it my l 
humble Requeſt by you, my Friend, (who are only privy to 0 
this Secret) that he wou'd give me leave to bring her home to 


his Houſe; whoſe very Authority will defend her from being t 
ſought for there. | ; e 1 
Drefj. Ay, Sir, but what will come of this, I ſay ? a c 

Wild. Why, a Settlement; you know he has already made I * 

me Heir to all he has, after his deceaſe ; but for being a wick | 

. 0 Tory, as he calls me, he has after the Writings were made, ] 
1 .... en I 


1 


— 


— — 
— 


— 
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ſign d, and-ſeal'd, refus'd to give em in truſt. - Now when he 
125 I have made my ſelf Maſter of ſo vaſt a Fortune, he will 
immediately ſurrender; that recongiles all again. 


at Dreſſ. Very likely; but wo't thou»truſt him with the Wo- 
nt man, ae ð | Rn | 
K. Wild. No, here's Diana, who as I ſhall bedizen, ſhall paſs for 


ne as ſubſtantial an Alderman's Hcireſs, as ever fell into wicked 
Ng. Hands. He never knew the right Charlot, nor indeed has any 
Ve body ever ſeen her but an, old Aunt and Nurſe, ſhe was ſo kept 
up—And there, Diana, thou ſnalt have a ggod opporturunity 
to lie, diſſemble, and gilt in abundance to keeY thy hand 1n ure. 
Prichee, dear, Dreſswel, haſte with the News to him. | 


o Dreſſ. Faith, I like this well enough; this Project may take, 
1% and Ill about irt. | | | Goes out. 
755 Wild. Go, get ye home, and trick and betawder your ſelf 


8 up like a right City-Lady, rich, but ill-faſnion'd; on with all 

your Jewels, but not a Patch, ye Gipfie, nor no Spaniſh Paint, 
nd i dye RR. | : 

Dian. VII warrant you for my p arr. | 

: Hild. Then before the old Gentleman, you muſt behave your 
tis ſelt, very ſoberly, ſimple, and demure, and lock as prew as at 
aaa Conventicle ; and rake heed you drink not eff your Glaſs ar 

Table, ner rant, nor ſwear; one Oath confounds our Plot, and 
— bcrrays thee to be an errant Drab. — 
Dian. Doubt not my Art of Diſſimulation. 


Wild. Go haſte and dreſ. Ex. Dian. Ber. and Boy. 
Enter Lady Gall. and Cloſet, above in the Balcony ; Wild. go- 
le, ong out, ſces them, ſtops, and reads a Paper. 
ad, Wild. Hah; who's yonder, the Widow a Pox upon't, now 


Le- have I not power to ſtir; ſhe has a damn'd hank upon my 
ur, Hearr, and nothing but right down Ying with her, will diſſolve 
"a- the Charm. She has forbid me ſeeing her, and therefore 7 
ict am ſure will the ſooner take notice of me. * | Reads. 
Cloſ. What will you put on too Night, Madam? you know 

| you are to Sup at Sir Timothy Treat-all's. os 0 
t a L. Gall. Time enough for that; prithee let's take a turn in 
ng this Balcony, this City- Garden, where we walk to take the freſh 
ny Air of the Sea-coal-ſmoak. Did the Footman go back, as 1 
to orderd him, to fee how Wilding and Sir Charles parted? | 
to Cloſ. He did, Madam, and nothing cou d proyoke Sir Charles 
ng to fight after your Ladiſhip's ſtri& Commands. Well, I'll ſwear 
he's the ſweeteſt natur'd Gentleman —— has all the advantages 
of Nature and Fortune: I wonder hat Exception your Ladi- 
de ſhip has to him! e 218.” 
k- IL. Gall. Some ſmall Exception to his whining Humour; but 
I chink my chiefeſt diſlike is, becauſe my Relations wiſh it a 

Natch between us. e 
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It is not hate to him, but natural contradiction. Hah, is not 


that Wilding yonder? he's reading of a Letter ſure. 
Mild. So, ſhe fees me. Now for an Art to make her lure me 
up; for though I have a greater mind than ſhe, it ſhall be all 


Her own; the Match ſhe told me of this Morning with my 

Uncle, fticks plaguily upon my Stomach ; I muſt break the 

Neck on't, or break the Widow's Heart, that's certain. It I 

advance towards the Door now, the frowningly retires ; if! 

paſs on, tis likely ſhe may call me. | { Advances, 
L. Gall. I think he's paſting on, | 

Without ſo much as looking towards the Window. 
Cl:-ſ. He's glad of the excuſe of being forbidden. | 


I. Gall. But Cloſet, know'ſt thou not he has abus'd my Fame, 


And does he think to paſs thus unupbraided x » 

Is there no Art to make him look this way? 

No Trick Prithee faign to laugh. | 
Wild. So, I ſhall not anſwer to that Call. Y ; 
IL. Gall. He's going! Ah, Cloſet, my Fan! [Jets fall ber 

Ern juſt as he paſſes hy; he takes it up, and looks up.] Cry mes y, 

Sir, Im {orry 1 muſt trouble you to bring it. 


Cob h. 


ld. Faith, ſo am]; and you may ſpare my Pais, and fend 
_your Woman tor't, I'm in haſte. 8 
L. Gall. Then the quickeſt way will be to bring it., 


— 


[ Goes ou the Baleom with Cloſet, 


Wild, I know I ſhould be drawn in one way -r other, 
SCENE changes to a Chamber. 
Enter L. Galliard, Cloſer to them: Wilding delivers the Fan, 
88 and 1s retirisg. | : 

L. Gall. Stay, I hear you're wondrous free of your Tongue, 
when dis let looſe on mc. | . 

Hild. Who I, Widow ? I think ot no ſuch trifles. | 

L. Gall, Such Railers never think when they're abuſive ; but 
ſomeching you have ſaid, a Lye fo infamaus ! 

Hild. A*Lye, and infamous of you! impeſſſible 7 - 
What was it that I calld you, Wile or Honeſt? _ 

L. Gall. How can you accuſe me with the want of either? 


ld. Yes, of both: Had you a grain of Honeſty, or inten- 


ded ever to be thought ſo, wou'd you have the impudence to 
marry an old Cox comb, a Fellow that will nor ſo much as ſerve 
vou tor a Cloak, he is {o viſibly and undeniably impotent? 
T. Call. Your Uncle you mean. 3 : | 
Wild. I do, who has not known the Joy of Fornication this thir- 


ty Lear, and now the Devil and you have put ir into his Head to 


marry, fortooth. . Oh the Feliclty of the Wedding - Night! 


J. Gul. Which you, with all your railing Rhetorick, ſhall | 
, 


not have power to hinder, 
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Wild. Not it you can help it; for 1 ee you are reſol- 
ved to be a led incorrigible Sinner, and marry'ſt this ſeditious 
doting foul my Uncle, only ro hang him out fer the ſign of the 
Cuckold, to give notice where Beauty is to be purchas d, for 
fear otherwiſe we ſhould miſtake, and think thee honeſt. ; 

L. Gall. So much for my want of Haneſty ; my Wit is the 
part of the Text you are ro handle next. 5 

Wild. Let the World judge of that by this one Action: This 
marriage undi ſputably robs ycu both of your Reputation and 
Pleaſure. 'Marry an old Fool, becauſe he's rich / when fo ma- 
| ny handfome proper younger Brothers wou'd be glad of you. 

I. Gall. Of which hopeful number your {elf are one. 

Wild. Who, 1! Bear Witneſs, Clſet; take notice Pm upon 
my Marriage, Widow, ard tuch a Scandal on my Reputation 
might ruine me; therefore have a care what you fay. - 

L. Gall. Ha, ha, ha, Marriage“ Tes, I kcar you give it out, 
you are to be married to me: for which Defamation, it I be not 
Reveng'd, hang me. 25 e | 

Wild. Yes, you are reveng'd ; I had the fame. of venquiſh- 
ing where; eber I laid my Siege, till 7 knew thee, hard-hearted 
| thee; had the honeſt Reputation of lying with the Magiſtrate's 

Wives, when their Reverend Husbands were employ d in the 
neceſſary Affairs of the Nation, ſeditiouſly petitioning; and 
then I was eſteemed; but now they lock on me as a monſtrous 
thing, that makes honourable Love to you; Oh bidious, a 
Husband-Lover / So that now I may proteſt, and ſwear, and lye 
my Heart out, I find neither Credit nor Kindneſs; but when I 
beg for either, my Lady Galliard's thrown. in my Diſh: Then 
they laugh aloud, and cry, Who would think it of gay, of fine 
Mr. Viiding“ Thus the City She-wits are ler looſe upon me 
and all for you, ſwear Widow; but I am reſolv'd J will redeem 
my Reputation again, if never ſeeing you nor writing to you 
more, will do it: And fo farewel, faithleſs and ſcandalous ho- 
neſt Woman. 5 RO | 2 

I. Gall. Stay, Tyrant. 

Hild. I am engag'd. © 

I. Gall. You are not. - 3 
_ Wild. J am, and am fefolv'd to loſe no more time on a pee- 
viſn Woman, who values her Honour above her Lover. ¶ He goes 

I. Gall. Go, this is the nobleſt way of loſing thee, ont. 

Cloſ. Muſt not I call him back? | 2 

L. Gall. No, if any honeft Lover come, admit him; I will 
forget this Devil. Fetch me ſome Jewels; the Company to 
Night at Sir Timothy's may divert me. [She fits down before 


| | | Enter BF). ber Glaſs, 
By. Madam, one Sir Anthony Meriwill wou'd ſpeak with your _ - 


Ladiſhip, 


Tal 


ex Is 
* 
„ 


in rhe crizical Minute. Would he but leave his wiuning, I 


462 Oe” The, City- Heireſe ; Or, | 
1a. Gal. Admit him; ſure tis Sir ®barles his Uncle + if he 


come to treat a Match with me for His Nephew, he takes me 


might love him, if twere but in Revenge. 
Enter Six Anthony Meriwill and Sir Charles. 


Sir Anth. So, T have tutor d the young Rogue, 7 hope hell 
learn in time. Good day to your Ladiſhip ; Charles Ci 


ttmg 
him forward] my Nephew here, Madam—Sirrah—norwithſtand-. 


Ing your Ladiſhips Commands—Look how he ſtands now, be- 


0 deed, ne To her: like 4 wn, ye Knave. 


Fie, how this Curl fits! 


$5 

* 3 

£ . 3 
* $8.4 # 


ing a mad young Rafcal !— Gad, he wou'd wait on your Lady- 
ſhip——A Devil on him, ſee it he'll budge now— For he's a 


brisk Lover, Madam, when he once begins. A Pox on Nw 


hell ſpoil all yer. | 
La. Gall. Pleaſe you fit, Sir. 
Sir Char. Madam, I beg your Pardon for my Rudeneſz. 4. 
La. Gall. Still whining !—— { Dreſſing her ſelf careleſly. 
Sir Anth. Dye hear that, Sirrah? Oh damn it, beg TIRED g 


The Rogue's quite out ofs part. 


Sir Char. Madam, I fear my Viſit is unſeaſonable. ht 
Sir Aub. Unſeaſonable! Pamu d Rogue, unſeaſonable to a 


_ Widow = Quite out. 


La. Gall, There®are indeed ſome Ladies that wou'd be angry 
at an untimely Viſit, before they ve put on their beſt Faces; but 


Jam none of thoſe that wou'd be fair in ſpight of Nature, 


Sir put on this Jewel here. Io Cloſ. 
Sir Char. That Beauty needs no Ornament, Heaven has been 


5 too bountiful. 


Sir Ant h. Heaven / Oh Lord, Heaven! 2 Puritanical Rogue, 


he courts her like her Chaplain. * . { Aſide, vext. 


I. Gall. You are ſtill ſo full of Univerſity Complements— 
Sir Anthi Dye hear that, Firrah Ay ſo he is, 10 he is, in- 


1 We 10 bim 
Sir Char. oh. Madam, I am come / 
Sir Anth. To ſhew your ſelt a Coxcomb. 
La. Gall. To tire me with Diſcourſes of our 8 


Sir Char. No, you ſhall hear no more of that ungrateful 


Subj ct. 
ir Aub. Son of a Whore, hear n no more of Love, damn'd 


| — — Madam, by George he lies; he does cùme to ſpeak of 


Loye, and make Love, and to do Love, and all for e 


Net come to ſpeak of Love, with a Pox / *Owns, Sir, behave 
your ſelf like a Man; be impudent, be ſawey, forward „hold, 


towzing, and a, a . or I'll beat thee before her, 
| vin Mrs Pon) AGE, he minds it not. 
Wn = | nd a 
* 1 5 d | 8 805 3 z ä wo «og / 0 „ 


¶ Looking in the Glaſs. . 
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| where you lire; nayy in the Houſe; nay, in the very Bed, by 


Charles, good Boy, fivear 4 little, ruffle her, and ſwear damn 
it, ſhe ſhall have none bur thee. (aſide ta him.) Why you little 


La. Gal. Sent, and you received withour wy ordert . Ss 
No wonder that he looks ſoſcurvily. . HE 44 
Gave him the trifle back to mend his Humour. —_— 

Sir Anth. .1 thank you, Madam, for that Reprimand. Lodk M 

in that Glaſs, Sir, and admire that ſneaking Coxcomb's Coun- =» 
tenance of yours: A Pox on him, he's paſt Grace, Iſt, gone, : — 


7M "Ss Timothy Ter 1 


Sir Char. Findin ing: my hopes quite loft in your ou Fa- 
ine, Fm quitting the Towne 

You will do well to do ſo—lay by chat Necklace: 

ru; wear Pearl to day. — Cloſ. 

Sir An h. Confounded Blockhead! -by George, he lies - 

again, Madam. A Dog, Pl dif- ihe him [ Aſide.] He quit 

the Town, Madam! no, not whilſt your Ladiſfip is in ir, ro 

my knowledge. He'll Iive in the Town, nay, in the Street 


* 
— 


George; I've heard him a thouſand times ſwear it. Swear "4 
now, Sirrah : Look, look, how he ſtands now! Why dear 


think, Madam, that this Nephew of mine is one of the mad- | 
deſt Fellows in all Devonſhire. : 

La. Gal. Wou'd I cou'd ſee't, Sir. 

Sir Anth. Sce't! look ye there, ye Bagte-- r tis all his 
fault, Madam. He's ſeldom ſober; therf he has a dozen Wen- 
ches in pay, that he may with the more Authority break their 
Windows. There's never a Maid within forty Miles of Meriwill. 
Hall to work a Miracle on, but all are Mothers. He's a hope 
ful Youth, Tl! ſay that for him. b 

Sir Char. How I have lov'd you, my Deſpairs ſhall wimeſ;: : 
For I will die to purchaſe your Content. Cbe nes.“ £1 

Sir Anth. Die, a damn'd Woes ! Ay, ay, I'll diſ-inherit ims =." 
A Dog, die, with a Pox! No, he'll-be hang d firft, Madam. ©; = 
Sir Char. And ſure you'll pity 1 wn en I am dead. 1 

Sir Anth, A curſe on him; Pity, 1 with: a Fox 4 rl | give "EE * 
ne er a Souſe. | "Fi 

"La: Gall, Give me chat Eſſence- bottle. ici 3 

Sir Char. But for a recompenſe of all my Suffering: 

La. Gall. Sprinkle my Handkercher with Tuberuſe. Lc 1 

Sir Char, I beg a favour you d afford a ſtranger. = 

La. Gal. Sooner perhaps. What Jewel 5 char. U c __— 

Clo. One Sir Charles Meriwill 


oy 


not a Souſe, nor a Groat; good buy to you, adam, | 
beg your: Pardon ; the next time I come a 'wooing; it ſhall be 3 
for my ſelf, Madam, and I have ſomething that will juſtiſe ir 
too; but s for this Fellow, if your Ladiſhip have e er aſmall © 2 1 
Page ar Fes 1 deſire he Yay hays: N to kick him dom nm ⁵b 
b . N . 2 


Stairs. A 5 Ne to be civil 20 hen he ſhou'd have 
behav'd himſelf handſomely ! Not an Acre, not a Shilling—, | 
buy, Sir Soſthead Going out meets Wild. and returns) Hah, ho 
have we here, hum, the fine mad Fellow? So, to, he'll Fring n 
him Thope ; III ſtay to have the Pleaſure of ſeeing i ic done. 1 

* "Enter Wilding bruſhes by Sir Charles. ! 
I 1d. I was ſure *twas Meriwill's Cogeh at Door. | I 
Sir Char. Hah, Wilding 7 { 
Sir Anth. Ay, now Sir here's one will Aren ye, . 

0 | Ts Sir Chat. 

Wild, How now, Widow, you are Ways plying AUNT 
e0 Lovers, I ſee. Tl: | 
Sir Char. You're very free; Sr. 5 
Hild. I am always fo in the Widows Lodgings, © si. . 
Sir Anth. A rare Fellow 1 * "I | j 
Sir Char. You will not do't elſewhere : 8 ge | 
W514. Not with ſo much A 6 | 
25 Anth. An admirable F ellow ; muſt be acquainted with 


Sir Char. Is this the Re ſpect you pay Women of her quality: 2 i 
"Wild. The Widow knows I ſtand not much uponCeremonies, 
Sir Anth, Gad, he ſhall be my fleir. Aide „a. 1 
a "La; Cal. Pardon him, Sir, this is his Cambridge. breeding. ! 
S Anth. Ay ſo tis, ſo tis, that two Tears there quite 
ſpoil'd him. oF 
I. Gall. Sir, if youvelany further Buſneſ with 85 e | 
it; if not, Im going forth. , f 
f 
4 


Sir Char, Madam, in 1 7 5 we 
Sir — 2 * to a do, in mort! — jſt, . | 
Si Char, I find you treat me i e e 
And when T court You next, * 2 bs i 
I will forget how ve much 7 love 1 3 a 
F u. Sir, Iſhall be proud of your aber equine, 
for Like, love, and honour e [ UT Wild. 
Wild. Tl ſtudy ro deſerve it, Sir. I 
Sir Ant h. Madam, your Servant. A cating De ro 
be civil and modeſt with a Pox! { Exit & . and Sir Anth. 
La. Gall. See if my Coach be ready). LE Cloſ. 
nud. Whither are you janting now? 
Ia. Gall, Where you dare not wait on me; to Your Uncles 4 


to Sup 1 1 Th ; | 
"This unge of mine pinips for all the Sparks * e 1 


3 «There | they all meet and bargain without Sc 
1 Fo of all forts and fizes you may chuſe. 
Wh 5 and offers not . 4 Rad . ee 
> 7 . * ; | ba bel s. 


\ 


5 ; Fimothy T rer 


Cle. Madam 1 Sir Timothy 7 Treat-all come ES wait on 
r Ladiſhip to Supper. | 3 
Wild. My Uncle / eh, damn him, he was born to be my = 
Plague : Nor diſ- -inhericing me had been ſo great 4 Diſappoint- , 
ment; and if he ſees me here, 7 ruine all the Plots Pre laid | 
for him. Ha, he's here. 525 . 
15 Enter Sir Tim. | aA 
f. Sir Tim. How, my Nephew Thomas here/ 
e Vila. Madam, I 904 e you can be cruel too, 
| Rnowing my Uncle has abandon'd me. 
Sir Tim, How now, Sir, what's your Buſineſs here? " 
Wild. I came ro beg a' Favour of my Lady Galliard, Sr, 
knowing her Power and Quality here in the City. | 
Sir Tim. How a Favour of my Lady Galliard The Rogue 
ſaid indeed he wou'd Cuckold me. [4 de.) Why, Sir, I thoug XR 
1 you had been taken up wich your rich Heireſs ? 8 
ild. That was my Buſineſs now, Sir; Having in my Poſc 
FE ſeſſion the Daughter and Heir of Sir Nicholas Gettall, I would TA 
6, have made uſe of the Authority of my Lady Galliard's 55> a 2 
7 do have ſecur d her, till I got things in order for our Marriage 3 * 
but my Lady, to pur me off, crys I have an Uncle. NT 
e | La. Gal. A well-contrived Lie. 1 Ale. 
* Sir Tim. Well, I have heard of your good Fo ortunẽ; — 
KC. however A Reprobate thou haſt been, TIl nor ſhew my ſelf ſo 
undutiful an Uncle, as not to give the Genclewoman a ; 
+ WB Houſe-room: I heard indeed ſne w was gone a Neck! 3 . Si 5 
And, Sir, my Houſe is at your Service. 3 
Wild. 1 humbly thank you, Sir. Madam, es r Ser 1 
pox upon him wha bis Affociatin. 6 
| Sir Tim. 8 . N wal Ts 
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ACT 1 ScenmL 1 4 Room 


: | Enter Sir Timorhy Treat: all and Jervice. 3 
lim. Ere, . my Sword, foes | har 2 you! in- 
* * Gerfall , Dine? +. „ e 


4 
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We cy Rang .,. 
Jer, Alas fir inquir'd / why tis al! the ity News * hes 
run away with one of the maddeſt Tories about 2 | 
Sir Tim. Good Lord / Ay, ay, tis ſo; the plagu 


, Company have we in the Houſe, Fervice ? 

Fer. Why truly, Sir, a fine deal, conſidering there's no 
1 Parliament. | 
Wo - - Sir Tim. What Lords have we, Jervis? 

\' Jer. Lords, Sir, truly none. 

Sir Tim. None / what ne'er a Lord / ſome miſhap will befall 
me, ſome dire miſchance !. neer a Lord, ominous, ominous ! 
our Party dwindles daily. What, nor Earl, nor Marqueſs, nor 
Duke, nor ne'er a Lord / Hum, my Wine will lie moſt villa- 
—_ - nouſly. upon my Hands to Night, Fervice. What, have we 
\ ſtore of Knights and Gentlemen? 

. Fer. 1 know not what Gentlemen there be, Sir, but there 
care Knights, Citizens, their Wives and Daughters. 

1 Sir Tim. Make us thankful for that; our Meat will not lie 

upon our Hands then, Fervice; PII ſay that for our little Zon-, 

ders, they are as rall Fellows at a well. charg d Board as any in 
: Chriſtendom. 

1 8 Fer. Then, Sir, cherel s Nonconformiſt-Parſons. Cie 
S/ Sim. Nay, then we ſhall have a clear Board; for your 


5 ip * 

. 

i "NUR : , Credi 1. 
3 
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Men. 
_ Sir Tim. Well enough, well enough, Fervice, 
Enter Mrs. Senſure. 

| + FY An t like your Worſhip, Mr. Wilding is come in with a 
Lady richly dreſt in Jewels, mask d, in his Hand, and will nor 
be deny d ſpeaking with your Worſhip. | 

WE Sir Tim. Hah, rich in Jewels. this muſt be ſhe. My. ra 
1 8 ain, Jer vice. Bring em up, Senſure.—.—. Prichee how 


Fes Oh, moſt methodically, Sir. 
: Enter Wild. with Diana, and A 


„ eſt Jewel all London can afford, fair Mrs. Chariot Gettall. 
1 Sir Tim. Bleſs us, ſhe's. raviſhing* fair / Lady I had the ho- 
nour of being intimate with your worthy Father, 
1 he has been dead 


Dian. If he chatechiſe me much on chat poim, gal al 


x 1 & wy pre . # 23 


2 ANF. - 43 | 
© 4 FF ' . | 4 
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my Nephew has got her. That Heaven ſhou'd drap len B ef: | F 
ſings in the Mouths of the Wicked / Well, Fervice, what 


"= true Proteſtant Appetite in a Lay-Elder, does a Man's Table 
Jer. Then, Sir, there's Country Juſtices and Grand- Jury- 


{ look to Night, Fervice ? . [CCLetting himſelf. | 
"Wild. Sir, I have brought into your kind protection the rich 


2 Sir, name him got; for if you do, (wee, m ſure 
, Feaunor after AIP otic e eu 1 4 . ide. 
E "3 Dh ga 


0 
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Wild. For Heaven fake, Sir, name not her Father ro her; 
the bare remembranre of him kills her. [Aide to him. 
Sir Tim. Alas, poor Soul! Lady, I beg your Pardon, How 

' ſoft-hearted ſhe is! I am in love ;*1 find already a kind of tick 
ling of T know not what, run frisking though my Veins. Aſide. 


Bet. Ay, Sir, the good Alderman has been dead this-twelve- . « 
month juſt, and has left his Daughter, here, my Miſtreſs, three 


thouſand Pound a year. [Weeping, | 3 
Sir Tim. Three thouſand Pound a Tear! Les, des am in ol 
3 Be | B72 


Bet. Beſides Money, Plate, and Jewels. 


Sir Tim, Pl marry her out of Mad, (4 Aſide.] Alas, I cou'd 
£ even weep too; but tis in vain. Well, lephew, you may be 
8 gone now; for tis not neceſſary you ſhou'd be ſeen here, dye #Y 
by ſee. k [ Puſhing him out. 

- Wild, You ſce, Sir, now, E 3.8 Heaven has done for me "4 
is and you have often rold me, Sir, when that was kind you 1 d — 
; beſo. Thoſe Writings, Sir, by which you were ſo good to make 1 
We me Heir of all your Eſtate, you faid you won'd put into my +» 
in poſſeſſion, hene er I made ir appear to you I cou d lire withs <0 


out em, or bring you a Wife of Fortune home. 
Sir 7 And Iwill keep my word ; it is time enough. 
[Putting him out. 
Wild. I haye, tis true, been . but I ſhall nom turn 
from my evil ways, eſtabliſn my ſelf in he religious City, and 
enter into the Aflociation. There wants but theſe ſame. Wrir 


tings, Sir, and your good Character of m. WEE 
Sir Tim. Thou ſha't have both; all in good time, Man: Go, 1 

go thy ways, and I'Il warrant thee for a good Character, g. 

Wild. Ay, Sir, but the Writings, becauſe I told her, Sir, 7 * 


was your Heir; nay, forc'd to ſwear it too, before he word 
believe me. ; 


Sir Tim. Alas, alas! how ſhrewdly thou wer put t-? - a 
Id. I told her too, you'd buy a Patent for me, for daa —— 
wodes a F Fortune like the hopes of a Ladiſhip. „ 
Sir Tim. Pm glad of that; that 7 can lettle © on Hs 5 FA oy 
n 


Nia. You may pleaſe © hint ſomething to her of my 55 dly 8 3 
Life and Converſation; chat I frequent Conventicles, and am 
drunk no where bur at your true Proteſtaht Conſults and * 1 
_ andthe like. * = bi 
1. Tim. Nay, if theſe will pleaſe her, I have her for cer- bs 4-0 

tain. t.] Go, go, fear not my good 1 Nord.. 3 = 
oF ur che Writings, Sir 26"; "mY 


Sir Tim Am I 4 Jew, a Turk? Thou flia'c have. any thing, 
noir I find * I of Parts, and one that can provide «Sa: ** 9 
5 4, ks 4 1 0 RS. . by F. © x N W We 1 2 9 
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well for thy Uncle. JEE 
19 0 al N him out, and addreſſes himſelf to the Lady. 
Wild. Wou'd they were hang d that truſt you, that have but 
tlie art of Lejerdemain, and, can open the Japan-Cabiner in 
your Bed-chamber, where I know thofe Writings are kept. 
Death, what a diſappointment's here“ I wou'd afworn/ this 
Sham had paſt upon him. Bur, Sir, ſhall 7 have the Wri- 
tings now ? „ 7 

Sir Tim. What not gone yet! for ſhame, away; canſt thou 
diſtruſt thy own natural Uncle? Fie, away, Tom, away. 

Wild. A Plague upon your damn'd Diſſimulation, that never 
ſailing Badge of all your Party, there's always miſchief at the 
bottom on't, I know ye all; and Fortune be the Word. When 
next I ſee you, Uncle, ir ſhall coſt you dearer. I. 

EIS” >» T 

Fer. An't pleaſe your Worſhip, Supper's almoſt over, and 

you are askt for. DE et Re 
ir Tim. They know I never ſup ; I ſhall come time enough 

to bid em welcome. 8 [ Exit Jer. 

Dian. I keep you, Sir, from Supper and better Company. 

Sir Tim. Lady, were I Glutron, I cou'd be fatisfy'd 
With feeding on thoſe two bright ſtarry Eyes. 

Dian. You are a Courtier, Sir, we City-Maids do ſeldom 
hear ſuch Language; in which youſhew your Kindneſs to your 
Nephew, more than your thoughts of what my Beauty merits. 

Sir Tim. Lord, Lord, how innocent ſhe is / [ Aſide.] My 
Nephew, Madam? yes, yes, I cannot chuſe but be wonderous 
kind upon his ſcore. * 3 „ 

Dian. Nay, he has often told me, you were the beſt of 
Uncles, and he deferves your goodneſs? ſo hopetula young 


Gentleman | 
Sir Tim. WowdTcou'd ſee't. Aae. 
Dian. Fo modeſt. TR: : 8 1 * 
Sir Tim. Yes, ask my Maids [Afode. 


Dian. So civil. | 3 $. 
Fir Tim. Yes, to my Neighbour's Wives. [ Aſide.] But ſo, 
Madam, I find by this high Commendation of my Nephew, 
© your Ladiſhip has a very ſlender opinion cf your devoted Ser- 
vant the while! or elfe, Madam, with this not Wage 
Face and Shape of mine, fix thouſand Pound a year, and other 
Vertues and Commodities that ſhall be namele L fee no rea- 
ſon why I ſhou'd net beget an Heir of my own Body, had I the 


helping hand of a certain victorious Perſon jn the WAI, chat 
ſhall be nameleſs, lsowing and mining. 
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getting, *rwou'd be a moſt wicked Revenge for paſt Kind 
g neſſes. 1 4208 F {Aides 
e Sir Tim. I know your Ladiſhip is ſtudying now who this 
5 victorious perſon ſhou'd be, whom I dare not name; bur let ic 
0 ſuffice; ſhe is, Madam, within a Mile ot an Oak. A 
8 Dian. No, Sir, I was conſidering, if what you ſay be true, 
K How unadviſedly I have loy'd your Nephew, „„ 
Who ſwore to me he was to be your Heir. | „ 
u Sir Tim. My Heir, Madam! am I ſo viſibly old to be fo de- 

ſperate? 1 fs - | 


r No, I'm in my years of deſires and diſcretion, 
e And T have thoughts, durſt I but utter em; 
0 But modeſtly ſay, Mum Wh 
+ WM Dian. I took him for the hopefulleſt Gentleman __ 
Sir Tim. Let him hope on, ſo will J; and yer Madam, in 
d conſideration of your love to him, and becauſe he is my Ne. 
hew, young, handſome, witty, and ſoforth, I am content to 
h be ſo much a Parent to him, as, if Heaven pleaſe, to ſee 
F. him fairly hang'd, 5 ng RO nn, OLE. 


Dian. How, Sir? „„ Un amaze. 
Sir Tim. He has deſerv'd it, Madam; Firſt, for e 
the Reverend City with its noble Government, with the Right / 

m Honourable Gown-men ; libelling ſome tor Feaſting, and fome 
ar for Faſting, ſome for Cuckolds, and ſome for Cuckold-makers; 
ts. charging us with all the ſeven deadly Sins, the Sins of our Fore- 
ly farhers, adding ſeven ſcore more to the number; the Sins of 
us Forty-One reviv'd again in Eighty-One, with Additions and Aa-. 
| mendments; for which, though the Writings were drawn, by 
of which J made him my whole Executor, I will diſinherit him. 
ns Secondly, Madam, he deſerves hanging for ſeducing, and moſt 


; feloniouſly bearing away a young City-Heireſ ee. 
le. Dian. Undone, undone / Oh, wich what Face can I return 

2 inn ! . EEE ane oe 
le. Whar Man of W ealth or Reputation, now: . #1 88 

wal think me worth the owning. [iges weeß, | 
ſo, M _ Sir Tim. Yes, yes, Madam, there are honeſt, di . 
w. gious, and true Proteſtant 5 55 in the City, tłat wou'd be 
er- proud to dignifie and diſtinguiſh ſo worthy a Gentle woman. 
of ** Look to your hits, and take Fortune by the 7-2 > 8 
SO A a Yo Koch, and poor ran 7 OT ol 
eee Lo oi i a 
. Ber. Well, Madam, take Comfort; if the worſt come to tue 2 
en Fou Hava Eſtate enough for boꝶ m. of 
be- Die , were he but honeſt, Be,, _ (Weeping. 
- tf. 4. JAMS EEE... 
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47 ©. "Wo "Ih City-Heireſes, 2558 ts 
FSi Tims Honeſt: ! Think he will not ſteal; bur for his a os 
3 the Lord have mercy upon't, for he has none. 
Dan. Iis evident, I am betray d, abus d; 
. H'gs look, andfigh'd,. and talkt away my Heart; 60 
Has worn, and vow'd, and flatter'd me to ruin. [ Weeping. 
Sir Tim. A ſmall fault with him; he has flactter'd and ſworn 
me our of may: a fair Thouſand; why he has no more Conſci- 
enge than a 3 nor no more Truth than a Narrative | 
( under the Ro 
Din. Is there no Truth nor Honeſty i'ch' World ? 
e Tim, Troth, very little, and chat lies all th Ciry amongſt 
"> th b ſober Magiſtrates. . 
+ Dian. Were I a Man, how wou'd I'be reveng d! tr oa 
Sir Tim. Your Ladiſſip Pty do it r better as ur 3 were 
! worthy” to adviſe you: a 
: Dian. Name it. | 
© * "Of Tim, Why by dry: og Ladiſhips N aur 
Friend, and moſt humble Servant, 77 Ti mothy Tieat-all of London, 
Alderman. "Bowing, 
-Bet. Ay this is ſomerhing, Miſtreſs; here's Reaſon! . 
Dian But I have given my Faith and Troth to Wilding, Betty. 
Sir Tim. Faith and Troth {We ſtand upon neither Faich nor 
Troth in the City, Lady. I have known an Heireſs married 
and bedded; and yer with the Adviſe of the wiſer Magiſtrates, 
has been unmarried and conſummared anew with another, fo 
| it ffands with our Igtereſt ; tis Law by Magna Charta. Nay, 
had you married my ungracious Nephew, we might by this 


our Magna Charta have hang'd him for a Rape. 
Dian. What, chbugh he had my Conſent ? 


1 Tim. Thats nothing, he had not ours. „ 
3 . Then Thou'd 2 you b by feat, the Danger wou'd 
x ve oe 

Wo Sir Tim. No, no, Madam, we neyer accuſe one another; 
Wo. » Ts che Pooor Rogues, the Tory ee hang. Ler 


4 em accuſe me # they were rg come of _ noe” 
wo 18 ms pup 2 


3 * * 
PF: AS 


1955 Sit, - 22 , — They ae 
ery merry, the Glaſſes go briskly-abour. - 
"8 wy Bang Go, go, Il come when all the Healths are paſt; I $5 
3 ny for dancing 
er. are over, Sir, and the Ladies are 
Jo they are all adjourning from the Dining- room high T 
_ more motions for chat Exerciſe. I chunk they re coming, 


im, Hah, . cut c. wat an "ge. 


* 1 A 1 e NY % 
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— 


£4 


* $7 Timothy Treatall. «Agr 


Yo do her Apantmene——And, Madam, I do moſt heartily recam- 
75 mend my moſt humble Addreſs to your moſt die Conſi- 
deration, hoping you will moſt yigoroufly, and with all your 
might, maintain the Rights and Priviledges of the Hondura- 
ble City; and not ſuffer the Force or Perſwaſion of any Arbi- 
4 Lover whatſoever, to ſubyert their Ancient and Funda - 
8 mencal Laws, by ſeducing and forcibly bearing away fo rich 
, and illuſtrious a Lady; and, Madam, we will unanimouſly ſtand 
by you with our Lives and Fortunes This I learnt from 
a Speech ar the Election of a Burgeſs. = 
[Leads ber to the Dbor : She ches out with Betty and Senifure. 
_ 3 Playing, Sir Anthon 1 Meriwill dancing with a L _ - 
in bis Hand, Sir Charles wit! He gs Jenny; other 1 
Wenien and Men. © a 4 e 5 


Sir aus (nging) Philander was 4 * Sn, e 
r © >” - 3 
om when he met . e 
| * Xo Le laid On * A 1 th _ * N 0 1X 


Au ber: be kift, and there paid. FRY 7. 34 
HY With this, and then PN „ 

tek . f 5 oe Beta wanton ſmiling Maid © | 5; 

a At i became. 4 Ha derres, W Bs 


n And 10 ber Swaing Aker — mes 1 
ic | 's De Nymph begins #0 yield; Ce 2 5 5 Vt, I ."_ 
. 35 Rafe, and breath, then. to't again; © 3 wh Þ 
„ e Maſter of ele ogg 'v 
d . { Clapging Sir a cn tack. | 
> BY eur Char. ie I keep ic nor tay ina Cow: 
2 78 Sieb. More Wite . 7 
Enter l 
NY 2 Tin. How l. your ng — + md 
yd : 5 Adareſſing himſelf” #0 ; 
e Sir ark, why, whart-a'Pox doſt chou 
ud Pocket Setiiſrpaxical," Phanatical, Small beer ace 
Yori r good: Company?” Cine him a full Lr - 
Widow $ Healeh. 5 * F- Wh 
Sir Tim. O lack, Sir Charles, no Health for wor Arg, 
| bar. Hark ye, leave that couzenin OI 
She@Pf yours, and drink ye me like à ſober-loyi Wee. 2 
une Healths you ate behind, Pres his ſaered Majeſty, 1 
BE + 2 preſerve,» with che 7 . * Real Fail,” 1 
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; 472 The _ Hereh 5 "Ob 
even down to this wicked Widow, whom Heaven ſoon | con- 
Nen for her lew d deſigns upon my Body. 


[ Pulling Sir Tim. to 6) 
Sir Anth. A rare Boy! he ſhall have all my Eſtates - 


Sir Tim. How, the Widow a lewd deſign upon his Body / 


Nay, then I am jealous. _ _ Ade. 
T. Gall. I a lewd deſign upon your Bedy - for what, I won- 
der? 


1 
_— 
% 


Sir Char. Why, for villanous Matrimony. 
L. Gall. Who, I | 


Sir Char. Who, you? yes, you. 
Why are rhoſe Eyes dreſt in inviting Love? , 
Thoſe ſoft bewirching Smiles, thoſe riſing Breafts, 

And all thoſe Charms wich make you ſo adorable, 

Is't not co draw Fools into Matrimony ? 
Sir Anth. How's that, how's that! Charles at his. Adorables 
and Charms! He muſt have tother Health, he'll fall to his old 
Dog: trot again elſe. Come, come, every Man his Glaſs. Sir 
" Timothy, you are fix behind. Come, come, Charles, hame em 
. [Each r. he a Glaſs, and force Sir Tim. on his Knees: 
Sir Ghar. Nor bite.ye an Ace, Sir. Come, His Majeſty's 

* and Confuſion to his Enemies. 


[They go to force his Mouth open to drink, 
Sir Tim. Hold, Sir, hold, if I muſt drink, I muſt; but this 


** 


is very Arbitrary, methinks. (Dr inks. 
5 Sir Anth. And now, Sir, to the Royal Duke of Albany, Mu- 
ſick, play a Scorch Jig. [2 _ they drink; 
BE Sir Tim. This is meer Tyranny. Sag, 


Enter Jervice. 
| . Sir, there is alighred at the Gate a perſon of — 
4s appears by his Train, who give him the Title of a Lord. 
Sir Tim. How, a ſtrange Lord! Conduct him up with Cere- 
mony, Fervice——'Ods ſo, hes here :  -- 
Eiter Wilding i in diſguiſe, Dreſſwel, and Hot men and Pages. 
Wild. Sir, by your Reverend Aſpett, you ſhou'd be che Re- 
nown d Mefter de Hotell. 
Sir Tim. Meter de Otel ! I have not the Honour to know any 
of that Name, I am calld Sir Timothy Treat- al. ( Bowing, 
Wild. The ſame, Sir; ; I have been bred abroad, and _—_— 
al Perſons of Quality had ſpoke French, | 
Sir Tim. Not City Perſons of Quality, my Lon. ii F 
Wild. Tm glad on't, Sir; for tis a Nation 1 hate, 2 indeed 
Ido all Monarchies. I 
Sir Tim. Hum! hate Monarchy ' Your Lordſhip moſt 


Welcome. c ba 1 
- Wild. Unleſs Elegie Mongrhie which fo xeſemble a 
xovucalth,” 2 Sir ä 


8 
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n. Sy Tim. en my Lord; where every Man maydion to take 

| his turn Jour Lordſhip is moſt ſingularly welcome. | Bom: lo 

el, Mild. And tho? I am a Stranger to your Perſon, I am not 1c 
105 your Fame, amongſt the ſober. Party of the Amſterdamiaus, 8 

F4 the French Hugonots throughout Geneva ; even to Himgary and 

2 Poland, Fame's Trumpet ſounds your Praiſe, making che Dove” | 

n- to fear, the reſt admire you. 


Sin Tim. Tm much oblig d to the renowned Mobile. 4 ON 
- Wild. So you will fa 155 ben you ſhall hear my Embaſſie. 1 
The Polanders by m lalute you, Sir, and have in the next new 
Election, prick'd ye down {ot their ſucceeding King. 
Sir Tim. How, my Lord, prick'd me down tor King "Why 
this is w onderful ! Frick d me, unworthy me, down fora King! 
How coud I merit this amazing Glory! 
Wild. They know, he thar can be ſo great a Patriot to his 


les Native Country, where but a private Perſon, what muſt he be 
old when Power is on his ſide: | 

Sir Sir Tim, Ay, my Lord, my Country, my bleeding Coun: 
em try! there's rhe ſtop to all my rifing Greatneſs. Shall I be ſo 
res. ungrate ful to diſappoint this big expecting Nation? Defeat the 


ys ſober Party, and my Neighbours, tor any Poliſh” Cron? Bur 
yer, my Lord, I will conſider ont: Mean time my Houſe't is 


mh, VOUrs. 


this Wild. Tve brought you, Sir, the: dicathre: of the Crown': 

ths, Ha, it fits you to a Hair. Pull# out a Ribon and meaſures his Head. 

Au- You were by Heav'n and Nature fram d that Monar cen. | 

ink, Sir Anth. Bah, at it again! | Sir Charles making | ſober Loe. 
| Come, we TE dull, Charles ; where ſtands the Glaſs? What, 


balk my Lady Galliard's Health! © | { They go to drink, © 
__ Wild. Hat Galliard——and ſo-ſweer on 'Meriwill ! [¶Aſde. 
L. Gal. It it be your buſineſs, Sir, to drink, III withdraw. 
Sir Char. Gad, and I'll withdraw with ycu, Widow. Hark 
ye, Lad Galliard, I am damnably atraid y * bear Li- 
| _ well, you are ſo forward to leave $09 ane and 4 
ttle. 
Sir Tim. Well, Gentlemen, fince I have done 1 I never 
do, ro oblige you, I hope you will nor gag 4 Healch of ray, g 
Denomination. ? 
Sir Anth. We ſcorn to be ſo eil [AI take the Glaſſes. 1 
os - 02 T2 Why then heke's a en Health that 1 2 y 
nameless, ro his Grace the King of Poland. „ 
3 J Sir bar. King of Poland Lordj Lord, how your Though | 


. Ein Not ſo far 28 * imagine ; [ know what I y, ; 
A Sir. 7 U 
=: Char. Away wich! it. 3 (bez, all. 
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3 be Name of a Patriot, who does not 
5 deſie all Laws and Religion. 


Þ 


_ Cauſe with Wine, Women, and ſo forth. 


Party, than your ſmart Preaching. 


15 ; aChar!, Heavens, * yonder's my Falſe one; aud x it 
my lovely Rival. pe {_Pointing to dy * Ls Gala, 


Madam, 7 ne you have not made 4 Reſolurivg | 70 7 0 1 


Wild. I 8 Sir, you ſtill - an up ea e Ho ſpitality 
ſo renowned our Anceſtors in Hiſtory. ¶ Loobing on L. Gal. 


Sir Tim. Ay, wy Lord, my "ea Gueſts are ha Wife and 
' Children. * 


"Wild, Are you not married then ? Death, me ſmiles on him. 


; Me + 
Sir Tim. I had a 4 Wife, but, reſt ] her Soul, mr de 
1 have no * left now, bur an ungracious Nephew 455 W 
verted with ill . Tantive hm, and Couft 
tions. bh 5 
*. — Cannot your pious Examples convert him? | 
TY ones, ihe's fond of him! | . 
Sir Tim. Alas, I have try'd all ways, fair and fou 
11 ſettld t other Day my whole Eſtate upon him, and zal 
as Thad fign'd the Writings, out comes me a dama'd Libel, 


3 calld, 4 Wiring #0 all good Chriſtians againſt the City Magiſir rates; 


and I doubt he had a Hand in Abſalom and Achitophel, a Rogue: 


But ſome of our ſober Party have claw d him Is. i faith, 


and given him Rhyme for his Reaſon. 
Wild. Moſt viſihly in Love! Oh, Sir, Nature, Laws and Re- 
Hgjon 1 for ſo near a Kinſman,, 
| Laws and Religions! Alas, my Lord, he deſerves 
or the publick Good, 


K 32 


Hild. Death, I mu N ems, pra what Lady's 
har? ? 44 [Wild. ſalutes her. 


Sir Tim. 1 heſoedh your Lordſhip; know her, tis my Lady 
Galliard ; the reſt are all my Friends and Neighbcurs, true 
Proteſtants al——Well, my Lord, how do you like my Ne- 
thod of doing the buſineſs of the Nation, and carrying on the 


Wild. High Feeding and {mart Drinking, garns more to the] 4 


$ Sir Jim. Your Lordſhip has Hit it right : A rare Man hits! 1 
Wild. Bur come, Si, leave ſerious Affairs, and oblige 2 
fair ones. | Addreſſes himſelf to Galliard, Sir Charles 2 in. 
Enter Charlot diſguiſed, Clacket and Fopington. 


2 


„ Enter Diana and Sacre mast d, and 

e Dear Mrs. Senſure, this Favour has oblig' me 
Sen. I hope you ll not diſcover it xo his Wand ip, Mat 
Wald, By her Mien, this ſhou'd be handſome $Hrlh 


_ the Honout of your Hand. 4 
Dian. Ha, e . Love can ſcorer rheerhrough ] 2 1 4 


” „ « '4 ks 2 * 


wo Timothy! Freat-all. pep | 


1 Hat, Diana wou'd twere Felony to wear a Vizard. 


4 Sad 1 Id rather meet it on the rag High-way with Stand 

1 Deliver, then thus encounter it on the Face of an old nes 
| and rhe Chear were more excuſable——Bur how, | 

Io [Tale dfide with bet. 


Fi Chan, Nay, never r frown, nor chide : For thus do I intend | 


: to ſhew my Authority, till I have made thee only fir for me. - 
„ FHild. Jr fo, my precious Uncle! Are you fo great a Devil 
1 in Hypocriſie 1. Thad! 1 been fery d, had 1 ought him the 


right Woman. 1. . 
Dian. But do not chink, dear Tommy, 1 wou'd have d 
thee fo ; married thy Uncle, and kave couzen d thee at thy 
W ſee we're obſerv d! £ 
Charlot liftening bebind him al thi white Os 
Cbarl. By all that's good * tis he / chat Voice is hi!? 

He going from Dian. turns Won Char lot and looks. 

Mid. Hah, what pretty Creature's this, that has ſo much of 
Charlot in her Face? But ſure ſhe durſt not venture: tis nor. 
her Dreſs nor Mien. Dear pretty Stranger, I muſt dance wich 


2 gen yo, pleaſe | 


| Charl, Gued deed; and ſee ye ſhall, 
Tho Ls nor dance, Sir, III tell ya that noo. 1 
Wild. Nor 1, (6 we're well marcht. By Heaven, ſhe's WI 
derous like her. 3 
Carl. By tl! Maſs not fo kind, Sir: 'Twere bed lat. en 
of us ſhou'd dance to guid the other weel. 
Wild. How young, how innocent and free the is? 
And wou'd you, fair one, be guided bygpe? + 
Charl. In any thing that gued is. 


Wild. I love you eutteamiy, and wow reach yo a to loves... 
Charl. Ah, wele aday! "Sigh and ſmiles 


Ne A thing, 4 know you do not unde 
„ Charl. Gued faith, and ya're ith' right, Sir de a hee = 
13 Ts often | 2 ya gay men talk of. m_ 8 by > 
7% = es, and no doubt have been thoſe pretty Eyes 3 
| it. +, x 


Eros. Gued deed, and ſo 1 No Yamen make ſa mickle ado AY 
abour rn. Th ene "rr wk fick-like nope 4 _ 
ens. | | 
17 Hild. Ah, if you give us wounds we myſt complain. | N 
| * Cbarl. Ya may ene keep out a harms way then. 
ee canfot, or if wg cou'd, we wou'd 
een, Marry gt THe a org, rol ny 0 $ 
i oe, De Rich v let me it. 


4 4 +.& © g 2 
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| Ab Jenny, gen your Eyes do bill, 1 e 
Tuo let me tel m Pain; 5 8 
Sued faith, I loud againſt my Will, 
©. But wad mt br eak my Chain. 

. 1 ence was call d a bann) Lad, 
Vill that fair Face of hours 
Betrayd the Freedom ence I had. 

if Wi 1 ad * blectier Howers. 


Bit mo ways me lik Winter Jooks, 5 | 82 
My gloomy ſhowering Eyne, | : 
And vn the Banks of ſhaded-Brooks, 
I paſs my wearied time. 
I call the Stream that gleedeth on, 
To witneſs if it ſee, 
On all the flowry Brink along, 
A Swain ſo true as lee. 


Wis. me very Swain am 7, ſo true and fo  folorn unleſs 
Ve picy y me, N 
This is an | excellenſic Charlat wants, at leaſt I never heard 
het fins. - of de. 

r Anth, Why Charles, where ſtands the Woman, Charles ? 

{ Fop, comes up to Charlot. 

* Wild. 1 muſt ſpeak wp Galliard, though all my Fortunes de- 

pend on the Diſcoyery of my ſelf, ” 2 Afi de. 

Sig Anth. Come, come, a cooling Glaſs about. 

ld. Dear Dr well, entertain Charles Meriwill a little, whilſt 

I ſpeak to Calliard | The Men 29 all to the drinking Tables ic. 

By Heaven, 1 die, I . n for a Word ! 

Madam, I hope you have not made a Vow 

| To ſpeak wich none bur that young Cavalier? 
They ſay, the Freedom Englith Ladies uſe, 

Is as their Beauty, great. "F 
L. Gall. Sir; we are none of thoſe of ſo nice 8 de - 

Catz a Verrue as en can carrupt'; we lye f in 4 cel 


; 


ul Nd. And't ink you are not 10 apt to bei in Lee | 
As where the Sun ſhines oftger. _ 
7 yo too much parpake of che Inconſtane ; | 


Has day all $un-ſhine, and th' encouraz'd 15% > 
cks Kim lelt IP in CEN ae of Fon, _ 


Cape 1 


Gs - Timothy Treat all. 


And in the midſt of all their boaſted Finery 
Comes a dark Cloud acroſs his Miſtreſs Brow, / wh 
Daſhes che Fool, and Tool che gawdy Show. : | 
| La. Gall. obſerving him ——_ 
La. Gall. Hah, do I nor Know that railing Tongue of you? 
Wild. Tis from your Guilt, not Judgment then. 1 
I was reſolv'd to be to Night a Witneſs + - 


Of that ſworn Love you flatter'd me ſo often 50 „ 
By Heaven, I ſaw yo u playing with my Rival, 5 7 
Sigh'd, and lookt Babies in his gloating Eyes. N | 


When is the Aſſignation? When the Hour? 
For he's impatient as the raging Sea, £5 RY | 
Looſe as the Winds; and amorous as the Sun + © © + 
That kiſſes all the Beauties of the Spring 
Ila. Gall. I take him for a ſober Perſon, Sir. Bk 

Wild. Have I been the Companion of his Rios 
In all the lewd courſe of our early Youth, Cn EOS 
Where like unwearied Bees we gather'd Flowers? . 
But no kind Bloſſom could oblige our ſtay, 
We rifled and were gone. 

La. Gal. Your Vertues I perceive are pretty equal 55 
Only his Love's the honeſter otH two. ® 5 
Wild. Honeſter! that is, he wou d owe his good Forrune't 
the Parſon of the Pariſh ; _ | 4 
And I would be oblig d ro you alone. # . 7 
He wou'd have a Licenſe to boaſt he lies with you, 
And I wou'd dot with Modeſty and Silence: ” 1 
For Vercue's but a Name kept from Scandal, | | 3 
Which the moſt baſe of Women beſt preſerve, „ 
Since Jilting r cheat the World beſt. * 14 

, x But we both and who ſhall blab the Secret? 
205 (Ca ſoft The. 1 


. Can. Oh, why were all the Charms of ſpcaking given to 
5 * kalle Tongue that makes no better uſe of 'em? 


ll hear no more of * N Reaſons. 
3 1 Wild. You muſt, 

Ja. Gal. I will not. OT TOY | | 0 
WH deed you muſt. * „ £3. 2 
| By all the Powers above. — ts | 
9 Wild, By all the Powers of Love you'll break your 


"leſs you r chis Night to let me 1 Yolo ah of WT 
He * his Night. 5 ö | _— 3 CEE. ITE | | 8 = 
eery Night, © "Sy N 
die firſt Ar what Hour ? 7 7 
erf turns away, then ſighs and looks akin. Ss: 
AED, dame ws; Lon if 1 al. — "oo 3 J 4 
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| La. Gall. I wou'd nor for tie world — 
ild. That I ſhou'd fail! $0. 
La. Gall. Not Name the guilty Hour. 2 * 
Wild. Then I through eager haſte ſhall come too "FD 

And do your Honpur wrong, 
La. Gall. My Honour! Oh that Word! 2 
Mild. Which the Devil was in me for naming. [Aſides 


1 Twelve! 
Ia. Gall. My Women and my Servants then are up. 
Mild. At One, or Two. 
La. Gall. So late ! twill be fo quickly Day / 
ud, Ay, ſo it will: 
That half our Buſineſs will be left unfiniſht, 
I. Gal. Hah, what do you mean? what Buſineſs ? 
- Wild. A thouſand tender things I have to ſay; 
A thouſand Vows of my eternal Love; - En 
And now and then we'll kiſs and 
25 « Gall. Be extreamly honeſt. + 
Wild. As you can wiſh, 
La. Gal. Rather as I command: for ſhowd he know my 
wiſh, I were undone. [ Afidee 
Wild. The Sign 6b Y 
La. Gall. Oh. preſs me not—— * you may come at 2 . 
night under my Chamber Window. 
= Sir Char. ſees em ſo cloſe, comes to em. 
Sir Char. Hold, Sir, Id / Whilſt J am liſtening to the Re- 
lation of your French Fortifications, Out works, and Counter- 
| ph I perceive the Enemy in m 155 Quarters My Lord, 


your leave. Puts him by, growing drunk 
Chur. Ferſwade me not; 1 bu h Jealogfic. 
id. turns. ſees Clacket. $ 
Wild. Death and the Devil, c / then tis Charlot, and 
Im diſeover'd to her. +, 
Charl. Say, are not you a falſe difſembling thing ? 2 + 
| To Wild. in anger. 4 
1 Wild. Whar, my little Northern Laſs tranſſated into _ * 
This tis to practice Art in ſpight of Nature. IF 
Alas, thy Vertue, Youth, and 3 „„ x 
Were never made for Cunni 
nd ye out through all your forc d diſguiſe. 
Charl. Hah, did you know me then? 
Wild; At che firſt 2 lance, and found you knew meta 
And talkt to yonder Lady in Revengq 
wWhom m & Uncle would have me « But to 8 
* <p ur gn "T Lam rot c in this nie 
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Sir Timothy Treat: al. e 9 


ſee, to be conceal'd from her; that's all. 
Charl. And is that all, on Honour ? Is ir, Dear ? 255 
Wild: What, no Belick no Faith in villanous Women 25 
' Charl, Yes, when ſee the Writings. 
Mild. Go home; I die if you fhou'd Me diGorerds 
And credit me, I Tu bring you | al you abk. 7 
Clacket, you and I muſt ave an odd Reckoning abous this . 
Night's 1 of yours. Alde to Clackes,” * 
Sir Tim. Well, my Lord, how do you like Our * Beau- 
ties? 
Wild. Extreamly, Sir; / and was preſſing 2 young Lady to 


give us a Song. Here! is an Itali an Song in twy Parr. 


Sir Tim. I never ſaw this Lady before: pray who may ſhe 


be, Neighbour ? _ | [ro Clacker: 


Mrs. Clack, A Niece of ns; newly come our of Seu land, 
Sir. 


Sir Tim. Nay, then ſhe dances by Nature... Gentlemen and 


Ladies, pleaſe you to fir, here's a young Neighbour of mine 
will honour us with a Dance. 


So, o; ; very. well, very well. Gentlemen and Ladies, I am 


for Liberty of Conſcience, and Moderari, There 34 Banquet 


waits the Ladies, and my Cellars are open to the Men; bur 
for my ſelf, I muſt retire; firſt waiting on your Lonidhip ro 
ihew you your Apartment, then jeave you to cher entire 
to morrow, my Lord, you and I will ſettle che Nation, re- 
ſolye on what return we will make to the noble Fol anderm. 
¶Exeunt all but Wild. Dreſſ. and Fop. Sir . _ 
| out Lady Galliard. 

„ Anth. Well faid Charles, thou lear 
50 own, Boy——And Philander was a jth 


* Wild. All things ſncoeed 450901 my WI de: 
une 3 1s kind ; and more, Galliart i is ſo; 
This Night crowns all my Wiſhes. * 


Tab. Dark Lanthor ok Habits and Vi ixards, Sir. 
Fp. I have provide 
Dreſſ. I perceive you are reſoly d to make 2 
Robbery ont. 


r the Triple. Tree r — as well as other. 


* wichen this Hour is the dear Aſſignation with Galliard.  - 
bat, whetHer our Affairs be finiſh'd:or not x 


* 
1 


thy all ft; Charl. and Fop. dm 


12 are all things ready for our 1 ? (to his ene 
ortmantles to c ary offi the 2 7 
Hop. Faith, if ir lie in our way, Sir, we e had fb venture. 3 Th 


0 "ac | 
Wild: We will conf der ont. Tis new juſt ſtruck Eleven; 8 


— 6 


* 


. . 
N - 


g 


480 The City- Heireſs ;, Or, 2 : 
Dreſſ. A trivial Buſineſs of ſome ſix thouſand pound a year? A Man © 


Wild. Trivial to a Woman, Frank! no more, do you make Ger a Fo 

as if you went to Bed Laboir, do you feign to be drunk, Thou mi 

_ and. lie on the Hall- table; and when 1 give the ſign, let me ried tc 
TF e 8 There ar- 
Dreſſ. De th, Sir, will you venture at ſuch a time? Tis flam, 
Wild. My Life and furure hope I am rcfoly'd, C100. I 
Let Politicians plot, let Rogues go on you,; but 
In che old beaten Path of Forty One, | I. Gal 


Let City Knaves delight in Mutiny, Saint in t 


The Rabble bow to old Presbytery; Na poer 0 
Let petty States be to confuſion huri'd, Ils ſne you 
Give me but Woman, I'll deſpiſe the World. ( Exeunt. WM I fay once 
Wa >. Eo . And to di 

1 190 | 5 . Made to! 
e ARR ea pronto En What litt! 
"Ty Woh F | This is no 
5 . | | 5 Heir, but 

| no- 5 and ivd 
Dreſſing- Room. 1 


Lady Galliard is 4) Ste in an Ondreſs at her Table, Glaſs, and N ade 


Toilette, Cloſet attending: As ſoon as the Scene draws off, ſhe riſes © Merten 
from the Table as diſturbed and out of Humour. = 


. 12 Ome, leave, yqur everlaſting Chamber - maids Chat, 
your dull Road of Slandering by rote, and lay that WW T 

Paint aſide. Thou art fuller of falſe News, than an unlicens d 
Mercury. ; | ds . 

Cloſ. J have good Proof, Madam, of what I ſay. 

La. Gall. Proof a thing impoſſible ! wag" | * 
Clol. Is it a thing fo impoſſible, Madam, that a Man of 

Mr. Wilding's,Parts and Perſon ſhould get a Ciry-Heireſs > | 

Such a bonne Mien, and ſuch a pleaſant Wit! hy 

I. Gal. Hold thy fluent Tattle, thou haſt Tongue = þ 
Enough to talk an Oyſter Woman deaf; I ſay it cannot be 4 


What means the panting of my troulled Heart! fy 
On my preſaging Fears! ſhou'd what ſhe ſays prove true, 25 
How wretched and how loſt a thing am 11 Aſide. S; 


© Clif. Your Honour may ſay your Pleaſure ; but I hope! 
Have not livd to theſe Years to be impertinent . No, Ma- 
dam, I am none of thoſe that run up and down the Town 
Story-hunting, and a Lye- catching, and . 
L. Cal. Eternal rattle, peace _ 
. Mrs. Charlot Cettall go away with VVilding ? 


T4  _— 
1 » j 5 


— 


* 1 71 ©, 1 
* 2 8 
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® 
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$7 Timaxby Traval. © 30s, 


Man of Wilding 5 extravagant Life 
r a Fortune in the City 


hou mighr'ſt as well have told me, a Holder-forch v were mar- | 


ried ro a Nun. 
1ere are not two ſuch Contraries i in Nature; 3 
is flam, tis foolery, tis moſt impoſſible. 


Clo. I beg your Ladiſhip's pardon, if my Diſcourſe offend. 
u.; but all the World knows Mrs. Clacket to be perfon—® 


L. Gall. Who is a moſt devout Bawd, a preciſe Procurcr 3 ; 
int in the Spirit, and Whore inthe Fleſh ; | 

Doer of the Devils work in God's Name. N 
ſhe your Informer? nay, then the Lye's undoubted 
ſay once more, adone wich your idle Tittle, Tattle —=- 
nd to divert me, bid Betty ſing the Song which VVilding © 
ade to his laſt Miſtreſs ; we may judge by that, 
That little Haunts, and what low Game he follows. 
his is not like the deſcription ot a rich Citizens Daughter and 
cir, bur ſome common Hackney of the Suburbs. 
Cloſ. I have heard Him often ſwear ſne was a Gentlewoman, 
1d liv'd wich her Friends. 

L. Gull, Like enough, there are many of theſe Gentlewomen 
ho live with their Friends, as rank Proſtitutes, as errant Jilts, 
; thoſe who make open profeſſion of the Trade almoſt 


1 come, che Song. | * WP 
| 5 IC. 0 N G. c : 
. Phillis au vile Filts are met, | 
Fooliſh, uncertain, falſe,” Coquette. 


Love is her conſtant welcome Gueſt, 
And flill the neweſt pleaſes beſt. 
Quickly fhe Iibes, then leaves as ſom; 4 

1 85 E 5 ene 4 Lampoon. 
Tiet for the Plague of Humane Race, 
This Devil has an Angel's Face; wo 


Such Touth, ſuch Sweetneſs in her look, 5 


. 


. 2 
122 5 
SY » 
1 I, . 
iy 


» Who can be Man, and not be tbokkͤe 


bat t former Love, what Vit, what Fes 
45 Can ji jave a poor inclining Heart * ? 


: 'In vain, a thouand times an hour 
© Reaſon rebels againſt her Power. 5 
In vain Trail, I curſe her Charms R 
ne look my feeble Rage diſar 
: Þ There is Inchantment in her N. I „ | 
Ae es * can 28 be wiſe. 4 
_ ; . 
3 
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| Enter Wilding, 2 „ . 


Wild, Twelve was the lucky minute when we met: 
Moſt charming of your Sex, and wiſeſt of all Widows, + 

My Life, my Soul, my Heaven to come, and here“ 

. Now I haveliv'd co purpoſe, fince at laſt—Oh, killing Joy'— 
Come, let me fold you, preſs you in my Arms, 

And kiſs you thanks for this dear happy Night. ' 


L. Gall. You may ſpare your thanks, Sir, for thoſe char 5 vil b 


deſerve em; I ſhall give ye no occaſion for em. 
Wild. Nay, no ſeruples now, deareſt of 274. no more ; ; 
"Tir moſt unſeaſonable 
I bring a Heart full traight of eager hopes, 
Oppreſt with a vaſt load of longing Love; 
t me unlade nie in that ſoft white Boſom, 
That Stote-houſe of rich Joys and laſting Pleaſures, 
And lay me down as on a Bed of Lillies. ¶ She breaks from him, 
U Gall. Yowre wondrous full of Loye nd Rapture, Sir, but 
certainly you miſtake the perſon you addreſß em to. 
ld. Why, are you not my Lady Galliard, that very Lady 
Galliard who, if one may take her word for, loves Wilding ? 
Am I not come hither by your own appoinkment; and can! 
have any other bulineſs here at this time of Night, bur Lope, 
and Rapru and 
L. Gall. Scandalous and vain by my appointment, and for 
ſolewd a purpoſe / guard me ye good Angels. . 
If after an Affront ſo groſs as this, „ 
Lever ſuffer you to fee me more, ” 
Then think me what your Carriage calls me, 
An impudent, an open Proſtitufe, 
Loſt to all ſenſe of Vertue, or of Honour. 


Wild. "What can this mean. 12 Wigs 
Oh, now I underſtand the Myſtery. | 7 3 on | 
Her * Woman's here, that troubleſeme piece of Train. 


to tell you; as I came up I heard a Kinſman of yours very ear- 
neſt with the Servants bet, "and in great haſte to * with 


5 f «YOU, 


Clos A Ki nfinan / ! thay s very likely indeed, ; dat chis time : 


of Night. 


+ Wild. Les, a very ner Kinſman, he ſaid he was your Pacer 


gat 


Fi own Mother's Uncle's Siſter's Son; what d'ye call him?” 

Cb. By, what d' ye call him indeed ? 1 ſhaw'd be glad 
hear his Name. Alas, Sir, I have no near Relation living 
more 's my misfo rtu 


e e 


« 7 » 
; * 
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-[ muſt rh her. Hark ye, Mrs. Cloſet,” I had — 


E ford ot 
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* Pill. Nay, bun che, pray take me right Nei 
4 is Country-man of yours, as L was ſaying 5 
L. Gall. Chang d already from a Kiniman to a — 
A plain Contrivance to get my Woman out af che Rom. 
| Cloſet, as you value my Service, ſtir not from hence. 
© Wild. This Country-man ct yours, I fay, being left Execu- 
ror by your Father's laſt Will and e ße —— 2 * 


Dull Waicing- woman, I wou d be logs wi nens know 
ll , . your,Que, and retire. _ 4 153 
; Clo." How, Sir! 


_VVild. Learn, I ſay, ro e ae Reaſan wary you — 

it. Leave us a while; 5 Love 1 is not a Saws: 5 thee to play 

ate.” ives: her Aoneje 

Cloſe I muſt own to all the World, you hare co convine'd me; 

Lask a thouſand Pardons for my-Dulneſs. Well, Ell be gone, 

Tl run; you're. a moſt powerful Perſon, the very Spikit of 

'M | perſwaſion Pl ſteal out — You have ſuch à taking way 
at with you But I forgot my ſelf. Well, your moſt-abedient | 

Servant: Whenever yen ve — Sir, be pleasd: 95 ur 3 


| freely. | 5 
/ "WA Nay, dear 3 no more Gonis PIT nes, / you | 

1 fee Imbuſie now g prithee be gone, —— 1 ee 

e, C, Tm all Obedience to you, Sir.— 1 * 


Your moſt obedient——— - 4 FIRE, 
I. Gal. Whither are you fisking and gigiting 1 dw? 
. Ch. Madgm, I am Sac down; s and will return 724 
immediately p ri Clol. 
VVild. So, ſhe's gone; Heaven and broad Gola: ber pralfd = 
ſor the Deliverance: And noa, dear Widow, lers mn ow - 
more precious time; We've tool d rt too r - 4 
| L. Gal. This to me? e | „ 
Mild. To you, IP 6. elſe ſhouldir dez-unles *Y :\" 
ing ſenſible you have not Diſcretion enough to manage t / 
own Affairs Your ſelf, you refolve, like other Widows, with ,  _ 
all youre 81 to buy a a Governour, commonly: calf'd a Hus. 
band. I took ye to be wiſer ; bur if that be your Defign, I ſhall "7 "gi | 
do my beſt to ſerve you tho t deal freely with ou Ez 
5 2 e Tents _ your me Ar, to RENE 1 m 3 
| : ond of the Offer to you at „ Marry 
"4 70 Ralhame, who. have not for the Se 
1 - believe your Mother honeſt witheut Money or Credit, 
without Land either in preſent or proſpect; and halt à dozen * 
hungry Vices, like fo many bawling Brats at your Back, -perpe- 
8 and more able c keep than cee ee 
SC ildren.. Beſides, Fines you 1 . 4 "is 1 
are "=_ ** * to Mn. cht. 1 TU 
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ge Married to her! Do 1 know her, you fhau'd rather Ah 

What Fool has forg'd this unlikely Lie? But ſuppaſe We 
woe true, coud you be zealous of a. Woman I marry? Do 

been me for ſuch an Aſs, ro wiped I ſhall love my own . | 

On the other ſide, 1 have 4 great Charge of Vices, or 

28 2 you "ell obſerve, and I muſt not be fo x 5-60 of to let em y; 

in this Age takes care to provide for their Ha 

I tho — ſend nd their Children à begging ,, I ſhou d be 7 

worſe than an In 7 2 to neglect them. No, 1 muſt marry 

ſome ſtiff aukward or other with an ugly Face and an Buy 

- handfom Eſtate, that's: — but whoever is ordain d to T. 

make Fortune, tis you ny n can male me r Th 


5 n ir chen. If 
I. Gal. 1 nev i b . | 
VVild. Unkindly ſaid, y you muſt; FEET ST | of 
I. Gal. Unreaſonable Man! becaufe you ſee pe 

1 have unuſual Regards for you, . ve 
Pleaſure to hear, and trouble to deny you; | : 

A fatal yielding in my Nature toward vou. 1 
Love bends my Soul that way bro 
A-Weakneſs ne er felt in any other; 5 | Ne 
And wou d you be fo baſe? And cou'd ee Bear Ic 
To take th advantage on't eo ruine me, Be 
To make me 1 de ſpis d, Joarh'd, pointed a at 2 he Al, 
Wild. Yeu reaſon falſe, | 1 8 5 
According to the ſtricteſt Rules of Honour, ba 
Beauty ſhould ſtill be the Reward of Love. % an 
Not the vile Merchandize of Fortune * g Th 
Or the cheap Drug of a Church · Ceremony. 45 

_ She's only infamous, who to her Bed. ns e 3 ewe” Th 
For Intereſt takes ſome nauſeous Clown ſhe hates: 7 
And though a Joynture or a Vow in publick m 8 a 


Babes. price, that makes her but the —— Where. l 2 
L. Gal. T underſtand woe theſe wew dloraly e 
Vild. Have Patience, I ſay tis clear. . 

All che Deſires of mutual Love are virtuous. IH OR 

leale __ Th £24 Fal 


On Heav'n or Man be angry that yon 
1 Your ſelf and me, when I ddes wrong to none 2, do 
Why rave you then on things chat ne'cr can be? 
Beſides, are we not alone, and private? who catiiilen * | ki 
. i Gal. Heaven will — 9 that, thaxs Bu 
n when you're w 4 our Friend then 
. all the World. 1 6 ma — e jp — 


Mild. Think not that time will ever dome. 
RN L. Gal. Ok it ol, it e e . „ 
1 771 8 "1 could be f CC 
j { of 1 5 225 de & 2 n 5 * 55 3 6 l . 2 
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Bur why will you be gone ſo ſoon ? and w. To.cmael _ 
to e thus to pare ct 1 rk good Opie youp . 


ah Cruel! uns. + me as ot So . en 

You wou'd nor thus diſtruſt me. 

* — Lou do me wrong, 1 love you're than cr my 
ngue, © 

Or all che Actions of Life can tell 700.—-—40 en — 

Your very Faults, how groſs ſoe er to me, N 

Have ſomething pleaſing in em. To me youre. al, e. TE | 

That Man can praife, or Woman can deſi fem 

All Charm without, and all Deſert v ©} nas 


Bur yer my Vertue is more lovely ſtill; n 
That is a Price too high to pay for you; 3 FLU amen 
The Love of Angels may be bought too Ik rd. 
It we beſtow on them has s kept for Heaven... un Fg 


Wild. Hell and the Devil! Vil hear no more 1285 SETS: 
Of chis Religious Stuff, rhis Godly Nonfence. | 
Death, Madam, do you bring me into your Chamber 0 
Vertne to me? | ne I 

L. Gal. I bring you hither! how can you fay i? | 15 . | 
I ſuffer'd you indeed to come, but nor og WEE 
For, the baſe End you fancy d, but to take E 
A laſt Leave of you, Let my Heart break with ae 4 
I cannot be that wretched thing youd have r + 
Believe I ſtill ſhall have a Kindneſs for n ir an 01] 
Always your Friend, yout Miſtreſs now no. es: as SHE 046% Oe 

Vild. Cozen'd, abus'd, ſhe loves ſome other Man? 
Dull Blockhead, not to find i it out before!!! [Aue. 
wel, Madam, may I at laſt believe 4 (+7 13%. (hag 7 


S ©; 


This 15 your fx d and final Reſolution?” : b 


And does gon Tongue now truly OO your Heart Win HA þ, 


Thar has fo long bed it?: rnb 
I. Gal. Ir does, e Mis awd: 
Vg. Fm glad ont. 'Good Nightk/aud when igt hun f 


Again, may von again thus fool , +" _ »[Offers te . 
3 Gal. Stay but a moment. 0 
Vyild. For what? To praiſe our Nighr-dreld/ or mahe 

Court to your little Dog? No, no, e om — 

full and Mr. Hutterbux, Mr. Lang 

do it better, and are more at le iſure. A 

5 Hear me 2 little : . 
*. fi Coxcombs, as much as I eſteem and love yon. 


17 $2 T wow'd es | 
© VV. Then keep your oe: Madan, + . e eee 
1 Gal. My Word! And have I promis d chen to nth] 
n 4 N think of that? = | 5 
1 5 | 


"i * 
#7 


Ht be 400% The C 0 Bareſ; z rs, 5 
ANan's Convenience his leiſure Hours his Bed of 5 
J 0o loll and tumble on at idle times 
| The Slave; thei Hackney. of his lawleſs Luſt! * . 
0d Extinguiſher of filthy Flames, A. he | 
e uſe ei aud thrown b) Oh infamous! N | | 
9 ws 370 Come, come, you love me not, I ſee it plain; | 
* | Thar makes yolir - es: Thar, that's the Reaſon 
= You ſtart ar Words, and turn away from Shadows. 
Already ſome pert Fo * —_ Ribbon-Fool, 
„ ha 


Some dancing Coxco upplanted me 7 
In that unſteady treacher en Heart of yours. 
- 1a. Gall. Believe it if you will. Yes, let me be ble, un- 

juſt, ung rateful, any ching but ee eee | 

Wild. Oh, Sex on purpoſe form'd to plague Mankind ! 

All chat you are, and all chat you do's a Lie. 

Falfe — falls your floaring Hearts; 

Falſe are your Quarrels, falfe your Reconcilements: 

Enemies without Reaſon, and Dear wichout Kindneſs, 

Jour Friendſhips falſe, but much more falſe yaur Love; 5 
© Your damn d deceirful Love is all oer falſe, , 
off I. Cal. Falle rather are the Joys you are tlas - 
Xt Be wiſe, and ceaſe; Sir, to purſue em farther. - ; 
1 ud. No, them T can never quit, but you moſt * 
A Woman changeable, and falſe a5 bbw. | 
1 | L. Gat. Saiffyou'moſt eaſily ? O -inhumane !. le 
8 | Y dur cruel Words have wak'd a diſmal en: 33 255 
1 1 feel em cdla and heavy arm Heart, . 25 | 
| > And Weakneſs ſteals 1585 my Soul apace; 
13 I find I muft be miſerable | 
I wou'd not be thought falſe. u «ff Tige comin near im. 
| Wild. Nor wou d I think you 1o ; give me not Cauſe. 9 
1 L. Ga. Hat Heart can bear diſtruſt from whar i it loves? 
= Or who cat always her own With deny? ae" . 
1 My Reaſonꝰs weary of uhequal Strife; 1 - 
WP And Love and willi at laſt o eroome. 40 
'F _—Doy Korthen believe loye you? 75 7 him in oft Ta 
3 How can I, while you r remain Rn 5 I; 
1 . Gal. How ſhall 7 ſpeak my guilty Th 1 
I have not Power to part with you; conceal "Shame 1 f Fu | 
I cannot, 'Liear I ſhow'd not atiy more deny you.. 
= ud. Oh hervenly Sound };Oh, thera Ge Crea! 
1 char Wordagiin, agen, agen! for ever let me ficar: it. | 
„ * L. Gab, Bur did you not Nee W 5 if 


"fore Mis. Charlot never? 
Mud. 82 never. Lacht on 0 
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I. Gal. Turn ur Face away, and give me leave” 


4D 
To hide my riſing Blafhes 7 T cannot look on ou, | 


[ 4s this Laſt Speech i is ſpeaking ſhe ſinks into „ bs ane 2 | 


But you, muſt undo me it you Wi 
Since I no other way my Truth can cove, 
Lou ſhall ſee I love. "Ne, "ol 
Piry my Weakneſs, and admire my xe: | | 
Ty All Heaven is mine, I have it in my Arms. * 

Nor can ill Fortune reach me any more. 1 
Fate, I defie thee, and dull World, adieu. 

In Loves kind Fever, let me ever lie, | 

Drunk with, Debire, and raving mad with Joy. 


L Extunt to the Bed-chambef, Wild leaking 


| her with his Arms about her. 
Enter Sir charles Meriwill and Sir 3 Sir Char. drunk. 
JW cans | 
Sir Anth. A Dog, a Rogue, to leave her:? 


Sir Char. Why look ye, „Uncle, hat wou'd | you | have a Man 


do? I brought her to her Coach 


Sir Ant h. To her Coach! to her Coach Did not I put her x 


into your Hand, follow d you our, wink'd, ſmil'd and hodded ; 
cry'd buy Charles, buy Rogue; which was as much as ro ſay, 


Go home. with her Charles, me to her Chamber, Charles; 


nay, as much as to ſay, Home to her Bed, Charlgy ; yay, as 
much as to ay num, a Rogue, 4 Dog, and yer. 


to be modeſt too! That I tou'd Kin (OE: with no more : 
* 


Fear of God bef re thy Eyes? 
Sir Char. Nay, dear Uncle, don't break my Heart now? 
Why I did proffer, and preſs, and ſwear, and yd, and 


but a pox on her ſhe has the damn ſt wheedling way with her, 


as dear Charles, nay prithee, fie, tis late, ro magrow, my Ho- 

| nam, * it you loy?d you wou d -preſerye - 5. and ſuch ohli- 

Reaſons. 

Sir Auth. Reaſons! Reaſon! a Lover, and talk of Reaſon / 
You lie, Sirrah, you lie. Leaye a Woman for Reaſon, when 


Fou were ſo fnely drunk too, a Raſcal / 


S Char, Why logk ye, dye ſee, Ucele, I durſt not truſt 
my ſelf alone wich he 15 chis fickle * I ou d a fallen foul 


;r Ample Why there's it; "is that you ſhou'd have done; Tam 


mi i it f ſhe be not one of thoſe Land the love to be raviſhe. 
| Z a Kindneſs. Why, your, wg Rape 15 al dhe n 
| 'S7 Char.. Bur hark ye, Uncle. * e 
Auth. Why how now, Jack: ſawee, what” POO 2 
Sr e EE do bur be _ Uncle, Lord, youTe ſo 17 
44 | 


"4 


at) * 


Y s : — |; 
8 4a 
8 | . * - 
8 ths * £ 
As ; : 1 PE % 
V 3 * - 
, L 
EY 0 * J : Xx L 


% 


7 488 1 E Cary-Bleirſs : 05 


ſty ! Why look ye, 1 am as ready, dye { IF as any Nan on 
theſe Occaſions.  , 
Dir Anth, Are you ſo, Sir? and I'll make you willing, or t 
Toledo with you, Sir——Whe, what, I ſhall have you whi- 
ning when ye. are ſober again, traverſing your Chamber with 
Arms acroſs, railing on Love and Women, and at laſt de- 
| ny turn whipping Tom, to Feng your ſelf on the whole 
2X 
" Bot By My dear Uncle, come kiſs me and be en; I 
will be rubd, [ Kiſſes him. 
Sir Anth. —A moſt admirable good-uarurd Boy a of aſide} 
Mell then, dear Charles, know, I have brought thee now hither 
to the Widows Houſe with a Reſolution to have thee order 


matters ſo, as before thou quits her, ſhe ſhall be thy own, 
Boy. 


Widow, that ere morning ſhe ſhall be content to take me for 
better for worſe——Renounce me Egad Fll make her know 
the Lord God from Tom, Bell, before I have done with her. 
Nay, backt by my noble Uncle, PI venture on her, had ſhe all 
Cupid's Arrows, Venus's Beauty, and Maſalina's Fire, d'ye ſee. 
Sir + F A ſweet Boy, a very ſweet Boy Hum, thou art 
damhabl® handſome to Night, Charles 
T fee a kind of reſiſtleſs Lewdneſs about thee, a moſt trium- 
| Phant Impudence, loqſe and wonton. CLStands looking on him. 
| Enter Cloſet. | 
Cu. Heavens, Gentlemen, what r you here at this 
time of Night? ; 
Sir Char, Where's your Lady ? 
Cloſ. Softly, dear Sir. 
| Sir Char. Why is ſhe aſleep! ? Come, come, T1] wake Gon 


Offers to force in as to the Bed-Chamiber. 


Col. Bold, hold, Sir; No, no; ſhe's a little „ Sir. 
Si Char. 1 Ill have no Buſineſs done to Night, Sw weetheart. 
Cloſ. Hold, holdy I beſeech you, Sir, her Mother's with her; 
For Heavens Sake, Sir, be gone. Ve e 
Sir Char. TI not budge. 


Cloſ. The City you know, Sir, is ſo ſenſorio 
Sir Char. Damn the City. 


Sir Anth, All the Whigs, Charles, all the Whigs. 


Sir Char. In ſhort, I am reſoly?d, d'ye ſee, to go FO che v Wi- . | 


' dow's Chamber. 


Sir Anth. Harkye, Mrs, Cloſer, I 2 I had entirely en 


p * 
8 — 0 * 


Sir Char. Gad, Uncle, thou'rt a Cherubin / Intreduce me, 
d'ye ſee, and it I do not fo woo the Widow, and ſo do the 


Ay, thou wilt do't; 


'« Þ} hand foand fond 


. > 2 - Mw 


Mother being the 7 


Thy falfe deluding Eyes were ſurely made | 
And all thy Charms were by Inchantment wrought, 


+ Sir Timothy Treat-all. 489 
Cloſ. I am perfeftly yours, Sir; but now, it happenz ſo, ber 
5 i Yet if. you wou'd withd av * for half 
an hour, into my hamber, till lte were gon IF h 
Sir Ant h. This is Reaſon, Charles. Here, here's two Pieces 
to buy thee a Gorget. [mes her Maney. 
Sir Char. And here's my two, becauſe thou art induſtrious. 
Gives her Money, and goes out with her. 
Enter Lady Galliard in rage, held Wilding. Q 
I. Gal. What have I done? Ah whither ſhall I flie ? [ Weeps. 
Mild. Why all theſe Tears? Ah, why this cruel Paſſion? _ 
L. Gol. Undone, undone. Unhand me, falſe, torfworn;. 
Be gone, and let me rage till I am dead. 7 0 
What ſhou'd 1 do with guilty Life about me? 
Wild. Why, where's the harm of what we two haye done? 
IL. Gal. Ah, leave m 
Leave me alone to ſigh to fly ing Wits, . 
Thar che infection may be born aloft, 
And reach no humane Ear. 
Wild. Ceaſe; lovely Charmer, ceaſe to wound me © move; 5 


7 


1.0% Shall I ſurvive this Shame! No, if T de, 1 
Eternal Bluſhes dwell upon my Checks, | A 4 
To tell the World my Crime. \ B 


— Miſchief and Hell, what Devil did poſſeſs me? - 
Wild, Tt was no Devil; but a Deity; * 

A litte gay-wing d God, harmleſs and 1 innocent, SH g 

Young as Deſire, wanton as Summer-breezes, . "# = 

Soft as thy Smiles, refiſtleſs as thy Eyes. 65 5 | 
L. Gal. Ah, what malicious God, e 

Sworn Enemy to feeble Womankind 

Taught thee the Art of Conqueſt with thy, Tongue ? 


Of Stars that rule our Sexes Deſtiny: 


That firſt un the heedleſs Gazers on, 
Then ſhew their natural Deformiry. | 
Wild. Ah, my Galliard, am I grown ten NES 
Has my inereaſe of Paſſion leflen'd yours? In 4 of i. 
L. Gal. Peace, Tempter, Peace, who went why me, 
And then upbraideſt rhe wretchednefs thou'ft made. 
ah, Fool, eternal Fool! ro know my Danger, | : 
Yet venture on ſo evident a Ruine. . oy : 
Wild. Say hat one Grace is faded! _ = In. 5 | 
Is not thy Face as-fair, thy Eyes as killing? 5 
By Heaven, much more: This charming change of Locks” 
Raiſes my Flame, and makes me with Finyoke „ 
The harmleſs God again. bene her. 3 
L. Gal. By my, not all wy Arr 


AT” > | 
7 + , Se 
. . * 1 ” 
5 A : A 5 K 7 4 
+ y 4. ** * * 4 
4 2 . 5 8 5 4 
4 a 
: - A 2 : L "= . . 


* 
II. r * . 
W 
5 5 
. + 
— 
x DO. — Ire 1 3 i 
"IgE" 3 * 


Sen draw me to che tempti Sin d . a 22 * 8 = 
ud n, 1 muſt, or · dy ings 20 nat” 1 6H 8 93 
I. Gal. By all the . . * 1 

| Wild. Oh, 10 not ſivear, leſt Love ſhou'd take | ir 1 „ 

1 That Honour ſhou'd pretend to give him Laws, 

F And make an Oath more powerful than his Godhead. 

3 * that you WUD A, a long Hour hence- 2 1 5 1 
L. Cal. Hah? © ld. Or ſay a tedious Hour. 7 


"aL Gat. Death, never- 835 * 
Mild. Or it you - Promiſe me chen to morrow: 
; bo Gal. No, hear my Nan... I "0 


ud. Had, ee me die; if you reſolve f em fatal to my 
Love, by Heaven Fil doc. nee 0 his Sword. 
L. Gab Ah, What 22 
Wild. Revoke that fatal News chen. 


ö Vila. Oh, ay. volt will. , BU 4 F 
L. Gal. Alas, I dare not utter it. | 
Vid. Ler's in, and thou ſhalt whiſper i it into N 'Boſom 3 . 
8 Or fighing, Jlogk it to me with thy Eyes. | 
I. Gal. Ah, VVilang * | (Sigh, 
T tr coucht my 18507 Repeat 3 | 
=- L. Gal. Ah, 7-contels I am but ſceble Woman. ; 
=: - [ Leans on him. | - 
1 Sir Char. Good Miſtreſs reep door ſtand by: tor 1 muſt i |} 
= - * 85 | Sir Cher. Without. | 
— a. Hah, young KeriwilPs Voice! 
W355. . Olof. Pray, Sir Charles let me go and give my Lady notice. 
=: 8 {She enters and goes to Wild. « 
= or Heaveds Sake, Sir, withdraw, a WH e * 4g 
{a | : c 
1 What will you have me do? | ? 
I. Gd. Be gone, or you will ruine me ire erer. Uh en 11 
1 's id. Nay, chen I will obey. is I 
BM * 1 Here, down the back-ſtains—— I v 
BY As youghave Honour, go and cheriſh mine. n 1 
2 . 1 OE: now e 9 Fir of Regent, 11 


—— 


15 return d. F i SA x 7 * = * 3, 


"Enter Sn Charles, 1 N Colts e with 7 Ar 


ir Char. Deny d an entrance bays, chen there is à Rival in 
t e Caſe, or ſoß and Im reſol vi to diſtover the Ran dr | 
ts be enters „ Wild. returns. atathe, tier. 

e „ Ha, Mig * ae 3 me ye vary je 1 | 
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un. The Back Stairs eee, ng ages bh 5 85 5 | 
L. Gall. Oh, I am Joſt ! curſe on this elne: 1 
Art thou ee on my undoing every wa 25 5 


* Nay, now we're by dan, let me alone to 3 5 
| 99 ed. 
nn wo” Char. What, g all in darknefs? Doyou make Love * 
me Cars, by-Scar-ligh nur a” about, . 
L. Gall. Ah, be now: detent 0h, W Ki 
Guile! * oF . Ee . 


. Wild. 1 wou'd nor be ſurpriz V eo! : 
„ Cloſer tales him to lead him out, le takes ont Wy; Sword, | LY 
and by dark, puſbes by Sir Charles, and almoſt overthrows Sir 
bo - --Anth.2at whic they both draw, whilft be goerout with: Cloſet, 

Sir Char, Hah, Gad 'rwas a Spar Mha, vaniſhet Rah. 7 
Sir Anth, Nay, nay, Sir, Lam for ye... 9 
_ Are you ſo, its and I am for che Widow, Sir, , 1 1 
. and 1 
Dat as they a are paſſing at each whe, Cloſer enters 
a; with a Handle. E 1 

Hai why what have we here, rege 8 tand Blood? . 

5 Embracing his Uncle. - 


Sir Stb. Cry metcy, Sir { Pray hes fel we ont? * 3 

Sir Char. Our, Sir! Prithee where's my Rival? where's te | 

ts Spark, the——Gad, I ade or an errant Rival: Where is 

t. he? r ¶ [Searching att. 
t. | L. Gall. -Whem ſeek ye, 8 ja Nan, and in my Lodging. | 


[angilp. © 
Co. K Man / Merciful, wha vil is ntl hind elt 6 
d. come to? Here's no Man. Bok 3 


5 Sir Char. Away, I ſay; thou damn'd Domeftic Le 
bn tharW@meſt our every half hour wich ſome freſh diam No. f 
d. Man —— What, twas an Appointment only, — ck E 
I's I ſhall now make bold ro unappoint, render null, v "Fl of 
3 effect. And if I find him here, ( Searches about 2 in l =] 4 
by ry civih and accidentally,” as it were, rg E 1 
n. i ſip with him 8 mark chat — m rum through 1 + 
3 * Gall; Oh, chat a Coward's Guile ! 1 * mean you, Sie? ee” 


Si Chara Mean / why-F am obſtinarely bent.cp ro rind = 
* ae Widow, make thee mine by. force, that 10 


in may have no obligation . and alen uſe, h 8 . ©. 
ot, | ſeurvily with a good Qonſcieliey We A 3 
I Sir: Auth. A moſt delicate [Th warrant: him as: lend * | 


5 che beſt olf em, God or: him Lite and Ana 8 
| * Gatl. Tis Ap radi vi "Sire 


b . N 
, 8 rf * 8 : 1 # 
a 1 hi m | e d 
— va FF 3 1 - ; , 
El * 4 (2 G 8 V is 
7 5 * 1 * 
1 : 37 L F 3 


* 
r 


* LA . 1 "I D 1 e 1 A wur CEN _— 7 * : ® 
— — n e 7 * c on 4 SCA, N Ce 
0c. ' rr In rr r eG by 
4 — 
1 * — — 121% P 6 nw - — n 1 * * _— wt 4 _— eee — — wet 


24 


p OT, rai 6 


405 46-48 


. 


— 


— . 
492 | » The City-Heireſs 3 Or, 124 


poons prefently. I'll not 


— = 2 
* * 1 


Sir Char. Prayer! no more of that Siveetheart ; for let me 


- tell you, your Prayers are heard. A Widow of your Youth 


and Complexion can be praying for nothing ſo late, but a good 
Husbang ; and fee, Heayen has ſent him juſt in the crit—criti- 
cal minute, ro ſupply your Occafions. 5 
Sir Anth. A Wag, an arch Wag; he'll learn to make Lam- 
give Sixpence from him, though to 
Porr of the Parl. be” . 
Sir Char. Come, Widow, let's to Bed. | Pulls her, ſbe is angry. 


L. Gall. Hold, Sir, you drive the Jeſt tos far; | 
And I am in no hamotir now for Mirth. _ ; 
Sir Char. Jeſt: Gad ye lye, I was never in more earneſt in , 
all my Life. F | 1 | 

Sir Anth. He's in a heavenly humour, thanks ro good Wine, 

gond Counſel, and good Company. (Getting ne arer the Door ii. 

L. Gall. What mean you, Sir? what can my Woman ttun- 
to ſee me treated thus? 1 5 } 
Sir Cher. VVell thought on! Nay, we'll do things decently, b 
dive ſe — 3, = I: 


Therefore, thou ſometimes neceſſary Utenſil, withdraw. 
| a Kh (Gives her to Sir Anth. 
Sir Anth, Ay, ay, let me alone to tcach her her Duty. = = 

3 5 . (Puſhes her out, and goes out, \ 
L. Gall. Stay, Cloſet, I command ye. EF. 
What have you ſeen in me ſhou'd move you to this rude- 
_ neſs. 5 ; J Sir Char. f 
Sir Char. No frowning; for by this dear Night, tis Charity, 


2 


care of your Reputation, VVidow ; and therefore I am ref0lvd , Ml . 
no Body ſhall lie with you but my ſelf. You have danz-rous 5 


VVaſps buzzing about your Hive, Widow mark that —— if 
She flings from him.) Nay, ng parting But upon terms, Which 

in ſhort, d'ye ſee, are theſe: Down on your Knees and ſwear P 
me heartily as Gad ſhall judge your Soul, d'ye ſee, to marry me 1; 
ma Rk I... | | "4 5 = 
T. Gal! To Morrow / Oh, I have urgent buſineſs then. | 


Sir Char, So have I. Nay Gad, an you be for the neareſt | ye 
way to the Wood, the ſober diſcreet way of loving, I am ſorry , 
for. u, f look ye. : | | ; (He begins 70 undreſs. 4 
Had, Sit, chat mean you?: 2 hs g 

Sir Char. Only to go to Bed, that's all. Still undreſſing. — 

Gall, Hold, hold, or FIl cafl our. J 

Fi Char. Ay do, call up a Jury of your Female Neighbours, th 
they'll be for me, d'ye fee, bring in the Bill Ignoramus, though "lf 
T am no very-true*blue Proteſtant neither; therefore diſpatch, Ic 


* 


I 1 1 4 58 1 hd 
L. Gall. Hold, afe you mad? I cannot promiſe you ron! 


F 7 3 t - 


5 s * | \ ? 4 
£ 4 r 2 A. ? 4 : ! \ * - 


more, a Word to the Wiſe 
Sir .Anth. By George, thou'rt a brave Fellow; why I did 
N. [ 


Sir Timothy Tyeat-all. 


to Night, and cruſt you for your Promiſe till to morrow. 


Sir Anth. peeping.] Ah, Rogue“ By George; he our-does my. 2 
Expectations of him. 


I. Gal, What Impoſition's this! I'll call for help. 


Sir Char, * need not, you'll do my buſineſs . alone. 


{ Pulls her. 


L. Gal. What ſhall 1 do ? How ſhall I ſend him hence { afi 2h 


Sir Anth. He ſhall ne'er drink Small-beer more, that's 
tive; I'll burn all's Books toc, they have help'd to ſpoil bs ; 


and fick or well, ſound or unſound, Drinking ſhall be his Dier, | 


and Whoring his o [ 4fide. Peepihg unſeen. 
Sir Char, Come, come, no pauſing ; your Promiſe, or II 


to bed. 
| [Offers to pal off his Breeches, having pull d off alnuft 
all the reſt of his Cloathes. 
L. Gal” What ſhall 7 do, here is no Witneſs near / And to 
be rid of him PI] promiſe him; he'll have forgot it in his fo- 


ber Paſſion. | | Aide. 


Hold, I do ſwear I iu He fumbling to undo hi Berben. 
Sir Char. What? I. Gal. N you. 
Sir Char. When? 
L. Gal. Nay, that's too much Hold, hold, ! will to 
Morrow. Now you are ſatisfied, you will withdraw * 8 
Enter Sir Ant. and Cloſer. 


Sir Anth. Charles, Joy, Charles, give ” Joy ; here's wo . . 


ſubſtantial Witneſſes. 
Clo. T deny! it, Fir ; 1 heard no ſuch ching. | 
Sir Ant. What, what, Mrs. Cloſet, a Waiting · woman of Ho- 


nour and flinch from her Evidence! Cad, Tl damn thy Soul | | 


if chou dareſt ſwear what thou fayeſt. 
I. Gal. How, upon the Catch, Sir / am I betray'd? 


Baſe and unkind, is this your humble Loves. * . 
Is all your whining come to this, falſe Man! By Heaven, rube 


reveng d. | [She goes out in a Rage with Cloſer: 
Sir Char. Nay, Gad, you're caught, ſtruggle and flounder as 


you pleaſe, Sweethearr, you'll but 1nrangle-more ; let me alone. 
to tickle your Gills, i' faith. | [ Looking after ber. 


uncle, get ye home about your buſineſs; I hope you'll 
give me the Good Morrow, as becomes me- 1 ſay no 


think ic had been in thee, Man. Well. adieu give thee - 
ſuch a good Morrow, Charles the Devil's i in Bi — Buy 
Chaſer | plaguy Rogue ! Night, Boy Divine Youth/ . 

F RT. {Going and anne, as i able 10 leave him. 


N 
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Sir Char. well well, T1! be content wich 1 then 
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Sir Char. Gad, Fll not leave her now, till the is mine; 
Then keep lier ſo by conſtant Conſummation. 4 4 
Let Man a God do big PI do my part, . | 
In ſpighr of all her Fickleneſs and Art; "Ih 
There s one ſure ms ro fix. 0 Widow's Heart. Exit. 
* | 1 a „ 48 | | 


— —on———_—_——— 


ACT. V. Scene I. Sir Timothy's Horſe, 
Enter Dreſſivell, Fopington, and * or fix. more diſguiſed with 
Viearas and Dark Lanthorns. 


Or yet! a Plague of this damn' @Widow : : The Devil 
ow'd him an unlucky Caſt, and has chrown ĩt him to 


Enter Wild. in Rapture and 7o. 
l dear Tom, art thou come ? 
Wild. I ſaw how at her Length the lay * 
I ſaw her riſing Boſom bare! | 
Fp. A Pox of her rifing Boſom : Ny Pear, lers weg and 
about our Buſineſs. | 
 - Wild. Her looſe thin Robes, chrough which _ 
A Shape defign'd for Love and Play ! 
" Dreſſ. Sheart, Sir, is this a time for Rapture? is * 
va od . 
7 Id, Ah, Frank, ſuch a dear Nit?! 

Dreſſ. A Pox of Nights, Sir; think of this and the Day d. to 
come; which I perceive you were too well employ d to re- 
member. 

Wild, The Day to come ! 
Death, who cou'd be ſo dull in ſuch dear Joys 

Io think of Time to come, or ought beyond em! 
: And had 7 nor been interrupted by Charles Meriwill, who get- 
| ring drunk, had Courage-enough to venture on an untimely 

Vific, I'd no more Power of returning, than committing Trea- 

1 But chat Conjugal Lover, who will needs be my Cuckold, 
made me then give him way, that he might give it me another 
time, and 4 unſeen I got off. But come — my Diſguiſe. 

3 * [ Dreſſes. 


Dre abe Mill and huſh, as if Nature meant to favour our 


"Wild, "Tis well: And hark ye, my Friends, Pl! preſcribe ye 
no rr nor Moderation; for I have confider'd, if we mo- 
7 Thich, nothing bur the Writings, 'rwillbe caſie to Ae 

5 . ML , Ya 97 ! . * Po 5 
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2 Sir Tim. Gentlemen, why mM” 4 
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Ep. Right; and ſince tis for ſecvring our Necks, tis lawiul - « 


Prige——Sirrab, leave the Portmantua here. 


| After a / nal time, 
Enter Jervice undreſs d, crying out, purſud by ſome of the 7 beves 
Fer. Murder, Murder i Thieves, Murder / 
Enter Wilding witn his Sward 1 
Wild, A Plague upon his Throat; ſet a Gag in's 
bind yn, tho he be my Uncle's chief Pimp 
| be "Ay and gag bim. 
| Enter Dreſſ W ell. 
Dreſſ. well, we have bound all within hearing in rheir 


Beds, ere they could alarm their Fellows by crying out 


Wild. *Tis well; Come, follow me, like a kind Midtächt- 
Ghoſt, I w1ll conduct ye to the rich buried Beap'=— this 


Door leads to my Uncles Apartment; I know cacii ſectet 


Nook contious of Ircaſure. 


(Al go in, lecuing Jervice bound on the Stage. 
Enter Senſure running half undreſs a, as from Hir Timothy's 
Chamber, with his Velvet. Coat on her ou ders. 
Sen. Help, help! Murder, Murder! 


{ Drefl,” Laboir, and others, 1 5 - 


| Dreſſ. What have we here, a Female bolted irom Mr. Al- 


derman' s Bed. { Holding his Larthorn to her Face, 
Sen. Ah mercy, Sir, alas, Tam a Virgin. » » 


iÞ re" A Virgin! Gad and that may pe, for any great Mira- 


the old Gentleman can do. 
Sen. Do! alas, Sir, I am none of the wicked. 


Dres. That's well The. ſanctified Jilt profeſſes Innocence, | 


yer has the Badge of her Occupation about her Neck. 


(Pu Hs off the Coat. 


Sen. Ah Misfortune, I have miſtook his Worſhip's Coat for 
my Gown, 
Dreſſ. What have we here? 4 Sermon preacht by. Richar, 


Baxter, Divine. Gad a merey, Sweetheart, thou art 4 hopeful 
Member of the true Proteſtant Cauſe, . ». 


Sen. Alack, how rhe Saints may be ſcandaliz d! I went but | 

ro ruck his Worſhip i in. | | 
Dres. And comment upon the e a little which I "wh 
| pole ra be Inqpraſe and multiph Here, gag and 
bind he 


Exit Dreſſ. 
Sen. Bela, hold, I am with Child / We 
15 Lab. Then vom go near to miſcarry of a babe · of Grace. 


2 Wild. Fop. and others, leading in Sir e im * 
Y W- =. Night. gan and Net- C The 


4 
» 


{ Exeunt as into the Hauſe. | 


| A 
"Romy and 


[A little Book drops: out of her Boſom. + 


K 


, Confci what you do, and hve a fea ling of what Jon 
85 about N : 
Wild. Dama gearly Conſcictige,/and needleſs Pi 9v— 
Sir Tim. Oh feartul- But, Gentlemen, what ist you 
deſign? is ĩt a general NMaſſacar, pray, or am Ithe only Perſon 
aim d at as a Sacrifice for che Nation“ I know, and all the 
Wold knows, how many Plots have been laid againſt my ſeit, 
* 2 1 a rs and een Diabolical Emifſa- | 
the P n * * | | 
11% Hou, 8 Sr. * [Fercely he farts. 
Sir Tim. Nay, Gentlemen, not * 1 He's and honour his 
Holineſs with all my Soul; and if his Grace did but know 
whar Tve done for him, d'ye ſee 
Fp. You dene for the Pope, Sirrah ! why what have you + = 
done for the Pope? \ 
* Sir Tim. Why, Sir, an't like ye, I have d one you very great 
Fervice, ar great Service; for I haye been, dye fee, in a I 1 
* Cmall Tryal 1 had, the cauſe and occafion of invalidating the e 
Evidence to that De 5 char, I ſuppoſe no Jury in Chriſten- : 
dom will ever have Impudence to believe em hereafrer, ſ 
J 
c 
0 


ſnou' d 5 05 * againſt 8 Holineſs and all the Canclave of 
Cardinals, 
Mid. And yet you alot op ſtill, cabal, treat; and 8 

- Debauck, for a the Renegado-Tories and old Comar onwealths- 
e Cale... * 
Sir Tim. Alas what ſignifies that! You know Gentleme that 
IT have ſuch a ſtrange and natural agility. in turning - 11 
' © thall vrhip about yet, and leave em alli in the Lurch 0 
id. Tis vety likely ; but An chi time Fe. ſhall nor uke h 

R 

v0 


* your Word for that. 
Sir. Tim. «wth minded Men, are You rated to Af. 


5 nate me then? 3 y 
5 th think we come to tak F 


vantage a Dog, much leſs any Parry or. Prfon—Come, ces | 


K leſs 27 
. AY, . Ts * 


Sir Tim. Money, Sir! 00 . 4. "If on ems» 
” Why What a Beaſt was I, not knowing of your coming, ro 
put bar all niy*Money laſt Week to Alderman Draw-toorh? | 

* alack, 7 hift ſnall I make nom to „ 


-" Top. A Thamming Rogue; the right Sneer and Grimaf 
ſem Whig. Come, come, deliver, Sir 5 we are for no 
e but 49% +2 Al "a | threatning. 
oY Js 7. 33 3 
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| tinue. | 


ing. believe ſo 


-* 


Sir Timothy Treat-all. 4% | 


Sir Tim. Hold, I beſeech you, Gentlemen, not fo loud; for 
there is a Lord, a moſt confiderable Perſon, and a Stranger, | 
honours my Houſe to Night; I wou'd nor for the World his - 
Lordſhip ſhou'd be diſturb d. 

Wild. Take no care for him, he's faſt bound and all his Re- 


Sir Tim. hr bound: N my Lord bound, and all his people! 5 
m—_— uridone, ir ade 1 What will the Polanders fay, that 

ſhou'd expoſe their Embaſſador to this Diſreſpect and Affront? 

Wi, Bind him, and cake away his Ke 

[ bind him Hang and Foot, and take his 
Keys out of his Boſom. Excunt all, 

Sir Tim. Ay, ay, what you pleaſe, Gentlemen, ſince m 
Lord's bound. Oh, what Recompence can I make for fo 
unhoſpitable uſage ? I am a moſt unfortunate Magiſtrate! Hah, 
who's there, Jer vice? Alas, art thou here roo? What, canſt 
not ſpeak? But tis no matter and I were dumb too; for what 
Speech or Harangue will ſerve to beg my pardon of my Lord? 
and then my Heireſs, Jeruice, ay, my rich Heireſs, w 
ſhe'll be raviſmm, Oh Heavens, raviſht ! The young Rogues wi 
have no mercy, Fervice; nay, perhaps as thow ſayeſt, chey'll 
carry her away. Oh that thought Gad I'd rather the City- 
Charter were loſt. Enter ſome with Bags of Maney. 
Why Getilemen, rob like Chriſtians, Gentlemen. | | 

Ep. What do you mutter, Dog? «2. 

Sir Tim. Not in the leaſt, Sir, not in the leaſt; only a Cu-. 
Lienee,-Sir, in all things does well - Barbarous Rogues! 1 
[They Es or all ag — Here's your Arbitrary Power, Jeruice; 
bench the rule all the Sword now for you: Theſe are your Torx 


* 


Rogues, your Tantivie Royſters bow we ſhall-cry quits wich 


ou, ere long; and if we do come to our old Trade 
of Plunder and Sequeſtration, we will ſo handle ye we'll 
ſpare neither Prince, Peer, nor Prelate. Oh, I long to have a 


| ſlice at at your fat Church men, your Crape-Grownorums, 


Enter Wild. and the reſt, with more Bags. =. 
Wild. A Prize, a Prize, my Lads in ready Guineas! cott. 92 
bn > N Beloved. 

ay, then tis lawful ice, in ſpight of Ignoramus and 

lbs 121 Tribe. What _ thou here? a * 
'To F * who enters with a Bag full of Paper. 1 

Fp. A whale of Knavery, damn'd Sedition, Libels, 4, > 
Treaſon 122 — Rights and Privileges, with a newifa. 

mond Oath. of Abjuration, call'd the Aſſociation. * 

Rogue, whar will you ſay when theſe ſhall he made publick? 

Sir Tim. Say, Sir? why Tl deny it, Sir; for what 

iſe a a cos As 1 2 N Juct 


1% e Cy Hire; Or, 
crets to Gicts 45 you? Fl ſay you forg d em, and put em in.— 
or print every one of em, and on em, as long as they were 
vrit and publiſhr in London, Sir. Come, come, the World is 
not ſo bad Vet, but a Man may ſpeak Treaſon within the Walls 


of London, thanks be to God, honeſt conſcientious Jury- 


| 3 | the Party. 


movx that Rubbiſh of the Nation our of the wy our Ser- 

= vant, Sir. So, away with him to Dreſſwel's Lodgings, his 

Cach is at the Door ready ta teceive it. 

= » { They carry off Sir Timethy, * others fake 
up the Bags, and go dud with em. 

Dreſſ ell, you are ſure you ve all you came for? 


7 4 | Wild, Alls fate, my Lads, the Writings al. 
15 Fp. Come, let's away then. 


ud. Away? what meatleft thou? is how not a Tod to > be 
found bound in his Bed, and all his People? Come, come, diſ- 
patch, and each Man bind. his Fellow. | 
By. We lad better follow the Baggage,” Capraith. | 
ld. No, we have not done ſo ill, bur we . gane 
Fase Come, came, to binding. Ne 
fp. And who ſhall bind rhe laſt Man! 0 


; 8 lay in your Cloaths under rhe Hall Table; ; Eye hear me? Look 
9 n e Ralcal, and carry things diſcreetly; o na gre all be 
uz, charsceredine | 1 
W 80, now will 1 Pchr Moaning to Churigt, and give her 
ſjuch 2 Character of her Love, as if ſhe have feientment, makes 
4 ker nine. Ex. Fop. 


Sir Tim. (alt; 1 it bin.) Ho, Fenkins, Roger, 1 where 
are thèſe Rogues? None let ahve to come to my Aſſiſtanceꝰ 


. . 
1 Lab, So, now's my 1 ſta "nie jet ſober. 


* * Dogs, Rogues Ws hear me? e fire, fire / 
_ Water, water, 1 fay; for 1 am dainnthle e 


| "0 Lab. Very. dire ful Why what che Devit art-thou ?'# 
* * . Sr Fm#i{thou'rt a Friend, approach. approach chewretched, 
= - 88 i Th. Real a art La, 2 9 blir 2 ; 


Men. And as for the Money, Gentlemen, take 825 vou rob 


lid. Come, come, carry off the Booty, and prithee res 


Wild. Honeſt Latoir, d ye hear, Sirrah? you SRL” 


"HA na, ho, ho, ho / Raſcals, "Shuggards, Drones? So hoy! ho, 


| Puts dee 4 drunhen poſture. 


"| * Sir Tim. Hah, who's there? "ts 5 
= 1 What doleful Voice hat)?) : 
v im. Whatart thou, Friend or Foe Pe bereue 


E 


* Timothy Treatall. | " ar * 


Sir ue Ya Oh, neither; neither, bur meer Mortal, Sigh Time- 
thy Treat:all, robb'd and bound.  [Comingout led fy Lab. 
Lab. How, our generous Hoſt! ; 
Sir Tim. How, one of my Lord's Servants! Alas, TY: how ; 
cam'ſt thou to eſcape ?.. 


| Lab. Een by Miracle, Sir; by being drunk, and falling a⸗ 
ſleep under the Hall- Table wich your Worſhip's Dog 2%, till 7 
juſt now a Dream of Small · beer wakd me : and craw 3 1 


my Kennel to ſecure the Black Jack, 1 fumbled yok. this £4 


| Lanthorn, which I tock for one, till 1 found 2 Candle int 
| which helps me to ſerve your Worthi 1 
ö | [ie to bine bis 2. 
Sir 1 Hold, hold, T ſay; for I Tcorh to be'fo uncivit co 


be unbound before his Lor ip; rherefore run, Friend, to his | 
Honour's Chamber, for he, alas, is confin d too. 1 
and leave his worthy F riend 1 in Diſtre 82 By " 


. Lab. What, an ; 
e no means, Sir. 5 
2 Sir Tim. Well then, come, let's tomy Lord, who gi iK 1 * 
not e W look 1 in the Face, Tam att errant Saraien. n i 
Ek. drr Tim. and, Tab. | 


ur | ws SCENE changes to Wilding's hamber.. i 


. He is diſcover'd ſitting in a Chair bound, his Vullet bound by Ein; 
| d to him Sir Timothy and Laboir. ; * 


Wild. Peabe; Steh, fot ſure. I hear ſore keting Vit- 
lains, Rogues! I care not for my ſelf, bur for the good pious 
Alderman, 


Sir 4 li _. 
Sir Tim. Wonderful Goodneſs bot me ne my Lord, this „ 
fight will break %%% 
Wild. Sir Timothy ſafe ! Nay then 1 ds forgive ee ee, 
Sir Tim. Alas, my Lord, I've heard of your, rigid Fate. SP 
- Wild. It is my Cuſtom, Sir, ro pray an Hour or two in | 
Chamber before I go to Bed; and having pray d that droy 
Slave aſleep, che Thieves broke i in upon us unawares, I ns 
nn or panes WY db i 
ir Tim. O Heavens, | ar rayers! amt? 3 
wou d they not ſtay till You had faid your Prayers? - +, 1 55M 


x. 
* 


Wild, By no eruaſien- * 8 5 * del yas tey / 

8 n ; „ 
5 Sir Tim. Oh, Tome damn d Tory -rory Rogues, you my * 3 
ne. ſure, to * a Man at his Prayers e whe will chis World 1 
„ comexo? . 


ted, | Wild. Let d not ralk, Sir, bir purſue m. Can 72 e 
— . Sir Tim. Purſue em? Alas, Hm pail. our ne wy 


rnd; Wild, ob, Sir, cheyare nearer than you. ir 


"1 
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Some that know each Corner of 'your Houſe, ＋II warrant, 
Sir Tim. Think ye ſo, my Lord? Ay, this comes of keep- 
ing Open Houſe; which makes ſo * ſhur up Gor Doors at 


Dinner- time. 
Enter Dreſſwell. 
Dreh. Good morrow, Gentlemen! hlt was the Deyil broke 
beg ro Night? 
Sir Tim. Only ſome of his Imps, Sir, ſawcy Varlets, inſup- 
portable Raſcals But well, my Lord, now I have ſeen 
your Lordſhip at Liberty, III leave you to your Reſt, and go 
ſee What Harm this Night's Work has done. | 5 
Wild. T have a little Buſineſs, Sir, aud will take this time to 
difpuch it in; my Servants ſhall go to bed, tho tis already 
Day— Til wait on you at Dinner. 
Sir Tim. Your time: My Houſe and all I have is yours; 
and fb I. take my Leave of your Lordſhip. [ Exit Sir Tim. 
Hild. Now for my angry Maid, young Charlat * 


FLA 


Twill be a Task to ſoften her to Peace : 

She is all new and⸗gay, Av as the Morn, 

Bluſning as tender Rofe-buds on their ſtalks, 

Pregnant wich Sweets, for the next Sun to raviſh. 
——Come, thou 25 2 with me; 1 truſt thy Friendſhip. | 


[Exeunt. 


; SCENE changes to Diane Chamber. 
She is diſcover d dreſſing, with Betty. 


Dian. Methinks I'm up as early as if I had a mind to what 
| Lg going to do, marry this rich old Coxcomb. 5 
Bet. And you do well to loſe no time. 

Dian. Ah, Betty, and cou'd thy Prudence eber an old Hus- 
band, becauſe rich, before fo young, fo handſom, and ſo ſoft 
2 Lover as Wilding 2, 

Bet. I know. not that, Madam ; but I verily believe the 
way to keep your young Lover, is to marry this 01d one: for 
w hat Youth and Beaury cannot purchaſe, Money and Quality 


Dian, Ay, but ro be oblig'd to lie with ſuch a Beaſt ; ay, 
e le Devil, * Ah, when I find the 4ifterence of 
their Embraces, - 

The ſoft dear Arms of wild ing round my Neck, 
From thoſe cold feeble ones of this old Dorard; 
When I ſhall meet, infiead of Tom's warm ries, 

A hallowspair of thin blue wither'd Lips, 
Trembling with Palſie, ſtinking with D eal 

By Age and Nature barracado'd up 
| With 4 Fand ee and Chin, 3 £ RE 


WY Tiwothy . Treatall. 501 


What Fancy. or what Thou make Hours ſup table? 
Bet. _ why fix oe We Pound © Yew, Miſtreſs. _ -. 1 

1 die, and leave. you rich, and then do What ol 
eaſe. 

1 Dian. Die! no, he's too „ theſe Whi IS, 

Betty, believe there's no Heaven, oy rake ſuch care to live - - 

o long in this World — No, he Il out- ive me. | Sighs.. 
Bet. In Grace a God he may be hang d firſt, Miftrets —— 

Ha, one knocks, and J believe tis he. [She goes to open the Door. 985 
Dian, I cannot bring my Heart to like this Buſineſ; | 


? 


bone fight of my dear Tom wou'd turn the Scale. ; 
Bet. Who's there ? | 


5 | | Enter Sir Tim. joyful; Dian. walks away. pots of 
| Sir Tim. Tis I, impatient I. who with the Sun have wel. 1 
| com'd 1 in the Day ; 5 - 
This happy Day to be in end | „ 


In Rubrick Letters and in Cold. 
—— Hum, I am profoundly Elo vent this Morning 6 © (te 
Fair Excellence, I approac "Going towards her. 
Dian. Like pes in a Morning next ones Heart; LAlide. 


Which, tho ic neceſſary, is moſt filthy 8 . 

12 Going from him. 

S8 7im. What, do you turn ans bright Sun of Beauty ? 
um, Im much * N af Days this Wo” F 

| þ E. 


Dian. It will nor down. 


; 5 (Turning on him ke hdr ng. 3 
Sir Tim. Alas, ye Gods, am I def; is d 50 = * * 

* Did I for this, ponder upon the Queſtion, - ET 

f Whether I ſhould be King o Alderman? U Herdichly. - 
Dian. If I muſt marry 


„give * N cndure ME. . - 


q Cuckolding good Heaven. * K. "2 
5 Sir Tim. Heaven! did ſhe nan ne Heavi Fi | 1 | 0 bk 
Bet. I think ſhe did, Sir. 1 
Sir Tim. I do not like that: Wbar n ks 1 has he to dt of at 
y Heaven upon her Wedding-day? ?: 2 
of Dian. Marriage is a ſort of Hanging, Sir; and 1 was only ma. _ 


king a ſhort Prayer before Execution. 5 
Sir Tim. Oh, is that all? Come; come, mel lr has alone 1 
ill were abed, that we have ee = 


Dian, Nor much, I dope firear. 0 . 
Sir Tim. And let us, Fair one, haſte; © Parſe, 6 bes 1 
fide wo: : heap of Ne reren us—1 — - * -: io 
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0. Ay - oh 9 
ES 
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5 » ak 1. 00, Re 5 5 0 
"Si Tm. How, veep at naming. "0 ungrac Neth? 
Jo y then I am dp ok Lock on this = OT, and re- 
verznd Head; Id have ye know, 8 has been rake meaſure on 
to e 7 
i OOTY Ce. 
"Sir Fm. Ay, 1 it fits i ir too: om Tam Nighte a 7 ri ſhall * 
e Billet Here r mn infants S 2 is moſt utciy 10 _— 
itick > * I} 3 
"Dian. 1 hope hes Had, and eg Fee ous. 5 
Par don me, Sir, that parting Tear 1 ys indeed at mee, 
Of whom my fool Hearr has now ta en leave, 
And from chis 5 Moſfen. is che yours. 


s him her Hand, they 60 out. 
8 c N E Chang to a Street.” 


ito Charlor, led by 1 roppingron, follon'd by Mrs. Clacket, 


Charl. Stay, my Heart miſgives m e, I ſhall be undone. 
da, whither was I going ? al her Hand from Fop, 
Fp. Do, ſtay till Aer arrives that hie is married to her 
chat had his Com to night, my Lady Galhiard, * © 

Char. Oh! T. 5 leſt you Sin donbly, Sir. wr 

Pp. By Heaven, tig true, he x poſt che Night with her. 

 Charl. All night: what cou'd they find ro do? _ 


Mre. Clack, A very Proper eſtion; TU warrant 
Were not idle, Madam? = 5 2 you they 


Carl. Oh no; they lookr and lord, and vow d and loyd, 


* and Kwore erernal Friendſhip——Haſte haſte, and lead me to 
_ the Church, the, Al 5 Pit put it pM my Power to love him 
more 1 
P. Oh, howigou chan e! | [7 Hh cet 
Charl. Yet what art thou? à Stranger to my * 
ang en ſhoud 1? * 
Ars. Clack. Acquaititance, tis enough, I know: wins Madim, 
and 1 hope my Word will de taken for a greater matter in he 
City: In troth you're be! ee the Hen mn e 
1agyou your Repuration's gone 
Chart. "How! Am L not honeft then 
Mrs. Clack. Marry Heaven forbid! But wo chi 1 you”. 
hav been a fingle Hour in Wilding's Hands, that wou d not 
1 2 ou have loſt your Maigenhead And back again Em 
K. qu dare not go unmarried; that won d be a fine 9 
ſung to your ete rial Fame in 2 Ballad, © A: 
e - 2 you. ſee Wilding | 05 you for Mi 
wot 1 at he married, 
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Chai. Oh, you trifle, Sir; lead on. 

4 [ They going out, meet Sir Anthony with aſe, 150 kerun. 1 

: h. Come, come, Gentlemen, this is the Houſe, and 
85 3s 4 Window belonging to my Ladies Bed · chamber: Come. 


come, let 5 have ſome neat, ſoft, brisk, languiſhing, sen 
1 ir now. Þ 
* 3 Old Meriwill—how ſhall I paſs , him ! 133 
ir nth, So, here's Company too; very well Nor 2 
the Boy III Warrant this loes che Buſneſs-— Come, come, 


ſcrew "wp itrerling. [They Play. * 6 . E 
fold, old a lite Good morrow, my Lady Fans. 2 
—Give' your-Ladiſhip Joy. | 


charl. What do I hear, my Lady Galli od? 
Fp. How, married her already? 4 3 
_ oh, yes he has. Lovely : and falſe, haſt thou derer | 
my Fai 
Mrs, Clack, Oh fleavers, Mr. Epirus ſhe ſints—<ah we 
"They hold ber, Miſich Plays. | 
Enter Wilding and Drefſwell diſguis'd as before: 7 
1 Id. Ah, Mufick at Galliard's Door! 
Sir Anth, Good morrow, Sir, Charles Meriwill ; give ben, 
Worlhip and. your fair Lady Joy. Sel 
_ Wild. Hah, Meriwilt married the Widow x 
-— Dreſſ. No matter; prichee advance and mind ty 0 own 1 
8 N 
VVild. Advance, and nor inquire the meaning on't — 55 % 
Bid me not ear, when Appetiteè invites me; ” 
Not draw, when branded with the Name 2 85 205 
* love, when Youth and Beauty . 
| £ Sees Sir Charles me into 20 * ES 
Sir Char. Goo morrow, Uncle. Gentlemen I thank ye: 
Here, ae the King's Health, map my Ro Maſter's the | 


Duke. one em Money. 
Hd. Heaven bleſs your Honour, and your vercupus Pride. 
Bp. Wilding und6ne. 


| - { Sbelrers-Charlor that ſhe may. not ſee ing - 
/ Wild, Death and the Devil, Meriwill above? 7 

Sir Auth. Hah, the Boy's Rival herg“ By George, - here may 

be breathing this Morning—No- ny der here's: 3 2 


4: YI * Gent! men, {it mul 4 W = 
_ ule phe Muſick in, 1 0 81 5 in - 
Dreſl. E IMudt what you — 


Be 


* 


. Nay what yoν ] wiſnr? 

Ii. What: ge it con e — 7 5 1 
1 er Tr „ 

; Before the pantings of her Breaſt were laid, 3 
ö 05 1 ; wo K dcludin; ; Fomin . 
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Dreſſ. Be wiſe; and do not ruin where you love. - 
Wild. Nay, if thou com'ſt ro reaſoning, thou haſt loſt mie, 
» Crea from him, and rums in. 
Charl. 1 ſay twas VVi lding's Voice, and I will follow it. 
| Fop. How, Madam, wou d you after him? . 
Charl. Nay, force me not; By Heaven Pll cry 2 Rape, 
Unleſs vou let me-ggg-—Nor after him! » 
A Yes co the internal Mades Unhand me, Sir. t 
' _ - Fp. How, Madam, have you then deſign d my Ruine? 
. .Charl. Oh, truſt me, Sir, I am a Maid of Honour. 
| { Runs in after Wild. 
1 Mrs. Clack, So; a Murrain of your Projects, we're all un- 
done now; For m part Fll ene after her, andileny to have 
any hand in the Buſineſs. - _ Goes in, 
* Damn all ill Luck, was ever Man thus Fonune bit, that 
he ſhou'd croſs my Hours juſt in the nick? Bur ſhall I loſe her 
' . thus? No Gad, Til after her; and come the worſt, I have an 
Impudence ſhall ont face a Middleex-Jury, and our-ſwear 2 
Diſcoverer. 5 . [ Goes in, 
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F . 0 1 ; SCENE Changes i a Chamber, 
Enter Lady Galliard, yore by Sir Charles, and Frotman. 


1 
— — 
- dl 


. 6d. Sirrah, run to my Lord Mayor s, and require ſome of 
his Officers to affiſt me inſtantly ; and dye hear Raſcal, bar 
. 0 My: Doors, and ler OE his mad Crew enter. | 
IIe tze eee way 7s going. 
Sir Char. William, may ſtay, William. 75 
1 I. Gal. I ſay, obey . 1 5 | | 
Si Char. Sirrah, 1 fay-—koow your Lord and Maſter. 
_ =" Wil 1 ſhall, Sir. - [Goes out. 
| I. Gal. Was ever Woman teaz'd thus? purſue in Dor. 
Sir Char. Tou are miſtaken, 7?m diſobedient grown, 
* Sine we became one Family; and when Tve usd you thus a 
Week or two, yon will grow weary of this peeviſh fooling. 
I. Gal. Malicious ching I wo'nor, I am reſfoly'd Ill tire thee 
"our meerly in ſpite, to have the better of thee, 
Si Char. Tm reſolv d as you, and do your worſt,” / 


——_ 
— 
—— 22 — 

bo — 


. wa. 
5 7 7 
** 


For I'm reſolyd never ro quit thy Houſe. 72 
I. Gal. But Malice, there are Officers i thi city tal” will 
not fee me us d thus, and wi re anon. 


char. Magiſtrates / with they ſhall be welcome, if they 
8 be and rl u nor, yn my be Hanes in Hee a 
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L. Gal. Are you xeſoly'd to be thus obſtinate 
Fully reſolv'd ro make this way your «cling 
0 Sir Char. Moſt certainly, Fll keep you honeſt to your wars 
| my dear, Ive Wirneſs—— 
L. Gal. You will? | | | Rs f 
Sir Char. You'll find it-ſo- „„ 
L. Gal. Then know, if thou dareſt marry. we, i l G #5 
plague thee, be ſo reveng'd for all thoſe. tricks thou haſt | 


play d me 
— thou not dread the Vengeance Wives can take? 8 
„ . Sir Char. Not at all: Pl truſt dar Stock of Beauty wal hy 5 
1 | Wit. 
e IL. Gal. Death, I will i thee. = | 
Ne Sir Char. Why then I ſhall be free o'the Reverend city. 9 
t > Gal. They I will game without ceſſation, till I've undone „ 
n 5 Sir Char. Do, chat all the Fops of empty Heads and Pockets "4 
2 may know where to be ſure of a Cully; aud may they ok 
he ye till ye loſe, and fret, and chafe, and rail thoſe yourhful 
Eyes to ſinking; watch your fair Face to pale and withered 
Leanne” TELL = 
| 45 Then 1 will never let thee bed with me, bur when wm 
I pleaſe. = 
| 55 Char. For that, ſee who'll petition firſt and wen ri 
change. tor new ones every Night. Es 3 1 
of : Enter William. 1 8 
* Will. Madam, her's Mr. Wilding at the Door, and will . 
I denpy'd ſeeing you. N 
. I. Gal. Hah, Wilding! Oh my crernal Shame / now FA. $5 
7 haſt done thy worſt. EO 
| Sir Clare. Now for a Struggle bermixe x your Lore and Ho- A 
nour! 1 Pos 


u. | ——Yew nere che Bar to all my Happinet,” OO LANE: > 


— You wou <d te tro e 1 
| Jo Infamy, to Scandal, and to Wilding, - 8 
8 4 But I have too much Honour in my Paſſion, 1 
Jo ler you looſe to ruin; Conſider and be "BY 
L. Gal. Oh, he has toucht my Heart roo — 1 At 


Sir Anth. (Vitbin.) As far as good Mannexs gpes I'm 8 
ut when you preſs indecentiy to the Ladies Chambers, civil 
Queſtions ought ro be askr, Trake it, Sir. 
L. Gal. To find him here _ will mak e him mad with. 5 
ſie, ang. in the l he'll uttef * knows 3 0s Guile, What 
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= _ PA F Jo Wild. bat i 77 
| | * Prithee, dear Wilding, moderate thy Paſſion. 


Wi  fccIam concern'd—Morrow,, Widow ; you are early up, you 
| $f . thrive I fee, youre like a Mill il tha 

= — 8 1 

"| [ Sir Char. Hah, Wilding, this ar paſt laſt Night at Sir Timo- 
$ thy's for a Man of Quality? Oh, give him way, Wil/ding's my 
Friend, my dear, and now Im ny I have the Advantage of 
nim in my Love, I can forgive a baſty Word or two. 

_ 1= 8 * I thank thee, Charles What Jou are mare 


X Gal. I hope you've no Exception to my Choice © 
Ei Senf. 
| = "WH Falſe Woman, oſt thou glory i in ty Hal a : 
=_ 0 angri:ys 
_*— Yeh, Faith, Tre miny Exceptions to im (Aloud. 
1 x ov d me, you he upon a Blockhead, 
RM Some ſpruce gay Fool of Fortune and no more, 
136 — would EY taken ſo much Care on his On ill · favour d 
+ .< he ſhou'd have had no time to have minded yours. 

Dh Bu fr it to the Care of ſome longing Lover. 

I Gal. Death, he will acl him a: (Ale) Oh, you” ate 
merry, „ | 
"6 Falle as the Love and Joys you Felon laft Ni ight, 
A .-j 5 ry a ſoft Tone to her, 
* Cal. Oh, Sir, be tender of thoſe enen Minutes. 


3 4 "| Softly to him. 
—If this be c all you have ro ſay, to me 

f 8 * { Walking away, and ſpeaking loud. 

2 Id. Faith, Madam, you have us d me bertel Ys. 6 | 


5 Fs * —— Curſe on thee, did 1 only blow the. Fire 
To warm another Lover? _ Vo her ſoftly aſide. 
IL. Gal. Perjur d was t not by your 4 Advice I married? 
3 where was then your Love - nog to him aſide. 
Wild. So Coon did 1 5 ; 
Didſt thou invite me to the Feaſt of Tore 8 
Jo ſnatch away my Joys as ſoon as taſted; 4 
2 i? c was chen your Modefty and Senfe of 1 5 5 
[Aſide to him in a low Tone. 


. Gol. ay, where indeed, en 1 ſo quickly A q 
6 [Luft. 


er, L ind, are come ue prepared ro rail, - Ss 


By Heaven, Iwill; ſhe ſhall not have the Pleaſure to ' 
t grinds with r. | 


To marry, and nor give me notice. : | (aud, 
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| Si ; Timothy Tell, 135 8 
Wild. No, /rwas with thee to > make my aſt Effort | | 
pour Scorn. Shows hr the Wings „ 
* And this I hop d, when all my Vows and Love, | Wk 
When all,my Languiſhiments cou'd nought avail, "0 
Had made ye mine for ever. (Alma. „5 
Enter Sir Anthon pulling i in Sir Tim. and Diana, 1 
Sir Anth. Morrow, Charles, Morrow to your Ladiſhi 
Charles, bid Sir Timothy welcome; I met — luckily at 
Door, and am reſolv d none of my Friends ſhall pals this joyful 
. — withour; giving thee Joy, Charles, and 2 * ra. 8 
Hea de 
BH. #4. Hah, my Uncle here ſo early ? | 
Sir Tim. What has your Ladyſnip ſerv'd me ſo? nom fuel 
2 I had been mump'd now, if I had not taken — of ace, 
| and ſhew*'d your Ladifhip Trick for Trick; Yor I have been 
this Morning about fome ſuch Buſineſs of Life too, Gentle 
men; I am married to this fair Lady, the — Heir. 5 
eſs of Sir Nicholas Getall, Knight and Alderman,” - 38 
Wild. Ha, married to Diana 5 1 
How fickle is the Faith of common women? [Ages 
Sir Tim. Hum, who's here, my Lord? What, I ſee 35 75 : 
„ Lordſhip has found the way already to the fair Ladies; 5 
re hope your Lordſhip will do my Wedding: dinner che, Honour 
= to grace it with your Preſence. * ® W 
Wild. I ſhall not fail, Sir. 
A reg upon him, heli diſcover all. D | 
I muft own, Sir Timothy, you T's the i Ice. 
95 Tim. I cou'd-nort help my Deſtiny; z * n * 
in Heaven, you know. . ah | 
| Enter Charlot weeping, and Clacket. | 
_ Chart. Stand off, and let me looſe as are my Griefs, which oY 
can no more be bounded : Oh ler me Joop! perjur d, falſe, 1 
forſworn! - 


- L. Gal, Fair Creature, who wk that you ſeek with fo much 
de. Sorrow? _ 


02% 


ks  Charl, Thou, thou fatally fair Inchantreſs. bene. | 

ide. Wild. Charlt 7 Nay, then I am-diſcover'd. -. "A 
L. G1. Alas, what wou'dſt thou? 5 

| | Charl. That Which I cannot have, thy faichlefs bas. 

* = ſudge, ye everlaſting Powers vf 7 | 

one. eph | 

he 2 555 8 you ng dablins e 5 : | 

oft” NN Sir Char. By Heaven, I know her 6 , widow, Bee © 

ond. } tis is ſome Trick of yours, and twas well laid: 2040 ß > 8 


Vide.” 2 krete), F cou 2 85 in my Heart to 3k > Her «= Pr rd. aw” - ol 
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Vie Man, hs ** not af I your . off. 
. Sure? tis fone Art to make me jealous of him, - 
I0 find how much I value him. 
F- _ Sir Char. Death, Pll have the Forgery our ; | 
1 ell me, thou pretty weeping Hy pocrite, who was it ſer 
- thee on to lay a Claim to me ? 
Charl. To you | Alas, who are you? for till this moment! 
never ſaw your Face. 
. Gal. Mad as the Seas when all the Winds are raging. 
Sir Tim. Ay, ay, Madam, ſtark mad! Poor Soul— Neigh 
* 1 pray let her lie Pch* dark, dye hear. 

3 How came you, prercy ONE, co loſe | your Wits 

us ©” 
Charl. With loving, Sir, ſtrongly, with too much loving. 
i you uot let me ſee the lovely talſe one? | To L. Gal, 
_ For I am told you have his Heart in keeping. 
—_ I. Gal. Who is he? pray deſcribe him. 
b +» _ __ Charl. A thing juſt like a Man, or rather Angel! 
* bf 333 ooks, and loves, like any God! 

1 and gays all manly, and all feet: + 
. e wears he loves, you wou d ſwear too 
I _ That all his Oaths were true. 
Si Anth. Who is ſhe? ſome one who knows her and is wi 
__ | fer, ſpeak „ Mile. [To Clacket. 
3 Ry Tele ince I muſt ſpeak, there comes Man' of 
Miſchief: Tis you, I mean, for all your Learing, Sir, 


(7 To Wild. 
Wild. So. Sir Tim. What, my Lord! 
Mrs. Clack. I never knew your Nephew was A Lord: Has his 
8 Honour made him forget his Honeſty? 
_ Chart. runs and catches him in be Arms, 
—_— | Chatl: I have thee, and I'll die thus graſping thee 
5 | Thou art! my own, no Power ſhall rake thee from me. 
__ _ 4 Hild. Never thou trueſt of thy Sex, and deareſt, 
= Thou ſoft, thou kind, thou conſtant Sufferer, 138 
1 og momene end thy Fears; for I am thine. __. © 
—_—_ An May I believe thou art not married then??ꝰ 
a. How can I, when I am yours? | ol 
an. a cou d I, when I loye thee. more than n 
Mo, Madam, Tm reveng d on all your Scorn. Us L. Gal. 
—_ IT —WC Uncle, all your Cruelty. | 
_ A. Zim. Why, what are yon indeed my Nephew, Thom: ? 
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. I am Tom, Wilding, Sir, that once bore ſome ſuch 
__ * 4 2 till you diſcarded me, and left me to ire upon my 


ä 5 Ti A & I and are toy no 8 the 
| * - i FI | 5 


No 
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8 Wis 
cket, 
n' of 
Wild. 
as his 
Arms, 


S Timothy Treat all. "Wy 


Wild. No, Sir, nor you no King Elęct, bur mij en remain 
as you were eyety Sir, a moſt ſedirious e old Knave ;- 
one thar deludes the- Rabble with your Politicks, then leave 
em to be hang d, as they deſerve, for filly mucinous Rebels. : 

Sir Tim. T1 peach che Roy and then he'll be hang d in 
courſe, beeauſe he*s a Tory. One comfort is, I have cozen d a 
him of his rich Heireſs; or 1 am married, . to Mrs. Char- 
lot. 95 

Wild, Rather Diana, Sir; I wiſh you ; See here's Char- 
ie 7 I was nor ſuc ch a Fool to mal fuch as wie the 
Wicked. EY 

Str Char. How, Mrs. Dy,Ladyfrd ! This i an excellent) 
of diſpofing an old caſt-off Miſtreſs, _ * — 5 

Sir Tim. How, have I married a Strumpe t chen? is” 

Dian. You give 2 Nephews Miſtreſs, Sir, too coarſe "I 


Name. Tis true, I N 


him. 
Sir Tim. Undone „ undone ! I ſhall. nere make Guildhall- | 
hang for't; if there be ere a Wit- - 


Speech more ; bur he 3 
neſs to be had between this and Salam ancha for = | IE 

Wild. Do your worſt, Sir; Witneſſes are out * | 
now, Sir, Thanks to your 1gnoramus Juries. g_ 

Sir Tim. Then Im refolv'd to difinherit him. N 

Wild. See, Sir, that's paſt your Skill too, thanks xo 5 + al 
Night's Ingenuity; there [ſhews him the Writings) ſigwa, "Ny 5 
and deliver'd in che Preſence of, Cc. 3 

Sir Tim. Bear Witneſs, twas he that robd me laſt Ni 2 

Sir Anth. We bear Witneſs, Sir, we know of no ft Wnt 
ter we. I thank ak you f for chat, Sir, would you make Wirnefles „ 
of Gentlemen? N 

2 = im. No matter for chat, Pl have him hang d, nay draw | 
Wh a. wha, for obeying your Commatds and living on my . 

its? | | 
Sir Anth. Nay, | chen ris a clear caſe you can neither hang 1 5 

im or blame him. > 

Wild. Tl propoſe fairly now, if ou'll be generous ani 
pardon all; Il render your Eſtate ba 9 Life, and pr, 
the Writings in Sir auen Meriwill's aud 12 Charles nl Fo 
Hands _— | 122 
I have a Fortune here chat will maintain me, e 4 
Withour ſo much as wiſhing for your | 

All. This is but Reaſon. 

Vich this Proviſo, 


Nun to che th and Sn. 
— 5 ; i ROS > 


"The Here, bee 


{ Tur 25 ietly apree to't, as ole "A 
dr by making 4 We Well, Tom, Y pardon all rl and 
will be Friends. 5 Loves him him his Hund. 
| Sir Char. See, dear Creature, even this hard old Matr 
i d at la into good Nature; yet you'll ſtill be 


I. Gal. No, your unwearied Love at laſt has vanquiſht me. 
Hete, be as happy as a Wiſe can make ye One laſt look 
and — gone, fon Love: | 
. | Stghmg ard looking on Wilding, giving 
Sir Charles her Hand. 

Sir Char, come, Sir, you muſt receive Diana too; ſne i is 2 
\ cheerful witty Girl, end handſome, one that will be a Comfort 
to your Age, and bring no Scandal home. Live peaceably, 

and do not trouble your decrepid Age with . of State. 


Let all things lncheir own dac Order move, 
Let Ceſar be the Kingdom's Care and Love; 

Let the Hot-headed Mutineers Petition 

And meddle in the Rights of juſt Succeſſion ; 

But may all honeſt Hearts as one agree 

Toblefs W and Royal Albante. bear. 
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 Marrying's the Mask, which Modefly afſures, = _ + 
Helps to get new, and covers old Amour; | 


* With early Shoots his V. elvet Forehead: ſprouts. 


Zy the more natural Block heads of the Pit. a „ 
Tale then the Wits, and nll their uſeleſs Prattle * * © © © 
But as for Fools they are our Goods and Chattels. © © 1 


We E your: Youth, and 1 or feeble *. 


Written by 2 Perſon of Quality. 


4 


Y Part, I fear will take but e * 1 
A rich young Heireſs ns, 64 "> 
"Tis damn d unnatural, and paſt enduring, 5 1 9 
Againſt the fundamental Laws — VVhorme. | =_ 


And Husband ſounds ſo dull to a „ i 2M 
= now-a-days condenin him e re hes H . — 

're in his Office he's confirm Poſſeſſor, 42 3 _ 
Like Trincalo's you chuſe bim a Succeſſor, . © 8 Mo 
In the gay Spring of Lowe, when free om Doubts, _ i 
Like a poor Parfun bund to — . 
Ton make him pay bis Firſi- fruits ere he entern. 1-0 
But for ſhort Carnivals of ſtoln good Cheer _ 70 


aufe after fore d to lech Lent all the Ta; . 2 


Till brought at laſt to a flarving Nuns Condition, © TIEN _ 
Tou break into our Quarters for Proviſion : . "Y+-», _ 
Invade Fop-corner with your glaring Beauties, a 2" 


2 tice our Loyal, Subjects from their Duties, n. 


Pray, Ladies, leave that Province to our Care 5 „ 
A Fol is the Fee-ſimple of a Player, _ 1 . W 


In which we Women claim a double ere. Inc EO ROO 

In other things the Men are Rulers made; MR 
— catching Weodcocks is our proper al. 2 5 T 
IF by Stage-Fops * 1 a poor Living cet, 77 
We can grow rich, thanks to our Mother u,. 5 


Return, Ingrates, to your firſt Haunt the Stage ; 


"A 5 ; : 
* 4 * * 2 6 5 V CY : ; 48; 5 . * 4 i 
N = , ; 5 


: ; y * ' : 
IF \ 
* e 
* 
1 


dn i n ſee in Quality we wt? © 
uber can be give, which we camotgrant? 
VVe have their Pride, their Frolicks, and their Paint. © 

Me feel. the ſame Youth dancing in our Blood; 1 B.A 6 

diu ares 2. ea. underneath as gf 

" Aoft Men have found us hitherto more true, | 
, if we're not abus'd by ſome of uz, ©<C- 
= _  VVere full as fair—perhaps as wholeſome too. | 
1 . 1 beſt our hopeful Sport and Trade is, © * 
pe”, thing now will ſerve you but great Ladies, 
n queſtion'd Marriages your fortune be, 
A Lawyers drain your Pockets more than we + 
19 Judges puxxle a clear Caſe with Laws, 

And Muſquetoon at laſt decide the Cauſe. 


* 
2 
* : 
L 
2 +. * 
We. 
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q ; 
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8 b phe _ yet bed never es 0 
The long- expected Joy of being in Town ; „ 
Whoſe careful Parents ſcarce permitted Heir „ 
7o ride from home, unleſs to neighbouring Fair: | 
At laſt by happy Chance is hither led * 


To purchaſe Clap with loſs of Maidenhead ; 8 
Turns wondrous gay, bedizew'd to Exceſs; 3 N | 
Till be is all Burleſque in Mode and Pra 
Tearns to talk loud in Pit, grows wily tod, ir . 
That is to ſay, makes mighty Noiſe and Show.. N 4-1 


So a young Pom, who bad never been M8 
Dabling Fs. the Height o Ballading 3 5 „ 75 > * 5 4 
Who, in bis brisk Eſſays, durſt nere 9 „ Fu, 


The lucky Flight of Rhiming Dogerel, 
Sets up with this ſufficient Stock on Stage, 


And has, perchance,. the Inch to pleaſe the Age, 75 * 5 Is 
He draws you in, like couzening Cities, © © f 
Cares uot Bow bad the Ware, if Shop be fine. : ral. 


As #4wdry Gown and Petticoat gain more 1 Wy 
(The? on 4 dull diſees'd ill-favour'd Whore * 3 SOX} + 0 
Than prettier Frugal, tha on Holiday,” ' 7. 
When every City Spark bas leave to play, _ + 0 "vo, + 0 


Damn her,ſhe muſt be Sound, ſhe is i gay, Bak 

So let the Scenes be fine, you'll. ner enquire d 
For Sence, but lofty Flights in nimble Wire, e. 
-----What we preſent to Day is none of theſe, q. ] 
But we cou'd,wiſh it were, for we won d pleaſe, © 0 

And that youll wear we hardly meant to o??? ] ½ 4 ! 
Tet here's no Sence, Pox on t, but here's no Sbow z P 
But a plain Story, that will; give 4 „ — 
of why your e lov'd j * 75 thay s hu 8 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


N , 


Lord 1 


nour, trated to Celinla. 
| ' Charles, 12 to Bellmour. 5 
5 Friendlove, other to Celinda, in Love with Diane 


| Sir 7 Timothy Tawdry, & A * . deſign d to marry 


—_ & 
WEST Stan, Hangers on to Sir Timothy. 
ap, 
mii. 7 1 Steward to Beim . 
1 Page, Dancers, and ‚ 

6: Servants. F 


93 


RR WOMEN. 


The Lady Diana, Neece to the Lord Phtwell. 
Celin F 3 We fs» + to. Be Contracted to 
Fo - Bellmour, © . 
Phillis." . Siſter to Bellmowr,, _ 
8 Betty Flauntit. . Kage by. Sir Timothy. "TO 8 
der, 6 
3 ws. {ft res Whores, | 1 
. 5 der 48 


SCENE, Coveni-Gerdei, 


F Nephew to the Lord bum, Con- 
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ACT I. 'SCENEL 4 tres 
5 Enter Sr Timoty Laube, Sham! and Sharp. 


Sir Tim. *© ee ae 8 
8 mind me, Money. in 1 
not for . Wench her ſelf is good 9 — and a 1 
clin d ro be civil; but a Pox ont She has a Brother, a ? l 
conceited Fellow, whom che World miſtakes for a fine Gentle- 1 
man; for he has Travell'd, talks Languages, bows with a bone - _— 
meine, and the reſt, bur by Foerubeybe full extern you with * 4 
Sham, Hy rk elſe ! — AT 57 4 32 7 8 ** 271 oo : 3 I 
1 | ene will not. So 
1 vou will hardly 2 
y_ Eves Drunk in his He Treats A 3 
Wine, half Water, bn teſt — Nut to che Buſineſs, = 
this Fellow loves his Sificr and will nor truſt Her in this 
| 2 — as he calls f hour 8 * . he has _ 
Fas * Pox upon Nm for his —— 6 
Sir Tim. So ſay But ny — Iban 4 & 
1 of e as the vel a 25 N But _—_— Canve- 5 9 


7 


* bs ft « 
* 2 So 
« * 
*, a . 
Aa * o * 


* 1 1 
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4 


| chars the moſt, 


Ned Frien 


3 


Le Lors Foy; 0 Or, ds 


5 1 16 
nien in it; ; beſides, the Match being as good as made up by | 
old Folks in the Country, I muſt ſubmit The We 2 

I never ſaw yet, but they ſay ſhe's handſome But no matter 10y 

for rhat, there's Money, my Boys! te : 
Shary. Sir, we will follow you but as dolefully as as l 

People do their Friends to the Grave, from whence they re ne- | 

ver 10 


10 return, at leaſt not the ſame Subſtance; the thin airy 
Viſion of a brave 80d F Flons we may ies thee hereafter, bur 


Tim. Your Pardon ſweet Sharp, my whole Deſign in it 
is to be Maſter of my ſelf, and with part of her Portion to ſet 
up my Miſs, Betty Flauntit, which, by the way, is the main end 
of my Marrying, the reſt you'll have your ſhares of — Now ! 
am torc'd to take you up Suits, at treble Prizes, have damn d 
Wine and Meat put upon us, cauſe the Reckoning is to be 
Book'd : But ready Money, ye Rogues! What Charms it has! 
Makes the Waiters flie Boys, and the Maſter with Cap in Hand 
excuſe what's amiſs, Gentlemen Tour Worſhip ſhall com- 
mand the beſt and the reſt How briskly the Box and 
Dice dance, and the ready Money ſubmits to the lucky Game- 
ſter, and the gay Wench conſults with every Beauty to make 
her ſelf agreeable to the Man with ready Money. In fine, 
dear Rogues! All things are facrific d to it's Pow'r; and no 
Mortal conceives the Joy of; Argent Content. Tis this Pow- 
erful God that makes me ſubmit to the Devil, Matrimony; and 
then thou art aſſur d of me, my ſtout Lads of brick Debauch. 
Sb. And is it poſſible you can be od wp to a Wife? 
Whilſt here in Fa ty and free, you have:rh& whole World 
to range in, and like a wanton Heifer / eat ot every Paſture ?. | 
Sir Tim. Why, do'ſt think TIl be confin'd to my own dull 
Encioſure? No, I had rather feed coatſliy upon rhe boundleſs 
Common; perhaps two or rhree days 2 875 be in Lave, and 


remain con nt, but that's rfie moſt. 
Sharp. And in three Weeks, ſhould-you wed x Cinebig, you'd Ay 
be a Monſter. | 


Sir Tim. What, 8 meaneſt A Cuckold, 4 warrant: ? God an 


K help these: But a Monſter is only ſo from its e 9 a 10 


ann! is no ſuch ſtrange thing in our Age. Fe 

Enter Bellmore and Friendlove,”. JET 

"Tue wh Somes here?? „ Me il 
Bellmore ] Ah * little dear Rogue! how doſt hon! N 

too! Dear Lad, how doſt thou go 

Fa ba welcome to Town i faich, and I'm OM to ſee yu © You bod: 

_ Friend. Sir Zim. Tardrey — * 
bew n, how 80 Marters ? 7 E 


10 * 
4 


d Timothy 7 Lader. 


51 17 IT 

Friend. be — 55 . 1 F 0 0 

Sir Tim. Why an orcune, m o 
joy d to meet thee - Bur he do'ſt 11 was going ? $2 * 
friend. Is t poſſible one ſhou'd divine? 
not, and meet me o et 

your Siſter's Lodgings ? Faith I was coming to pay my Re ſpects 

and Services, and the reſt Thou know ſt my meaning 
The old buſineſs of the Silver World, Ned, by Fortune it's. a 
mad Age we live in, Ned, and here be fo many - wicked 

Rogues, about this damn d lewd Town, thatz faith, I am fain 

to ſpeak in the vulgar modiſh Stile, in my oyn Defence, _ 
rally Matrimony, and the reſt. 

Friend. Matrimony !——l hope you are ſo exact re- 
fin d a Man of the Town, that you will not offer once to thiult = 
of ſo dull a thing; ler that alone for ſuch cold Complexions as = 
Bellmour here, and. I, that have nor attain d to that moſt e- l 
cellent faculty of keeping yet, as you, Sir T' Timothy, have done 
much to your Glory, I aſſure you. 

Sir Tim. Who 1, Sir? You do me much Honour: I muſt . 
confeſs I do not find the ſofter Sex cruel; I am Pe nan as E 
well as another Man of my Parts. 2k 

Friend, Ot your Money yon mean Sir, * 

Sir Tim. Why faith Ned, thou art ith' right; 1 love: to boy 
my pleaſue; for, by Fortune, there's as much pleaſure in Va- 


Sir Tim. Is t poſſible you ſnou 


. and Variery, a any Sins I know; What think hs thou 
Ni 2 2 8 bf 
Friend. 1 2 am not of your mind, I. bd to love the eg 


ſquare; and that I may be ſure not to be cheated with falſe 
Ware, Tpreſent em nothing but my Heart. 

Sir Tim. Tes, and have the Co blation, of ſeeing yd u- 
gal Huſwifry Miſs fir in the Pit, at a Play, in a long Scarf and 
Night-gown, for want of Points, and Garniture. | 

Friend. If ſhe be clean, and pretty, and dreſt in Love, 1 can z 
exeuſe the reſt, and fo will ſhe. - ; | 

Sir Tim. I vow to Fortune Ned, chou muſt come ro La 2 
and be a little manag'd : slife Man, ſnould'ſt chou ralk ſo : 
loud in good Company, thou would'ſt be counted A ſtrange 
Fellow. Pretty and dreſt with Love a fine Figure, 
by: Fortune: No, Ned, * painted Chariot. gives 4 Luſtre to * 

ordinary Face, and makes a Woman look like lity z 
ay o like, by Fortune, that you ſnall not know. one from F other oy 
til ſome zandalous,. out- of. favour d laid · aſidè Fellow of 
Ton, cry — Damn her, for a Bitch - how ſcornfully 40 
the Whore regards me —She has torgor ſince, Jack 
| ' ſue hz one, and I, club'd for the keeping of her, when bon 
ur Fee Ks, yell mangg'd, us; not amount to above ſeven 8 
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Shillings fix Pence a week-? Beſides now and chen a Treat of ; ; 
« Breaſt 3 trom — he hen the 

er aughs, cryS— —1— A teen And | 
his Story and conclu , aye eee Bj 
Why Faith ſome diſmal < or other, you may be ſure, 
hes the firſt ; Bur Ned, * and Rat that 
| no Maus why 03 becauſe they deſpiſe their on: 
Elke . But Faith, 1 have alide all theſe Vanicies, now I have . 
| thought of Matrimony ; bur I deſire my Reformation may be 
| a Secret, becauſe, as you know, for a Man of my Addreſs, and 
1 the reſt Iris nor ale ether ſo Jantee. | 

Friend. Sir, I aſlure you, it be ſo-great a Secret for me, | 
thar L will never ask you 3 Woman is, * 
choſen for this great Work of your Converſion. 

Sir Tim, Ask me No, you need. unt becauſe you 
Fiend. Who 1? I proteſt Sir Timoth———— 

Sir Tim. No, Swearing, dear Ned, tor Th Sener bur 
I will cruſt my Intimates; theſe are my Friends, Ned; pray 
2 ow chem This Mr. Sham, and and fortune, 
te very honeft * 3 Sharp, and may be 
4 ' truſted with 2 Bus neſs as well as me. 
3 Friend. Me? What do 3 ir Timothy 
Sir Tim. Why Sir, you 1 what I mean. 
Friend. Not I, Sir. 


: 1p Fm, What, not har I am 9 ary your Mer c. 
Find. Not at all. V mr gs 
Bell. © this inſufferable Sorr! * MN 22 
Friend. M Siſter, Sir, 4s Ty nice. 
| | Sir Tim. 's all one, Sir 7 he al . have adjuſted 
#3 + the matter, aud they are the meſt proper or a tiation 
| © of chatkind, which faves us the trouble of a tedious Court 


P. 

Hieind. That che old People have the marry is more 

11 cople agreed | 
. Ee de why Lord Sir, will you perſwade me to that? 
FM know that your Father according to che Method in 

5 „ came to me thus 
Te f ou are a 


| {2 Laighe, 1 nyo Faber we, ly right worſhi 


4 N 0 have near Relation ich — which 1 in- 4 | 
| © ® eermypred m, and cryd —— Oh Lord * 1 vo 
os gh - 29s 2 do me the —_— Honour, 'Sir * 
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Zell. I can endure no more ; he marry fair Canes 5 N Ws * 

Friend. Prechee let him alone. | 5 

Sir Tim. To which he mens thn I have a Lb Et: | 
tune Have but my Son Nee, and this Girl, calfd po For 
whom 7 will make a Fortune, ſuicable to yours; your honoura. 
ble Mother, the Lady Tawdrey, and I, have as good as conclu- 
ded the Match already. To which I (who, tho' I ſay it, am 


well enough bred for a Knight) anſwered her the Civilit - 
—— vow to Fortune Sir. - did nor ſwear, bunt 
cy cry'd J. proteſt, Sir, Cleinda delerverm— no, no, ” | 


lye again, twas merits I, Celinda merits a 
much better Husband than 1. 
Friend, You ſpeak more Truth than you a aware of, 
Aſide. 
well, Sir, III 257. you ro my Siſter, and if e likes 
you, as well as ather does, ſnes yours; erherwiſe, .1 1 
re ſo much cenderneſ for her, as to leave her Choice | 
= NET 
Sir Tim, % Sir, you Compliment. Hons, Enfrons_ „ 


SCENE, U. Achau. ö 


Enter Celinda, af Nurſe. 2 „„ 
Cel. 1 wonder my Brother ſtays ſo long; ſure dar. Bela 
is not yer arriy d, yer he {ent us Word he would be here to day. 
Lord how 5 1 5 Fe 3 
Nur. Ay, ſo methi if 1 had the hopes of enjoying. ſo 4 
ſweet a Gentleman as Mr. Bellmour, I ſhou'd be o %- 


Bur L ain paſt ic -Well, I have had my yam rs, aa my" * 


heavings, m impatience and qualms, my 
ds, and ay I know not whars——But 1 2 my e 4 
have done with all thoſe Fooleties. 4 A 
Cel. Fooleries / ——"_ OI. 


Is there any thing in this Life but Love? 0 „ 
woud'ſt thou praiſe Heaven far yy — T 
Wirhout that graceful part of it?: „ OLI 

ä For I confeſs 1 Lo ] - a 
2 You 3 5 dai] crap and gh FE” 
95 . eſt: as i je exe r hg bh, 

* * 2 d to-make me w 

. For ere. 4. ſaw Mr. Petey you. ſpoke the * 


1 bee woa e dulleſt * to le; . 


3 3 * * < 
: *. Bas 
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320 " The Town-Fopp 3.0, 
And ore T ſaw him 1 was quite undone. d Bui 
Mu. Quite undohe! Now God forbid. at for Loving? 4 (0 
You ſaid bur now there was no Life without it. 2 
Cel. But IRE my Brother came from Italy, 5 1 
And br young Beſmour to our Houſes _ WO! 
How very oF thou hadſt ſaid of him; © . a £ 
How RE above thy praiſe, 7 found the Lou? you 
Nur. Very pretty! You are grown a notable Proficient C 
in Love — And you are reſolvd bY” he — to mar- . £< 
him? | Nec 
Cel. Or 1 muſt dye, | : tis 
Nur. I, but you kffow the Lord Plawell has the Poſſeſſion of 
all his Eſtate, ap d if he marry without his liking, has Power to Ge! 
take away all. 15 Fortune, and then I think it were not ſo good 6 
marrying him. thi 
Cel. Not marrying him? Oh, canſt thou chick ſo poorly of N 
Me? Yes, I wou'd marry him, tho' our * Fortune be 
Cou d only purchaſe us 1 1 
A lonely Cottage, in ſome filene Place, e | _ 
All cover'd ore with Thatch, | Fae ES 
Defended from the Outrages 'of Storms 
By leafleſs Trees, in Winter; and from Hear, 
With Shades, which rheir kind Boughs wou'd bear anew, | 
Under whoſe Covert we'd feed our gentle Hock, LY 2a 
That ſhou'd in gratitude repay us TOs Toad Wo 
And mean and humble Cloathing, „ > wt --: 
Mi. Very fine! 
cel. There we wou'd practiſe ſuch degrees of, Loney * 
Such laſting, innocent, unheard of Joys, 
fr As all che he World ſhould wonder at. yo 
x amidſt all their Glories, find none ſuch.  * F 
bg Good lack / how prettily Love. teaches his Scholarzeo | ne 
5 * — But hear Ye, air Mrs. Celinda, you have forgot to ty 
w kat end and purpoſe you came to Town, not to marr let 
Mr. Bellmour, as I take it—— but Sir. Timothy Taware, that an 
Spark of Men# N tu 
Cel. Oh name him per- ler me rot in one Moment IE ſh 


Deſcend from Heaven to Hell * tr 


; Ho came chat wretched thing into thy Noddle? 


. .. take you down a 


\ 80 ſtrangely ſweet and charming? 
| oo - Nur, Marry come up, you ſpeak for your fell; 


Nur. Faith, Miſtreſs, I took pity of thee, I ſaw you ſo ela- 
vated with 1 a Mre'Bellmour, I found it err 0 gr 
egree lower. by 
Cel. Why did not Heaven make all Men like ro Belima 2 * 


"os * loving G n E es 1 2 


a Timothy Tavdrey. | 4 


But here comes the utmoſt of your Wiſnes. LC? 
Cel. My Brother, and Bellmour / with ſtrange Men!!! 


Friend. Siſter, I've brought you here a Lover, this is 
worthy Perſon you have heard of, Sir Timothy Tawdrey: ö 
Sir Tim. Les, faith Madam, I am Sir Timothy Tawdr 
your Service Pray are not you Mrs. Celinda Ng 
Cel. The ſame, but cannot return your Compliment. _ | .. 
Sir Tim. Oh Lord, oh Lord, nor return a Compliment. Flich, 
Ned, thy Siſter's quite 1 ia, for want of Town ene 
tis pity, ** ſhe's devillith pretty, N 
Feind. She's modeſt, Sir, before Company; therefore theſe 
Gentlemen and I will withdraw into the next Room. | 


Cel. Inhumane Brother: Will you leave me alone | with F 
this Sort? 


Enter Friendlove, Bellmour, Sir Timothy, Sham, and 4%. TE 


Friend. Yes, and if you would'be rid of the trouble of him, 4 


be not coy, nor witty ; two things he Hates. 
Bell, Sdeath! Muſt ſhe be blown upon by thar Fool ? 1 
Friend. Parionee, dear Frapk, a little while. 
Exeunt Friend. Bell. Sham and Shar 
[ir Timothy walks about the Room, Lk 


when. Clinda ld. ſpeak. 
* oh dear Nurſe, what ſhall I 43 5 


Nurſ. I that ever help you at a dead Lift, will not fa you, 


1 


4 


Sir Tim. What a Pox, nor a Word E n ee RO \ 


Cel. Sure this Fellow believes Ill begin. . 
Sir Jim. Not yet —ſure ſhe has ſpoke her TD Ele | 


you, and will not trouble you, I think: « 
Sir Tim. — 
never begin trow- 


+ gs 


This ſome would call 


ty in her Sex. But a pox onꝰt I do not nke well, 15 5 | 


fee I muſt. break Silence at laſt: Madam nor 

anſwer me———ſhaw, this is meer ill breeding——by For- 
tune zit can he nothing elſe——Oh my Conſcience, if I. 

ſhould kiſs her, ſhe won bid me ſtand n FM 

c 
I Hold, St, 1 A bike your Mark 


a 5 * 
Sir Tim. 50 1 Gd id, if 1 = Ro to look in * nou Chaps 


good Matron n e . 
Nur. Try, Sir. 


VVV 


Nur. Why ſpeak to her gl. FF „ 


all 


gat [ "hs met with, were ſtill een * i me, in 


i Lo - » * 4 ; o "6 - 
.* * Ip, e 
U 4 7 # 4 3 . 
l : 4 : - 1 * 1 
1 1 * , 


Nur.” The Gentlemian's good natur d, and has rook Pity on + 


\ W 
7 


5 * tattle 5 i Nr. 


1 


3 
Hey day, here's Wooing indeed——Will ſhe 5 


Sir Tim. I never knew a Woman want 2 cue for that; but 7 . 


= he e Or, 


A. POR thoſe you have met with may, but this i is 10 
ſuch Creatute, Sir. 


Tim. I muſt confeſs, I am unus 4 to this kind of Dialogue; ha 

and T am an Afs, if I know what to ſay to ſuch a Creature. 15 

But come, will you anſwer me to one Queſtion? * We 

Cel. If 1 can, Sir. 1 an 
Sir Tim. But firſt I ſhould ask you if you can ſpeæk? m 
For ion too. . hi 
Cel. And if I cannot, how will you be anſwer d? 4 

8 Tim. Faith, chats right, why then you muſt dot by thy 

Cel. But grant I can ſpeak, what ive owl ask me ? KY by 

Sir Tim. Can you Love ? 5 _ 

Cel. Oh yes, Sir, many things; 1 love my Mear, I love a» . Ut 
bun dance of Adorers, I love choice of new Cloarhes, new L 

: Plays, and, like a righy Woman, I love to have m da Py, : 
[ Sir Tim. Spoke like a well-bred Perſon, by Fo : I ſee me 
FEET there's Ro of thee, Celinda; thou wilt in time me Jearn vo * 
FE make a very faſhionable Wife, having ſo much Beaury too, bay 


| fee Attracts, Allurements, . wanton Eyes, the languiſhtn 95 
13 of the Head, and all that invites to Temptation. K 1 


F Cel. Would that pleaſe you in a Wife! = 5 
Fi Tim. Pleaſe me! Why, Madam, what do you take me 10 f 


= kobe? aSor?——a Fool or a dull Italian of the Humour | 
ol your Brother [so, no, I can aſſure you, ſhe that * 
marries me, ſhall have Franchiſe But my pretty Miſs, you 
. / muſt learn to talk a little more 
| © Cel. L have not Wit, and Senſe enough, for that. 5 
Sir Tim. Wit! Oh la, O la, Wit! as if there mere any tho 
Wit requir d in a Woman when ſhe ralks ; no, no matrer for 
enfe : talk but loud, and a great deal to ſhew your 
4 eilt, and ſmile, and be very confident, and tis e- 
nough— Lord, what a Sight tis to ſee a pretty Wo- 
: man ſtand right up an end in the middle of a Room, playing 
with Ber Fan, * wont of ſomething to keep her in Counte- 
nance. No, ſne chat is mine, I will reach to entertain at ane- 
ther Rate. 
9 uv, How, Sir ? why, what do! you * my young Niſtrefs 


to 


di Ti n. A woman. and: fine one, and ſo fine 
- » as the ought to permit her ſelf to be ſeen, and be ador d. 
Mir. Out upon you, would you expoſe your Wife; by my, 

trol, and I were the, I know what I wou d do 
"Sir Tin. Thou do—— what thou wouldſt A done 1. 


| eps ago, thou meaneſt. 


* 7 * * 
4 : 7 8 bi % * N * * 5 - 6 * 
- | 2 ; f * : ” a 7 — * * 


—_ 7 


Si T rinothry a | 5 2 3 


| Nur, Marry come up, for à ſtinking Knight, Py than 1 
have gone down with you, ere now= Sixty Lears ago, 
quoth ye 4 old as I am! Alive without Surgeons, 
wear my own Hair, am not in Debt ro my Taylor, as thou art, 
and art xe fail to kiſs his Wife, to perſwade her Husband to be 
merci ſul to thee Who wakes thee every Morning with | 
his Clamour and long Bills, at thy Chamber-door. i 
* Tim. Prithec good Matron, Peace. TI compound wich 
thee. 

Nur. 'Tis more than thou wilt do with thy: Creditors, who, 
poor Souls, deſpair of a Groar in the Pound for all thou ow ft 
chem, for Points, Lace, and Garniture—— for all, in os 

that makes thee a complete Fopp. * 

Sir Tim. Hold, hold, thy eterhal Clack. 

Nur, And when none would truſt rhee farther, gi ive Jig 
ments for twice the Money thou borroweſt, and — thy ſe 
at Age; and laſtly to patch up your broken Fortune, you 
wou'd fain Marry my ſweet Miſtreſs" Celinda here Bur, 
Faith, Sir, you're miſtaken, her Fortune ſhall nor go to the 
Maintenance of your Miſſes, which being once ſure of, ſhe, 
poor Soul, is ſent down to the Country-houſe, to learn Houſe- 
wifery, and live wichout Mankind, unleſs ſhe can ſerve her 
ſelf wich the handſom Steward, or 0. —hülſt you tear It 


away in Town, and live like Man and Wife with your Jile, © ö 


and are every Day ſeen in the Glaſs Coach, whilſt your own 
natural Lady is hardly worth the Hire of a Hack. _ 
Sir Tim. Why thou damnable  confouniipd Torment, wilt- - 
thou never ceaſe (OR * hr 7 of 
Nur. No, not till you raiſe your lege, a 3 
march to your Lady of Love, * Debauch=— SI 
get no Celinda here. | | 
Sir Tim, The Devil's in her Tongue. 
cel. Good gentle Nurſe, have Mercy upon che poor Knight. 


Nur. No more Miſtreſs, than he'll have on you, if Heaven 2 


had fo abandon'd you, to put you into his Power Mer- 
ey -quoth r no more than his Miftreſs will 
have, when all his Money's gone. 7 ; 

Sir Tim,” Will ſhe never end? 

Cel. Prethee forbear. 


6 


mortgag d the beſt part of his Eſtate, would furhear a Day aer 
the promis d Payment of. the Money. Forbear— | 
Sir Tim. Not yet end: Can L Madam, give you a gener 
Proof of my Paſſion for you, than ro endure this os m—_ 
\ Sake : 1 - \ . . * 


** ; - s 


* 
| 
> a % 
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Nur. No more than tue Uſurer would; to whom he By . 


* 324 | Te Dab. Bos / 3 


Nur. eee art ſo {ſorry a Creature, thou wilt e en. 
dure any thiag for the lucre of her Fortune; tis that thou 
| haſt a Paſſion for: not that thou careſt for Money, but to ſa- 
crifice to thy Lewdnefs, to purchaſe a Miſtreſs, ro purchaſe 
the Reputation of as errant a Fool as ever arriv'd at the Ho- 
nour of keeping, £0 purchaſe a little Grandeur as you call it; 
that is, to make everygpne | look at thee, and conſider what a 

Fool thou arty who elſe might paſs unregarded ene the 
common Crowd. 

Sir Tim. The. Devil's in her Tongue, and ſo tis in moſt Wo⸗ 
men s of her Age; for when it has quitted the Tail, it repairs 
ro her upper Tire. | 
Mur. Do not perſwade me, Madam, 7am reſolvd to make 
him weary of his Wooing. 

Sir Tim. So God he prais d che Storm is lad And 
no Mrs. Celinda, give me leave to àsk you, if it be with | your 

Poe: this Affront is put on a Man ot my Quality ? + 
Sir Tim. Yes; am a Gentleman, and a Knight. | 
F Yes, Sir, Knight of the ill Eavour d Countenance is 
"7 it { 

Sir Tim. You are beholden to Don Aulror for that, and *ris 
ſo many Ages fince thou couldſt ſee to read, I wonder thou 
haſt not forgot all that ever belongs to Books, 


Nur. My Eye ſight is good enough to ſee thee in all thy Co- 


lours, thou Knight of che burning Peſtle thou. 

Sir Tim. Agen, that was out of a Play——Heark ye, Witch 
of Endor, hold your prating Tongue, or I ſhall moſt well 
favour diy 9 ye. 

Nur. As your Friend the Hoſteſs has it in a Play too, I take 
it, Ends which you pick up behfnd the Scenes, when you go 
to he laught at even by the Player-Women. 

Sir Tim. Wilt thou have done > By "ng Tlbendure no 
more | | 

Nur. Murder, Murder. 

Cel. Hold, hold. 

; Phter Friendlove, Bellmour, Sham and Sharp. 
Friend. Read bens the worſt of N char can arrive, 
Gives Bellm. a Letter. 


"4 wars the marter here — how now 


Sir Timothy ; whar, up in Arms with the VVomen ? | 
Sir Tim, Oh Ned, I'm glad chou' rt come —. never was Tom 
Dave baited as I have been, | | 
3 9 By whom? my Siſter. 


| _ Pele 19 85 not on, owe be a 
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l - Sf, Tim. No, no, that old Maſtiff 9 —— be young 
5 Bell How, 


Bell. How, ber Father here to morrow, and here he £ 
chat ſhall be the laſt Moment, he will defer the Marriage of 
Celinda to this Sort 
ſo undo em all 


Pl kill che Villain at the Altar 
my loſt hopes I wilt And yet there is ſome left- 
Could bur ſpeak to her I muſt relic on Dreff 
wells Friendſhip—————Oh God, to mlorrow———Can I en- 


dure that thought Can 7 endure to ſee the Traytor rhere, 


Fl on my 


who. muſt to morrow rob me of my Heaven- 
Flame 

Feind. I aſſure you, 
ſtiſe her. 


glory of marrying Celinda. 


Bell. I can endure no more HD Sit——You marry fair | 


Celihda ! 

Sir Tim. Ay, Prank, n not a pray te plump 
white Rogue, hah. 

Bell. Yes. 


Sir Tim. Oh; I had 0 8 2 Boe Rogue, and 
to thy eternal Shame, hadſt never the Reputation of a Mi- 
ſtreſ Lord, Lord, that 7 could ſee thee addreſs thy ſelf 
0 a Lady —1 fancy thee.a very ridiculous Figure in that - 


Poſture, by Fortune. 


Bell. Why, Sir—I can Court a Lady— - "Ba 5 


Si Tim. No, no, thou'rt medeſt; that is tö ſay, a 


Gentleman; that is to ſay ill-bred ; chat is to oy a Fool. 8 285 


Fortune, as "the World goes. 
Beil. Neither, Sir I can ore and tell ir 
111 that you may believe me- —look on a 
9. Sir 0, « mw 

Ss Tim. Look on this Lady, Sir—Ha u ha—wel, *— 
Well, Sir And hat then—— - _ 

Bell. Nay, view her, well, Sir— _ 

Sir Tim. Pleaſant this— Well tombs! I. „4 
what then? | 

Bell. Is ſhe nor charming 5 to a wonder: 

Sir Tim. Well Sir, tis granted 


Bell. And canſt chou chink this , meant for 8227 for. ; 4 * 


thee, dull common Man? 
Sir Tim. Very well, what willhe ſay next? Fe 
Bell. I ſay, let me no more ſee thee approach this 1 0 
Sir Tim. How Sir, how? 


ven 101 think of her. 


Bell. Not ſpeak to her, not look on — " —_ 


YRS 
— 


2 : 


wa © 
ar of 
vw * 


Oh God, I ſhall grow mad, 55 : 
y 


and boldly tell this Fopp, ſhe muſt be mine 
r Timothy, Tam forry, and wil cha- 


Sir Tim. Ay Sir, Tikat am a Knight Man of Parrs and 
Wit, and one that is to he your Brother, and deſigu d to be the | 


7 I 2 3 * 
2 > * * * — 
[97300 


if 28 ” ; | | OY + 8 
ir Timotliy Tawareys 35 3 
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Sir Tim. Haw Frank, art in earneſt ? 
Belt. Try, if thou dar'ſt ? 


Sir Tim. Not think of her 7 
Bell. No, not fo much as in a 8 could 1 divine i . 
Sir Tim. Is he in earneſt, Mr. Friendlove? 
Friend. I doubt ſo, Sir Timothy. 
| Sir Tim. What, does he then pretend to your Siſter ? c 
In Bell. Yes, and no Man elſe ſhall dare do ſo. 
: Sir Tim. Take notice I am affronted in your Lodgings—— 
Th for you Bel[mur——You take me for an Aſs ——— there- A 
23 fore meet me to marrow Morning, about 5, with your Sword 
1 in your Hand, behind Southampton Houſe. Exit, A 
F Bell. Tis well- there well diſpute | our Title to 
| Dull Animal 7 7: Gods cou'd nere Decree . C Se 
YZ So bright « Maid ſbou d be pꝛſſeſt by thee. Exeumt. " 
1 ACT I. SCENE I. 4 Palace. 
4 * 5 g 5 
i 7 : 3 ; Enter Nurſe with a Light. 


| Nur. 


2 Maid in Love, here is fuch Wifhing and Long- 
And yet one inuſt force them to what they moſt defire 


ore they will admit of it lere am I ſent = a Scout of 


T 
PF 
I. 
T 
A 
Ell, us an endleſs trouble, to have che Tuition of i © 
A 
C 

the Forlorn Hope, to diſcover the Approach of the Ene- T 


my Well-—— Mr. Bellmour, you are not to know, tis 
with the Conſent of Celinda, that you come · I muſt Vina 81 
all the blame, what Mifchief ſoever comes of cheſe _ = 
Works. . Me | 
' Enter Bellmour. — 1 
Oh are you come——Your Heur was Twelve, and now cal 


moſt Two. 
Beil. I could nor get from Friendlove——Thou haſt not told 
Celinda of my coming. 11 
Nur. No, no, cen Sake Peare for me, and your ſelf roo. : 
Bell. I warrant thee danke” Toa 10 1 FO and fear this 


n —_ 


f 1 
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As is the Objects of Beauty I adore. ” : | | 4 I 
Cel. If this be all, r clans. Sa \. --7 
To morrow might have done as we „ 


And the 


And chars a Sin, I Vor. ES 


Bell. In carne ? ve 5 . 95 


a1; 
I love you more than I do Life, or Heav'n! - 
But pray, how long Sir, have you loyd me fo 


And ever ſince have 


— Timothy Tawdrey. 


SCENE Acbanber. | | 
Celinda in her Night Attire, leaning on 4 Table. | 


Enter to her Bellmour and Nurſe. 3 | 


cel. Oh Heavens! Mr. Bellmour at this la Hour in, ny 
Chamber } 

Bell. Yes, Madam; bat will approach no nearer till you 

permit me; | 120 

And ſure you Know ay Soul too well to fear. eee, A 

Cel, I do Sir, and you may 3 I. 
And let me know your Buſin 

Bell. Love is my bus neſs, that of all the World 


Only my Flame as much ſurmounts the reſt 


Bell. Oh no, to morrow would have been too late, 
Too late to make returns ro all my Pain. Ee 
—— What diſagreeing thing offends your Eyes? | 
I've no * about p © 7237 
I'm Young, n | 3 A 
That do „ © „ a _ 
And yet I find my Int your Heart, tt F * = 

* 1 


Below thoſe happy ones cos are my Rivals. * 
Nay, every oo thar plead his Title, 
neſt ha 4 Pare vs hh, REEL 


n | ER 7 
—Whar elſe, ry lovely Maid, can giv ye a freedom „„ 
To that ſame idle RKnighred . 
Cel. Oh, deen o wretched to be R. * 

Surely I cannor | ive 3 * „ 
For, Sir, I muſt confeſs I cannot love him. gen = * = wy — 


of 


Bell. But thou may ſt de as bad, and +494 hi, 


Cel. Oh what a pleaſure s hw tim or ot . 


Beil From the firſt moment 
Your charming! 


Fete cha {Br — 
Eyes, I did adore em 


and Ms Af 
Nur. Come, come, ne er . 


1 
1 


Oh anſwer me, or 1 


328 The Town-Fopp ;, Or. 
Burt follow your Inclinations, and take him at his Wo 
Bell. Celinda, rake her Counſel, . | 

_ Perhaps this is the laſt 8 z 
Nay, and by Heaven the laſt of all my Life, 

If you retute me now 8 
Say, will you never marry Man but me? TRE 
Ciel. Pray give me till to Morrow, Sir, ro anſwer W 
For I have yet ſome fears about my Soul. 
That take away my Reſt, 2 
Bell. To morrow ! You muſt then marry 0h fatal word! 
Another! a Beaſt, a Fool, that knows not how to value you. 
Cel. Is t poilible my Fate ſhou'd be ſo near? 1 
Nur. Nay then diſpoſe of your ſelf, I ſay, and leave diflem- 
bling, cis high time. e's. | | 
Bell. This Night the Letter came, the dreadful News 
| Of chy being married, and ro morrow too. 
| all dic with Fear. 
Cel. I muſt confeſs it, Sir, without a bluſh, 
(For tis no Sin to love) that I cou d- wiſn 
Heaven and my Father, were inclin d my way. 
But I am all Obedience to their Wills. | 
Bell. That Sigh was kind, | 
Bur C re to morrow this tine, * a 
Tou Il want this pitying Senſe, andſeel no pantings, 

But thoſe which Joys and Pleaſures do create. 9 
Cel. Alas Sir! what ist you'd have me do?, 
Bell. Why I wou d have you Love, and after that 
You need not be inſtruted what to do. n 
Give me your Faith, give me your Solemn Vow 

To be my Wife, and I ſhall be at Peace. 

Cel. Have you conſider d, Sir, your own Condition, 
*Tis in your Uncle's Power to = your Fortune, 
If in your Choice you diſobey his Will. 2 
 —AniSir, you know that mine is much below you. 
Bell. Oh, I ſhall calm his Rage, OS 
By urgingf o much Reaſon as thy Beauty, 


And my own Flame, on which my Life depends. ga 5 


— now has kindly ſent ſot me to London, 
I fear his Bus neſs „ 


© Yet if you'll yield to marry me, * 


Well keep ir ſecret, till our kinder Stars | | 
Have made proviſion for the bleſt Diſcovery” 
Come, give me your Vows, or we muſt part for ever. 
Cel. Part! oh is a fatal word” 
I will do any thing to ſave that Life, 
_ + To%hich my own fo nearly is ally d. 


_ * . * 
Fe: 
£ 2 - Md. : n 1 * 
. 
5 þ 3 
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. Timothy Tordeey 
. „ 4" he Eriendlove. - 


Hirn. $6 forvald E „ 3 ropnnnt nts 
Bell, Hd | Briendlove / ?: 5 
without my Knowle . 


Bell. Ah Friend“ hed herſelf aw 5 


That I wou'd take the Bleſſing which I R ** ED 
Friend. And I'll aſſiſt her, Sir, to give ir 500. , Keie 


Here, take him as an Honour, and be khankfüll. r 
Bell. Las a Bleſſing ſehr from Heaven receiye her, . _ 
And ere I fleep wil juſtifie my Claim, e ems 
And make her mine. e 
Friend. Be not ſo haſty, Friend: eee ee ee 
Endeavour firſt to reconcile url tot. I 


Bell. By ſuch Delays we're lol: Haſt _ or? Chef 
To morrow ſhe's defign'd another's Bride 

Friend. For that let me alone ECO n neee 

Bell. If you muſt yer dela) e e 0 
Give me leave not to intere ich Wealth without. 1 
And I Celind will inſtrutt you how co farisfie my Fears. 
{ Kneels, ue rakes her by the Hind; f 
Bear witneſs to my vos Ja 
ll every Plague that Heayen inflicts on sin, ak ; — 2 wh 


down i in Thunder on my Head, : Wy 

J marry any but Celinda, EL n 

* Heartily Lern as I vo W. 2 08 
cel. And here I wiſli as dean © the ame. er 

——May all arrive to me, | I 
Here I mar any Man but Bel > «> Pots to 


Witneſſes as good as e hips PoE 
Friend. But now, my Friend, Fd have you take y leave, | 
the day comes on oy and you ve not _ your Uncle nee” ö 
your Arrival. | _ 
Bell. Tis Death to oof wich oli! iy Gas e 1 
But our hard Fates impoſe this Separation; IN gm 
— 2 thou tt all mine, © N 
Cel. What have I elſe of Joy ro think uyon — 
— 0 —80.— depart. 
Bell. I will but tis as Miſers part with oe, 5 
Or People full of Health depart from Life? 
Friend. Go, Siſter, * Bed, and * of 2 — 
4 xit +» A mY 
Bell. Whilſt 1 prepate to meet this EPY Him. 
x00. at 


Nur. We a 


Friend, Hang him, he'll _ nicetithcs 
um 


"$30, - E. ev" 9 7 re "ol 


or 4 4 . or batter Windows, is the higheſt pitch of 

Valdur he Cre arriy'd to. 1 
Bell. However El expect him, leſt he be ſoul Bay enough 

to keep his Word. 1 


Friend. Shall I wait on thee ? . 
Bell. No, nos there 5 No need gt a "God moffew, 


* 1 
beſt F riend. - | b 
Friend. But ere you o, my deareſt Friend and Brother, 5 
Now you are ſure of al he Joy you wilh 1 We 
From Heav'n, do not forge 2 w of that great Truſt 1 : 
I gave you of all mine; but, like a Friend, | 
Aſſiſt me in my great Concern of py G „-4˖ö 5 
With fair pay your loyely Cozem ; SEAT» | 
You know how long I have ador d that Maid, | n 
* Bur ſtill her ha ary Pride re pell'd my Flame, F Ou” e] 
And all its fierce Efforts, * 5 N 4 
Bell. She has a Spirit equal „„ eR * Wb 
As mighty and tyrannick, yet ſhe has Goodneſs, , ö m 
And1 leere enough inclin d to Love, 9 r 
When once her Pride's orecome; I have the Honour-  * it 
To be the Confident of all her Thoughts: 95 0 
And to augment thy Hopes, is not long ſincgne | 
She did with Sighs confeſs tome ſhe Loyd = * be 
A Man, ſhe ſaid, ſcarce equal to her 1 - pF ju 
But all my Intereſt could not learn the Objet; 
But it muſt needs be you, by what ſne ſaid. 1 
This Fl improve, and fo to. your Advantage V: $i 
Friend, I neither doubt thy Induſtry, nor Love; 5 
So, and be careful of my Intereſt there, . 
Whilſt I od thine as intirely here. Cern ſeveraly, 
| mp SCENE It. 
@= Enter Sir Timothy, Sham bu Sar”, 


: þ Good morrow, Sir Timothy: ; what not yet ready, and 
to meet Mr. Bellmour.art Five? the time's paſt. a 
Sir Tim. 0 ont Ihant ſlept to Ni t for 
8 ont. 6 
Sham. Well, Sir Timothy; 1 have moſt excellent News for M 
vou, that will do as well; I have found out— _ 
Sir Tim. A new Wench, I warfant But prichee, Sham, ll * | 
\ I haye other matters in hand; Sheart, I am ſo mortify d with f 
ui ſame chought of Fighring, rhar Teen chink of Aer he. 


wan 2 me 
2 you nb ſo forward, Sir Ting ma 
| 51 Ton 2 e when 7 am anęry; had the 
N but More proyok d Fs thay we e Wa have 2 | 
18 i by . | « 


x a 
„ 
” 1 » 55 
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Sy Timothy Tawdrey. 
to'r when the heat was brisk, 7 had done 


Pox on't, this fighting in cool Blood I hate. nth 
ham. Shaw, Sir, tis nothing, a Man wou d dot for Eier- 
«1 in a Morni : 


Sir Tim. Ay, ir there were no more int than Exerciſe; if 


* 


2 Man cou d take a Breathing without breathing a Vein 


bur Sham, this Wounds, and Blood, ſounds. terribly in my 
Ears; but ſince thou ſayſt tis nothing, prethee do thou meet % 
| Bellmour in m ſtead; thou art a poor Dog, and tis no matter 
if che World were well rid the | 
Sham. I wou'd dot wicht Alf my Soul but your Honour, 
Sir | 
Sir Th im My Honour! 1 wh but Cuſtom that makes it Ho- 
nourable to fight Duels -I warrant you the wiſe Italian. 
thinks himſelf a Man of Honour; and yer when did you hear of 
an Italian, that ever fought a Duel: ? Ft not enough, that For of 
affronred, have my Miſtreſs taken away before my Face, | 
my ſelf call'd, dull, common Man, dull Animal, and the” 57 
reſt Bur I mult after all give him leave ro kill me.cogm* 
if he n A is is your damn d Honourable Enguiln way 
of ſhewing a Man's Courage. „„ OD 
Sham. 1 muſt confeſs I am of your mind, and th efore have 
been ſtudying a Revenge, ſuitabſe to che Ac if _ * 
judge any un T have hit it. 8 
Sir Tim. Haſt thou ? dear Sham, out with it. 
5 V why *.— what think you of dene his ow 
iſter * 
Sir Tim. wh, is flere ſuch a ching in Wanne? 2 
Sham. You —_ hes a Siſter, ! 8 8 
Sir Tim. Les, Rich, and Fair. | e 
7 - Bork, or ſhe were non worth) of 1 Revenghs.: | 
Ser Tim. Oh, ho I love Reve — a double peil. 
ſure in i— and here and whe 4 this fine piece 
of Temptation? 
ham. In being, Sir but To hand and. LL, have been 
at fome coſt in finding her 8 * 8 
Sir Tim. Ye ſhall be; overpaid=— there's. Gold 
Maquere but ſhe's very ome? | 
» Sharp. As a Goddels, Sir | „ 
Sir Tim. And art thou N will bed 4 end. Fr geen 
Sharp. Are we ſure ſhe's a Woman, Sir: 
her Teens? has Pride and Vanity) and two or — din 
more, that 1 cou d name, all which never fails wont T N 
man in Debauche 
that ve to N 


| 


_ wade q N : \ 
DI * * * es 
—— a tr — — j — 9 
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Si Im. s 15 y Sn, ere I part with more Money, T1! be cer- 
tain what returns cwill make me—thar is Il ſee rhe Wench, 

not to inform my ſelf, how well J like her, for that 7 ſhall 
do, becauſe ſhe is new, and Bellmour's Siſter— 


to theſe things, and can gueſs from a Look, or a Kiſs, or a 
Touch of the Hand ut then I warrant, *rwill come 
to the Knowledge of Betty Hauntit. 

Shan. What, Sir then it ſeems you doubt us? 

Sir Tim. How do you mean, Jour Honelty or ; 
Ican afſure you, I doubt both. 

Sharp. How; Sir? doubt our Honeſty. 

Sir Tim. Yes why I hope neither of you, pretend 
to either, do you? 

Sham. Why, Sir, what do you take us for cheats? 2 

Sir Tim. As errant, as . in Chriſtendom. 

Sbarp. How, Sir? 

Sir Tim. Why how now 
Are _— Stomachs fo wee that Cheat won t down witch 
ou 

* Sham. Why, Sir we are Gentlemen and 

tho? eur ill Fortune have chr us on your Bounty we 

are not to be term dy 
Sir Tim. Why, you pair 7 Heftors —— whence this 
Impudence ?!!)——De'e you know me, ye Raggamuffins? 
Sham. Yes, but we knew not that you were a Coward be- 
fore. You talkr big, and huft where ere you came, like an 
_ errant Bully, and fo * we Reverenc d 8 now 


f we find, you have need of our Courage | 8 


our Reputations. 


Sir Tim. Courage and Reputation EY n Ya. i 
. why, —— lowſic Tarrerdemallion———dare' Je talk: of Cou- 


—— Why, Sir, Sir, _—_ dares queſtion either! E 
Sir Tim. He that dares * | 
Sharp. Hold, Sir, hold. | 
Sham. E Enough, enough, we are 

Sir Tim. So am not I, D ll 1 have mo 

2 Reputation out fe 

— — Hold there Sir, tis enough we are farisfy'd, that you 


"Si Tim, 0 Oh, ook ſoꝰ then it ſeems 1 was not to be be · 
ier d told you I had Courage when I was a 


Sbm. ay « ſaga — prov'd it, 2 will nom ſwear 8 0 


r ic Had an nelinaion to . Sir, 


8 5 3 * * 
— x ; 4 3 - * 
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bur co 
find what poſhbility there is in gaining. her-—7 am usd * 
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what flie in my Face? > 
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Sir Tim. And all, Jou did, was but co try my Courage— "I 

| Sharp. On our Honours, nothing elſe, Sir mur hy. 5 5 
Sir Tim. Tho I know ye to be curſed cowardly lying Rogues, | | 

Yet becaſe I have uſe of ye, I muſt furzive N a 

Here, kiſs my Hand, and be forgiven. es 

" Sham, Tis an Honour we are prond of, Sir. 4 
Sir Tim. Oh is it ſo, Raſcallians/ then. I hope 7 am 10 > ſee 
the 3 without Indentures. 

Sharp. Oh Lord, Sir“ any thing we can ſerve. you In. 
Sham. And Ihave brib'd her Maid to bring her this Morin 


into che Mall. 

Sir Tim Well, let's about it then; for I am for no 5 
to Day = Dee hear Boy- Ler the Coach be got — 
9 7 et my ſelf dreſt. 


Yours Sir! Why you know Mr. Shatter has spann d. + 
the ne hn | = 
Sir Tim. I had forgor it—A pox. on rt, chis tis to have. a 
Partner in a 9 - By wigs: I muſt ras * ſet up a 
whole one. . ee 


IT E HY . — ; 


| | Bre Charles Bellmour and Traſty.. E i 
Traſh. Mr, - Charles, vou Brother, my young: Maſter Bat: 
We b. Tn al oh, Uncle beg hed — WB 

ar. 1 ©; my an to impatient 3 IN 
he came not, you ſaying you left. him but a days Journey ben:. 
hind you yeſterday. My Uncle has ſomething of imporgance _ 
to ſay to him, I fancy. it ma about a Marriage between 
him and my Lady Diana h a Whiſper I heard — 1 
Truſty. 1 marry Sir, that were a Match ii ee A | 5 
your Uncles only | f 5 = 
4 SAS but they are Siſters Children, and doo near a n 4 .* 3 
to K . EG, . = 
Truſty. Twere m oung Maſter ſhou'd bes ny : 
in a Wife; for BY e dae ſweereſt natur d Gentleman — 
But one Comfort i, Mr. Charles, les, you, and your. N 
Mrs. Phillis,.. will have. your Portions alien yu . Pr 


Marry. 
Char. Yes, chat he cart deny us the very Day aebi 
Trap. I ſnall be glad to lee you all diſpasd ok well; but 1 
was half afraid, your 8 would have married Mrs. — 
Friendlove, to whom he made notable. Love in Tork ſhire 1 
* not but * a fine Lady; but her Fortune is below 
| Mm z FE that 5 


\ 
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chat of my young Maſters, as much as my Lady Diana s is above 


his But fee they come let us retire to give em leave to 

talk alone. Eren. 
Borer Lord Plotwell and Bellmour. 

Lord. And well Fran, how doſt thou find thy ſelf inclin's, 


thou ſnou'dſt begin ro think of ſomething more than Books ? 


- Do'ſt thou not wiſh to know the Joys that are to be found in 
2 Woman, Frank ? I well remember at thy Age 1 fancy d a 
thouſand fine thingy of that kind. 

1 Bell. Ay, my Lord, a thouſand more perhaps than are to be 
ound. 


Lord. Not ſo; but J confeſs, Frank , unleſs the Lady be fair, 


and there be ſome Love too, tis not altogether ſo well; there- 


tore l, who am ſil _ for thy good, have fixt upon Aa La- | 


Lord, What doſt ſtart? Nay, rl warrant © thee ſhe'll pleaſe ; 


A Lady rich, and fair, and nobly born, and thou ſhalt. marry " 


her, Frank. 
Bell. Marry her, my Lord ' 
Lord. Why yes, marry ben hope you are none of 


the faſhionable Fopps, that are always in Mutiny againſt Mar- 
riage, who never think themſelves very witty, but when they 
Bur Frank, I have found 
better Principles in thee, and thou haſt the Reputation of a ſo- 
ber young Gentleman; z thou arr, befides, a Man of great For- 


rail a-ainſt Heaven and a Wife- 


tune, Frank. 
Bell. And therefore, ID oughr the lefs to be a Slave. 


Lond. But, Frank, we are made for one another; 5 
ought, by the Laws of God, to communicate our Eleſſings. 


Bell. Sir, there are Men enough, fitter much than I, to obey 


- thoſe Laws; nor do I think them made W one. | 
a Wife I have 


Tord. But, Frank , you do not know ' 
vided for you. 
Bell. Tis enough 1 know ſhe's a Woman, Sir. 
Lud. A Woman! why, what ſhould ſhe be elſe ? 
11. An Angel, Sir, ere ſhe can be my Wife. 
Lord. In good time, but this is 2 Mortal, Sir—— and muſt 


ſerve your turn but, Frank, The is the fineſt Mortal 


Bell. T humb'y beg yotir Pardon, if I tell you, 
That had ſne Beauty fuch as Heay'n ne're made, 


Nor meant again t'inrich a Woman with, ry 
It cou'd not rake my Heart. 


rd. Bur, Sir, perhaps you do not gueſs the Lady. 
Bell. Or cou'd I, Sir, it cou d not ge my Nature. 
. na. wn Sip, tk Tron! i be my Neece Diana. | 


x f 
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Bei. How - 


. od» 
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"0 Sir Timotby Beer 8 
Bell. How, Sir! the fait Diana / e Ha 
Lord. I thought thou dſt come about again; 

What chink you now of Wpman-kind, and: Wedleck bs 
Bell. As I did before, my Lord. 
Lord. be thou canſt not think I am in earneſt; [i con- 

ſeſs, Frank, ſue is above thee in Elb. of Fortune, ſhe being 

my only Heir but ſuppoſe ? 


Bell. Oh Tm undone ir, I dare not ſuppoſe ſo greatly 
in Favour of my ſelf. £ 1008 
Lord. Bur, Frank , you muſt needs ſuppoſe 8 8 
Bell. Oh, I am ruin'd, loft, for ever loſt. > 
Lord. What do you mean, Sir? «4 x 
Bell, L mean, I cannot marry fair Diana fv r 2 eo 
dei Deach ! how's this? l 
Nhe is a thing above my Dunkle — 
Lord. Is that all ? Take you no Care for that; for ſne loves 
you already, and I have reſoly d it, which bene yy oh 
Hell. Love me, Sir? I know ſne cannot. 
And Heavin forbid that I ſhou'd injure her. 


Lord. Sir, this is a Put- off: reſolve, wien, or ru compel 
ou. 
l Bell. Tou wou'd = uſe Exremiry 
What is the Forfeir of my Den 2 
Lord. The loſs of all your Fortune, 
ye refuſe rhe Wife I have provided 1 
pecially a handſom Lady, as ſhe is, Frank * 
Bell. Oh me, unhappy pn! 


2 — — 


What curſed Laws provided this Severity ?. 2 A DM, 


Lord. Even thoſe of your Fathers Diſpoſal, who ein fo 
1 „ 4 this lewd Age, of 5 * 75 for 5 Fa- 
milies, by imprudent Marriages, provi erwiſe 

Bell. But Sr, adm admit Diana be weliad, * x af 
le unhappy Stars ſo curſt) W 
Should be unable to accept the Hofour. e 2 
Lord. How, Sit ? na ran ny more admit. 
Than you can ſuppoſe——theretore give me your final Anſiver: ; 

Bell. Sir, carton think a Bleſſing ere can fall 7 

Upon that Pair, whom Intereſt joins, not Love. 
Tord. Why, what's in Diana, that you ſhou'd yorloncher? — 

Bell. I muſt confeſs ſhe has a-thouſand Virtues, . 
The leaſt of which wou d bleſs arforher an; TOTS SE 
But, Sir, I hope, if I am fo unhappy + © py 1 <Ts 
As not to love that Lady, you will pardon. me...” Es 

Lord. Indeed, Sir, bur 7 will not; love me this 1 and i 
marry me this Lady, or 1 b dee TO | 
ſuch a Lady. | py 
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Lord. How : not in your Pow'r? _ 
Bell. No, Sir, I ſee my fatal Ruine in your Eyes, 


And know too well your Force, and my own Miſery. 


But Sir— when I ſhall tell you who I've married 
Lord. Who you've married! 2 all that's Sacred if 
thar be true, thou art undgne' for eve. 
Bell. Oh hear me, Sir! : 
I came with Hopes to have found you merciful. ie = M 


 * Lord. Expett none from me; no, thou ſhalt not have fo 


much of, thy Eſtate, as will afford ther Bread. 1 

By Heav'n, thou ſhale not. 8 
Bell. Oh pity me, my Lord, , piry my Youth, 

It is no Beggar, nor one baſely ; e 

= have given my Heart __ bur a Maid, 


oſe Birth, whoſe Beauty, and whoſe Education, . 

irs the beft of Men. 
Lord. Very fine! where is the Prieſt that durſt diſpoſe of 
you, without my Order? Sirrah you are my Slave at leaſt 


your whole Eſtate is at my Mercy—— and beſides, I'll charge 


you with an Action of 5000 J. for your Ten Years Mainte- 


- nance : Do you know that this is in my Power too? 


Bell. Yes, Sir, and dread your Anger worſe than Death. 
Lord. Oh Villain! thus to Aalh my Expectation. | 
Beil. Sir, on my bended Knees, thus low 7 Wn 

10 beg your mercy. 5 
Lord. es Sir, I will have mercy; | 


* Tf give you Lodging but in a Dun geon, Sir, - 


Where you ſhall as your Food of Paſſers- by. 
Bell. All this, I ol you have the Pow'rto do; 


But, Sir, were I thus cruel, this hard Uſage. e 


Would give me Cauſe to execute 8 
I wear a Sword, and I dare right my ſelf, _ 
And Heav'n wou'd pardor i it, it 1ſhould kill you; 
But Heav n forbid I ſhou'd Correct that Law, » 


N Which gives you Power, and orders me „. 


mY 


Lord. Very well Sir, I ſhall tame that Courage, and puniſh 
that Harlot, whoe're ſhe be, chat has ſeduc'd ye. 
Bell. How, Harlot, Sir —— beach, ſuch another Word, 
Aud through all Laws and Reaſon I will rufh, ; 

And reach-thy Soul, if mortaþlike thy Body. | 


No Sir, ſhe's Chafte, as are the new-made Vous, Ow. 
I breatt'd upon her Lips, when laſt we parted. . 


"_ "Who: waits there? 
Enter Truſty, and Servants. 
—Shall The ub ant in apy own Houſe * 7; 


"aw 


Hell. Sir, tis not in my Power eg obey you. FO. f f 


» „ 


bas | — 


ts Tt I Tod. 337 

Tis time you were remo vd 3 l 

Go get an Action of 3 enter d againſt un; 3 . 

With Officers to Arreſt him. | 
Truſty. My Lord, tis my young Maſter Maur. '.. 
_ Ye all doat upon him, bur he's not the . b 3 

m for. hs 

Trufly. How, my Lord? not this Mr. BelImour 3 | | 
Lord. Dogs, obey me. | {Offers to 8 3 

Bell. Stay, Sir oh, ſtay - what will become of me? 

Twere better that my Life were loft, than F ortune·· 1 
For that being gone, Celinda muſt not love me. ”_ 
—— Bur to die wretchedly: * 

—— Poorly in Prifon—whilſt I can manage e this  , ® 
ls below him, that does adore Celindg, [Draws 
u kill my ſelf—but then—7 Kill Celinda, oy 
Chou d Tobey this Tyrant—then roo ſhe dies. 
——YesSir—You may be cruel take the Law, 

And kill me quickly, will become your Juſtice. [Weep 

Lord. Was I call d back for this? Yes, 1 : 
do not fear. 8 to * 

Bell. Let, ſtay Sif—Have you loſt all be) 
Have you no Senſe of Honour, nor of Horgours? _ 
Lord. Away with'him—go, be gone. | 3. 
Bell. Stay, Sir! oh God! what ist you'd have me do? W 
—Here—1 refign my ſelf unto your Wii 
But oh, Celinda hat will become of thee! de, 

——Yes, I will Marry —and Diana too. 

Lord. Tis well you will, had I been e rd nam, | | 

You had been undone, and miſt Dine too. We S 

Bell. But muſt I Marry Needs Marry, Aire. 8 
Or loſe my Fortune, and my Liberty, " 
Whilſt all my Vous are given to angcher ? 7. ©. „ 

Lord. By all means, Sir—— * * SER 

Bell. If, I muſt Marry any but Celinda, 5 bY . 

T ſhall not, Sir, enjoy one moments Bliſs 5 the %. 3 1%... 

I ſhall be quite unman'd, Cruel and Brutal! _—_ 

A Beaſt, unſaſe for Woman to converſe with; | 

Beſides, Sir, I have given my Heart and Faith, 3 

And my ſecond e 1s an glad hs 

Lord. Heart and Fai tis no 3 11 che . 
remony of the Church has not 108 tis well en 

Bell. All Sir, that Heaven, and Love requires, 8 paſt. 

Lord. Thou art a Fool, frank}, —— thy Eyes, 

And receive Diana. Tuſly—=—Call i in my Niece. 


„ 


Bell. Yer, Sir, relent, be kind, and ſave — Soul. [Ex. 50 os? 
Lord, * more —— by Heaven, if you refiſt my will, TI 


* 


* ; * 
* 
x | | 8 ; 
5 $3 


_ tfoml 


8 ben. * * rl have' no more to We 


De Des Hy; 3 ay 
make a To Example of thee, and of. that Woman, who- 
e er ſhe be yp thee. * chis Folly. Fc and Vows, 
quoth ye. - a 
Bell. Then 


E Enter W and Difna. 5 
Lord. Look ye here, Frank; is this a Lady to * diſlik'd ? 28 
Come hither, Frank — Trufly —— Haſte for Dr. Tickletext, m 


Chaplins not in Town; Ill have them inſtantly — > 


Come hither; Diana —— will you Marry your Couzen Frank 
Bellmour 2 © 

Dia. Yes, if it be your pleaſure * cou'd nor let fal 
4 greater Bleſſing. 

Lord. And you, Frank, will * marry my Neice Diana ? 

_ _— you wil have 1 hen, am 5 mal be 2 

Lor me follow me t ou t 

138 Oh My Ceſuda : pla. 


— — 


* 


0 thee, what ist * wow'd not do, 
| e * Heaven, nay more, I forfeit you. 
8 c E N E IV. The Streets. 


29 Enger Sir Timothy Tawdrey, Sham and Sharp. 


Sir Tim. Now Sham, art not thou a damn d lying Rogue, to 
make me ſaunter up and down the Mall all this Morning, after 


Exit. 


2 Woman that thou know'ſt i in thy Conſcience was not likely 
do be there? 


& Sham. Why, | —if her Maid will be a jilting Whore | 
can 7 help it—Sharp — Thou know'ſt we preſenced her - bun 


„ and ſhe p d ſhe'd do't. 
- Ay, an, Sir, C Alide.] But the Devil a Maid we ſaw. 
n. Sir, it may be Things have o fallen out, chat ſhe 


.  roul> not poſſibly come. 


Sir Tim. Things a Pox of your Tricks — well, I fee there's 


no truſting a poor Devil Well, what Device will your Rogue: 
hip find out to cheat me next > 


) 


. Sham. Prithee help me out at a dead life, $ | [ 
Sharp. Cheat you Sir: if I ben't 8 on this She- 

Counſellor of the Patching and Painting, this Letrer-in of 

Midnight Lovers, this Receiver of Bribes for ſrol'n Pleaſures ; 


may I be enn never to make Love to any ching of high. | 


er Quality. / 


Sir Tim, Nay, nay, ns Threatning Sharp, it may be ſhe's. 


Innocent yet — Give her * t 


| * Bribe, and what that will 
4 WG him Money 
Frail Woman, 


. - 
Fg 
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Jar Timothy Tawdtey. 
in this Caſe; 7 have a ſurer way ee do your Buſineſs. 
Enter Page a Letter. 

Sir Tim. Is not e Bell mour's Page ? 3 E 

Sharp. Ir is Sir. * 

Sir Tim. By Fortune, the Rogue's 5 7 for me; be ba 
a Challenge in his hand too. | 

Shai. No matter, Sir, Huff it out. NY 
Sir Tim. W do thee Huff him, thou wow ar 4 


ont. | 
Sham. What's your Bus'nefs with Sir Timothy, Six 0 2 * 
1.55 Mine Sir, 1 dont know the Gentleman; pray which” 

15 e: 3 Re 

Sir Tim. I, I, e ec nh 

Sharp. Well, Boy, I am he— TR Maſter. 
Page. My Maſter, Si 3 
Sharp. Are not you Bellmour's Page ? pa 2 
Page. Yes, Sir. | NESS, | - . 
Sharp. Well, your News. = 

© Page. News Sir? I know of none, 9 of my Maſters bes 

ing this Morning 
Sir Tim. Ay, there ir hid Southampton Houfe. | 
Page. Married this Morning. 
Sir Tim. How? Married 7 life, has he f ſo? 
Sham. The Boy is drunk Bellmour Married 

Page. Yes indeed, to the Lady Diana. 
Sir Tim. Diana / Mad'by F Sue; what _ ? 


* 


= Page. Neice to the Lord 1 TO 5-19: ** | = 
= Sir 75 1 Come ier 2 21 n + 4 _— 
Page. Sir, I am ſure of it; I am gong to beſpeak My» 
Wick for the Ball anon., f 
A SF Ti In. What haſt thou there — ; a Teas to the Divine 
Celin | 
„ Wl 4 Dainty Boy—there's Money | for che t to buy dicker. 
0 Page. I humbly thank you. (Exit. 
-» Wl - Sharp. Well, Sin, if rhis be true, Celine will be of 
*. ou again. Sg 
* Sir Tim, Ay, i 1 Hill fave none of 5 — For, look 


of von Sham, there is but two forts of Love in this World— 
Now Iam ſure the Rogue did love her; and fince it was nor 
+. © Marry her, it was for the thing you wor on, as appears by 
lie writing to her now———Bic yer, I will not 1 * 
„ chis Boy ſaid, till I fee it. 6. 
vill Shay. Faith Sir, I have chou It m y bock 


tof a ching, ks 
hi K 


W | Clear your doubt; and give us a 
Sy Tim. I conceive thee. 


in Sbam. 1 Kno y are * * Sir 7 wen, * 


& — 5 . - ju” * 
. 1 * * y 
1 8 8 2 
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Sir Tim. O your Servant, 
fee, I am none of the Dul 
| rade this Evening, Hah. 

Sbam. Faith ir, you have it, and che you may have an 

- Opporruniry to Court Bell mor s Siſter, 

Sir Tim. Tis a good Motion, and we will follow it; fend 0 
the Duke's Houſe, and borrow ſome flabits preſently. * 
Sham. Tl about i NEE”. : 
tees Tim. Make haſte to my Lodging But ficark 3 ye — 
word of chis to Betty Hauntit, ſhe'll be up in Arms theſe 
— ys, if ſhe go not with us; and "x5 think the fond 

Devil is true to me, yet it euere worſe than Wedlock, if I 

ould be ſo to her too. | ? 


Though Whores in all a elſe the Maſtery ger, | 
In 2 alone, lite 1 ¹ es, they _— ſubmit. ; 
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t, WE are to Jigg it in Maſque: 


* 


A 0 T ill. 8 C EN E. 1. The Street, 


Enter Lord' plotwell, Bellmour leading in Diana, follow'd hy 
Charles ee Phillis, and ot her Ladies and Gentlemen. 
DUluſick Plays, til they are allſeated. 


LniF FF Ere bc: I refign that Truſt, which was reposd 
in me by your dead Father; which was, that on 
Four Wedding-Day, I ſhould thus make you Maſter 
of your whole Fortune, you being Married to my liking 
And now Charles, and you my Niece Phillis, you may demand 
your Portions to Morrow, if you pleaſe, for he is oblig'd to pay 
you the Day afrer char of his Marriage. . > 
Phill. There's time enough, my Lord. 
Cord. Come, come Ladies, in groth = u nA take bi little 
Reſt co Night, in Complaiſance to the wy Bo; Bridegroom, 
who, I believe, will take but little why 
1 Frank: — what, haſt chou chang'd t 2 with thy 
Condition? Thou were* not vont to hea * mne Play in 
vain +4 


i 


- * 
r 
5 
* 


dear Sham ——But to let thee | 


= Tech an pre] 


Bell. "Tis true, and I have now felt the Extreams of both. 
Lord. Why Nephew Charles — . has your Breeding at the 
Academy inſtructed your Heels in no Motion? | 


Char. My Lord, Fil make one. 4 e - of 
Phill. And 1 another, for Joy chat my Brother" : made hap- : 
7 in ſo fair a Eride. „ 


Bell. Hell take your Ignorance, for thinking Lam n happy 
' —Wou'd Heaven wou'd ſtrike me dead. 

Thar by che loſs of a poor wretched Life, 

[might preſerve my Soul—bur oh my Error! 4 


* Wl Thar has alreMy damn'd jr ſelf when it conſented. | | 
Jo break a facred Vow and marry here. | E 
| Lord. Come, come, begin, begin, Muſick co your Office. _ . 

[Soft Muſt > 


Bel. Why Joes not this hard Heart, this ſtubborn F ugitive, 
Break with this Load of Griefs; but like ill ane 
It promĩs d fair, till it had drawn me in, 5 
And then berray'd me to Damnation. | 1 
Dian. There's ſomething in diſorder in his Saul, . 
Which I'm on Fire to know the meaning of. N 
Enter Sir Timothy, Sham and Sharp. in Maſquerade. 
Sir Tims The Rogue is married, and I am ſo pleas d I can 
forgive him our laſt Night's Quarrel; Prethee 7 if thon 
canſt᷑ learn that young 1 Name, tis a a pretty aby Rogue, 


by WI whilſt 1 go talk to her. 4 | 
: Sharp. I will, Sir, I will, Cove goes ro take out a Lach, 

ed. Char. Nay, Madam, you muſt Dance. Dance. 

oa K. ; * you will not call i it Rudeneſs, Madam, if Trefuſe 


[ The Lady that dancd * to take out the Bridegroom. After 
15 the Dance ſhe takes out Sir l they * fo 4 
Courant. | 


ng Am 1 Tame and patient mh my ills? 

PYY WGods! whar is Man? that he can liveand A 
Yet know his Power to rid himſelf of a 

He II will not Live, er if my bein 


I? 


Yon 
IS: 


m, | <*mpcl me to t it ſhall be worſe than . 
vhy Enter Page with a Tabl KT 4s 
ay Bell. What's this ? ? 3 1 : ry 
n. Tat. he Anſwer of a Letter Sir, * the diene 3 
Br linda; Torſo it was directed. f, you 0 
+} Bell—Hah—Celindg=in my Crowd of Pos, + "We 


had forgot I ſent—come nearer Boy— 

What did ſhe fay to rhee>——Did the not mile 
And ufe thee with Contempt and 3 a 
6. . Warn * YEE 


: ; 1 + - 6% 
4 s ,» 2 * I, A * f ; : : ' * X % 
” 3 * 5 : % . , : a 
. * 8 g 
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Bell —0r ſne was angry——calfq me perjur'd Villain 
Falſe, and forſworn . —nay, rellime cruch, 
; Pag. How, Sir? 
Bal. Thou doſt ny . ſhe aid, and pleaſe 
me. | 
* Bell. Agin— tell me, hike anſwer, Raſcal, did ſhe 
ſend me? © | 
Pag. You have it, Sir, there in the Table Rook, 
Bell. Oh I am mad, and know not what I do. . | p 
—Prethee forgive me, Boy———rtake Breath my Soul, 
Before thou do ſt begin; for this-—pcrhaps may be 


— 1 


* * +” 


——— hol eta 7 
To ve thee none when thou ed it. 

1 5 ſh 

1 E. 1. 1 We” R. TP : ar 


1 Have took in the Poyſon which you ſent, in thel few 
I Fatal Words — Forgroe mep my Celinda, I am married WW yc 
Twas rbus you ſaide———And T have only Life to return 8 


F Ia dead, 
ELIN pA. 
nnn lan a Villain! | > 
In my Creation deſtin'd for all Miſchief, . ys WE 
o commir Rapes, and Margery, 2 ro ben Vene, | 3 of 
_ 4 As 3 Fools do Jeſts. | 3 ft 
= * Come er, | Dr - 
©. And faid the I rah nothing 1 to — So Fa = 
_ Pag. Yes—e'roihe read Gelder ask d your Health - 32 
And oy diſperſt it ſelf in Bluſnes thro her Cheeks. n 
Bell. Her Beauty makes tie very Boy adore 1 Its „ | 
Pag. And having read it, „ r 
She 7 her Tablets from her Pocket, „ 
And TremblingWrit, whar I have brought you, „Sr. 1 43s Is 


5 P 1 — 6 55 = 
Wich Sins, that you'd have weigh'd down any 4 þt 
--,, Fer this one 1 it beats, this Sin of Murder. 1 9 1 : 
And holds out ſtii What have I mort to do, An 


Pur bei g plun 6 In e te Nu 
* n Enter Friendlove in nah. * SEA as ; Bu 

| BI There ſtands the Traytor, withi a guilyLook, Irn 

| . Traytor, who the eaſier to deceive me, e 

| «Fey, Le et xill I came and faw © y et By 
The erh, 160 e „X NY An 


* 


4 * * ; Py. ; 
5 * 
« 4 Ke, LY 4 : 4 


"Op Timothy Tawdiwy-. . 


—By Heaven, Diana Loves im, nay Dies bn bm i - 2 9 


I find it in her. Eyes, all languiſting 

They feed the Fire in his, arm'd with a double Mags, | 

I know I ſhall go through with my Revenge. bY RN, 
Sir Tim. Fair Maid | FW 


Phil, How do you know that, 6 8 


Sir Dm. I fee yare Fair, and! zue ſs you're Nad. ES 
Phil. Your Gels is better than your Eye-ſicht, Sir. 


Sir Tim. What Tre you are, - Ack Fortune, _ 9 5 — 
permit me to love you with all Faults. | 


Phil. Lou? Pray who are you? | 
Sir Tim. A Man, a Gendemat——and more, au 


Fortune. 
3 t how.ſhall * 


* 


Phil. Then tas not by Merit NO rm 
know you are eicher of theſe? 


1 r Tim. That I'm a Man, the Effects of my ee Elame © 


prove——a Gentleman, my Coat of Arms ſhall teſtifie, 
and I have the King's Parerit for 4 Title. 
Phil. For the firſt you may tha nk 
your Father, and the laſt you Money. 
Sir Tim. By Fortune, 7 love rhee for thy he A 
Phil, Is it poſſible you can love at all? . 


OM £ Þ * 4 A 


Sir Tim, As much as I dar, . __* Ay. ONS. 
Phil. How do ye mean? 33 | * 3 4 k 


Sir Tim. Not to be laught at; tis not g che ade 0 8 we 


much: A Plaronick Fopp, I have heard of, YI Hs. is n Age 
of ſheer Enjoyment, and little Love goes to that; we 5 
found it W and loſs of nme. + Jong 


dreſſes. N 
Enter Celinda like TE as 

Phil, I find, Sir, you and Tha ha * e ws 
But ſee heres more Company. "Ot 

Cel. Oh Heaven! tis wins theſe E Eyes. | ev Fas, * 
Youder he is and that fair ſplendid Thing, Is 
That gazes 6n him with luch kind /* bech . 
Is my bleſt Rival Oh he is marr 1 2 e 


—Gods ! And yet you let him Eye r _ 2 © 5 


Live too with all his Charms, as fine and g 
As if you meant he ſhe 
And kill dem for their Sig. 
Wretched Celmda ! A TS. 
bar Tut ee Rat * 
— fatal Triumphs of my Death—Which of 
Is my Brother? Oh his is he; I know hin 
By the Habit, he ſent for ro the Blay- 
And 18. he's 0 in en * 


ke Bs 


„ 
Aa 
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your Yourk, for the „ 
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. I know with ſome Deſign againſt my Bellmour,, « 

"Whom tho he kill me, I muſt ſtill 1 . 

Whilſt I, loft in deſpair, thus as a Boy TRE Bo 

Will ſcek a Death from any welcome Hand, 

Since I want Courage, to perform the Sacrifice. ©. 
Enter one and dances an Entry, and a Figg at the end on't, 


bed, the Bridegroom thinks 1t long. 

Friend. Hell! Can I endure to hear all this Tho Patience 2 
Shall he depart with Life to enjoy my A 1 
And to deprive my Siſter of her due 


here 8 3 
Fiend, This Sword ſhall anſwer ub. 
Bell. Tho E cou pare my Lite, Pll nd be robb' on'r. 


6 jy = Thar Virgin. 
2 k l 
3 


Dian. Oh my gle Bellmour . 
Li draw on Bgllmour's fide—Diana holds Bellmour, Ge: 


| Corners, with ſigns of Fear, * 
+ "Friend. ha art chou, that cut fondly guard his Heart? 


NE lerme meer 1. 85 
cel. Thar thou may ſt do through mine, ba no way elſe. 


1 Vengeance. 
Y Char. Stay Sir, we muſt nat part ſo*. : 
—_ Ex. Drawing at the fame Door, that Sir Tim.” i . out at, 


Slave ! Boft rhou cremble? * | 
Sir Tim. Sit, I'm not the Nat you look for—— 2 
By Fortune, Sham, we're all undone i” + 4 | 
He has miſtook me for the fight ing Fellow. 
Cbar. Villain, defend thy Life ! X 
| Sir Tim. Who, I Sir? 'T have no quarrel. to you, nor no 
* Man breathing, not I, by Fortune. * 
cel. This Coward cannot be my Brother! Mags 4. 
E. What made _ draw nga wy Brother? 


5 vpon kim YE 3 
Char. I do not w . e e > 


"Lord, Enough, enough at this time, let's ſee the Bride to . 


y——Say——and reſign . . Mt 
Bel Who arr thou, that dar'ſt wy a Claim to ought chat ; | 
(Draws, e 


"Y | da runs between their Swords, and defends Bellmour 5 
. Sir Tim. Sham and Sharp draw, and run into {everal | 


Ws 1g 7 Celinda. 


Friend. Here re too many to encounter, and Ell defer my 


Come back I ſay. * BEE OPS} in Sir Tim. 


wei en e apart ine BP Snort JOEY 9 1 


a | 


Y 8 Come, e to 0 Ne "Lad , Sir: 2 


S Timothy Tawdreß. 45 
ſee thee fierce, and active too, as if thou hadſt 
dard? 


Sir Tim. Why he's gone; Si FE. Pox of all Miſtakes, and 
Maſqueradings I ſay 1 1 our Plot, Sham. 

Char. Coward | Shew cen | 

Sir Tim. I'll be hang d firſt, To Fortune; for then will be 
plain *rwas I, becaulht challeng'd 'Bellmour laſt Night, and broke | 


m Aſſignation this Mornin Aide. 
Che, Shew: thy Face wi = IM delay, —— 0 * 
Sir Tim. My Face, Sir, I proteſt, by F ortune, tis not worth , 

ſeeing. Th - 
Char. Then Sirrah, you are : worth a kickin — 

that and that Tac him. 


Sir Tim. How Sir? How ? - j 
Char. So Sir, ſe. | : wy bim again. | 
Sir Tim. Have a care Sir / Fare ſhall fight with 

4 little more. 5 
Char. Take that to raiſe you. [ firikes kin. 
Sir Tim. Nay then I am angry, and T wt fight, 

1 [. They fight out. - 

Lord. Go, Ladies, ee the Bride to her Chamber. He 


(E. e., 
Bell. The Knight, Six Timothy Tamdrey; 3g 
Ahe Raſcal miſt me at the appointed place, 
And comes to atrack me here - E fo Cel. 
brave Youth ! I know not he.” 


I came to meri 5 Relief from thee, _ ak 
Sure rhou'rr a Stranger to me, thou'rt ſo kind. - 
Cel. Sir, believe thoſe happy ones that ænow you | + 
Had been far kinder, bur I'm indeed a Stranger. „ 
Bell. May'ſt thoù be ever ſo, to one fo. wretched, 3 
Iwill not ask hy Name, leſt knowing itz e 
(1 am ſuch a Monſter) 1 ſhould rune thee. © „ * „ 


Cel. Oh how he melts my Soul! I cannot ſta yr, 
Leſt Grief, my Sex, my Bus neſs ſnou d beta). (Al. | 
e 

you be happ in the Maid you love. [Exit cell. 
el. 0 0 20k thou el my ES RG Heaven f did _ 

Stay Sir, he's Vc,» Ft Ig | - 
Etter Chacles Bellmour. . 

Char. The Rogue rook Courage, when, i > he 
Remedy; but there's no hurt done on ei 

Tis fis ſuch as he .ſhou'd be 
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The Town-Fopp ; Or, 
| ' Enter Diana, Scene a Bed. chamber. 
Dia. I long to kuow the Cauſe of Bellmoyr's Diforder a o 

Night, and here he comes. 
Enter Bellmour,, Aged Charles, and the ref 
Char. Shan t we ſec you laid, Brother? 
Bell. Yes, in my Grave, dear Charles 
But Tl excuſe that Ceremony here. 
| Char, Good Night, and no 15 to K to you, Brother. Os. 
_ | Die. Till now my Bellmour 1 je Opportunity | 
Wh To ask the Cauſe, why on a joyful Day, 
When Heav'n has joyn'd us; by a ſacred yx 
5 Thou droopſt like early Flowers, wich Winter ſtorm. 
=. T Bell. Thou a that — — that 7 my Bud, FEE 
| A oung ſpringing Ho my gay D 
* The proſe: Ker cen ng Joys of his 
Thou in 2 Thaplef⸗ Minute haſt took 2 me, 
And in its room, 
Hat given me an grerpal Beeten bo,” 
Dia. Have ye then given me Vows ye can repent of? 
Bell. I given ye Vows! be witneſs ye juſt Pow'rs! : 
How far I was from giving any Vows; 
No, no, Diana, I had none to give! 
Dia. No vows to give. . 
* What were they which to che Holy Mah - 
3 Thou didſt repeat, when I was made all thine? 
Bell. The Effects of _ ee ſuch as Slaves 
Condemn'd to die, yield to the angry Ju 
Dia. Doſt thou not love me — on * ; 
Bell, Love thee! No, by Heaven? Yer wiſh were ſo r, 
| 15 or thou art wondrous rand "wondrous good ! — 
r what a Defeat is here! RE 
Ihe only Man, ho from all Nature's ſtore, „ 
of I found moſt charmi „fit for my Deſires, | 
And now after a thou and Expect peri 
_ _ Such as all Maids that love like me do hope, | 
1 Juſt e the higheſt Joys of Love! 
—_ en tobe met thus cold nay worſe with ſcorn. Ade. 
1 34 Why ſince you could not love me, did you marry met 
Bell Becauſe I was a Beaſt ! a very Villain! 
Thar ſtak d a wretched Fortune to all my Joys of . 
And like a prodigal Wameſter loft that all. . 
Dia. Row duſt yo Sir, knowing my * „ 
Return me this falſe Pay, tor Love ſo tru "I 
Was this a Beauty, Sir, to be neglected? JP | 
re * angry. pi oun till you kit, | 


„ 


e 
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1 F 8. 3 , 347 


| and 1 ing bleſs thoſe Eyes thar did fo. T0 
For ſhou'd I hve, I ſhoy'd deprive the happier World . 
2 Treaſures, J am too wretched to poſſefss. 1 
And were't not pity char vaſt ſtore of Beauty * 
Shou'd, like rich Fruit, die on the yielding Boughs. 
Dia. And are you then reſolved to be a Stranger to me?. 
Bell. For ever / for a long Ecernity /' * 
Dia. O thou'ſt undone me then; haſt thou foung © out- 
A Maid more fair, more Youu + of _ Love? ; | 
Look on me well. 
Bell. I have conſiderd the, . Ft 
And find noBlemiſh in thy Soul, or vorm; . 
Thou art all o're Divine, yet I muſt hate thee, n 
Since thou haſt drawn me to- a mortal Sin, 5 
That cannot he forgiven, by Men, or Heaav-v“ enn 
—Oh thou haſt made me break 4 Vow, Diana, > n 
A Lacred folemn Vow, © 


And made me wrong the Gneereſt mee, * 


LThat ever bleſt the i — 1 W 
Dian. Inſtead e cooling $ augments my 8 
No Pain is like defeated, new deſire. _ ar 
Tis falſe, or but to try my Conſtancy. AE ag 


Your Miſtreſs is nor ſo divine as I, "as * a ba 
And ſhou'd I, *gainſt himſelf believe the New” * 5 
Who firſt inſpir 'd my Heart with Love's ſoft * : 
Bel. What Bliſs on me inſenſibly you throw, RA 
Id rather hear ſwear, thou * my Foe, 150 _— 
And like ſome noble and romantick Maid CATS! 
wich Poniards wou'd my ſtubborn Heart invade, e 
Dy, And whiPſt thou doſt the faithful Relique tear, 
| In every Yeu 3 find r . 
Dian. Come, ou muſt forget 9 
And reap Delights "ichigmy 2 
Delights that may your Errors —— 8 
When you find Joys as great as ſhe can give. e 
Bell. What do I hear: is this the kind Bae $0 
Thou doſt allow to my Deſpair and Gries? 
Gde. . E this the Comfort that thou doſt impart 
e? To my all wounded, bleeding, dy e 0 5 SR 
Were I ſo Brutal—cou'd th ar _— Sans 2) 
To ſerve ir ſelf with baſe! 
For cou'd I love thee, cou 1 825 
Our Lives wou'd be barone cont'd Sin; ; | 
A Sin of that bl: Ts | a Sin e 1 
e e mn K for ecbeg sen. 33 
And * "Xn. . _». Shall K 
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| 548 N WR The own-Fopp 5 Or, 3 
Shall fatisfie me for this Night's abuſe? 8 
No, fince my Paſſion thou ſt defeated thus, 
And robb d me of my long wiihd Happineſs, 
Vil make · thee know what a wrong d Maid can do, 
Divided twixt her Love and Injuries too. 
Ball. I dare chy wort 
hou'd#Hell aſſiſt thy aims, thou cou dſt not find 
New Plagues, unleſs thou ſnou'dſt continue kind. 0 
Hurd Fare Diana, when thy Love muſt be . 
The greateſt Cure that can arrive to me. 2 | 
— Thar Friendſhip which our InfanrYears begun, 
+ And till this Day has ſtill continued on, 
I will preſerve, and my Reſpects ſhall be 
Profound, as what was ever paid by me, 
But for my Love tis to Celinda due, 
And I can pay you none that's juſt and true. 
Di. The reſt Id have thee know I do deſpiſe, 
T better underſtand my conquering Eyes; 


F 


5 


o 


III kill chy Reputation and thy Nam. | 
Bel. My Honour! and my Reputation, noch e dz LR 
They borh were forfeit, when Tbroke my Vow. Wer | 

Nor cou'd my Honour wih thy Fame decline, | 
Whoe'r&prophanes thee,mnjares noughr of mine. * 
This Night upon the Couch my ſelf III lar, N 
And like Franciſcans, let the enſuing Dax . N 
Take care for all the. Toils it brings with it, „„ 
Whatever Fate arrives, I can ſubmit. . | 1 


— 


SCENE, A Street. 
Etter Ce Ma, det as Nr. 
cel. Not one kind Wound to fend me to my Grave, 
And yet between their angry Swords 1 ran, 
Expecting it from Bellmour, or my Brothers: 
Oh my hard Fare ! that gave me ſo much Miſery, 
And dealt no Courage to prevent the ſnocc xk. . 
hy came I off alive, chat fatal Place 1 
Where I beheld my Bellmour, in th embrace © 
Of my extreamly 215 and lovely Rivaal?;eh 
Wich whikind Care ſhe did prevent my m 
ho greedy of the laſt ſad parting twine) 
I weu'd have thrown about him, as if ſhe;knew , 
To what intent I made thepaſſionare Offer. 
——Whar haye I nent to do, but ſeek a Deam 
-. pa F OPS: r R 


. „ ma 


% Z . 2 
N % 
%.. 
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Se „ Timothy N ö 


where cver 1 can meet ir- — —Who comes here? , 
: ; [ Goes aft ae, 
* Enter Sir Timothy, hain and Sharp, with Fidlers"and B. 
Sir Tim. I believe this is the-Bed-chamber Window where 1 
» the Bride and the Bridegroom hes,” | 
Sham. Well, and what do you intend to do, 11 4 ir be Sir? £ 
Sir Tim. Why firſt ſing a Leude Song, and then break the 
NO in Revenge Rr the > Aﬀront was put upon me to 
Night. * 
Sharp. Faith, Sir, that's but 2 poor Revenge, and which · 
every Footman may take of his Lady, who has turn d him a- 
way for fil You know, Sir, Windows are frail 
2 will yield to the 1 1 Brickbars cis an Act below a Gen- 
tleman. N | 
Sir Tim. That's all he, tis my Recreation; Rec 2 
0 ſo the other Night, to whom my Miftre had Aa 
ique. 
Sham. A Sir, tis a Revenge fic oo for T Whoret to 4 — 
1 | 


I And the nt you receiv'd to Night, was by miſtake. * 

. Sir Tim ake! ho can that be | 

. Sham. Why, Sir, did you not mind, mat he thike drew upon” 
. | Beinen was in the ſame Dreſs with you? 


Sir Tim. How ſhou'd his be like mine? 4 | 
Sham. Why by the fame Chance, that eue l 
. lis I ſuppoſe ſending to the Play-houſe for them, as 
we did, they hapned to fend him tuch anotfier Habit, for oy 
have many ſuch for dancing Shepherds. © | 
Sir Tim. Well, 7 grant ta Miſtake, and ther hal reprieve 
the Window 
Sharp. Then, Sir, you ſhewd ſo much Courage that you oy 
els the Mymte char forc'd you to figh 
n Tim. Ay, but between you and &*rwas well he kick'd me 
firſt, and made me angry, or I had been luſtily ſwing d, by For- 
tune bur thanks to my Spleen chat ſav d my Bones 
that bout but then 7 did W l ee «i 
ly off, and the reſt. | 2 
Sham. With Honour, Sir, Ire 1 
Sir Ti 2 mm we we'll . "ne 
cune your Pipes, and „ 
Boy. What ſhall I T3 + 
Sr Tin. LY om e ro che Ti e ane 
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I. Tenn, 5 ; Or, 5 
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HE Los FIR | the Nymph is 1d, 4 . 
Le 5 | CON, 
Bluſbing, and panting, ſhe expetFs the Approach © — l 
Of Foys that kill 125 —A ECLNt a 
Nor can her Natrve Modefly and Shame * Be 
Conceal the Ardour + Lin... 


And now the Amorous Bard! is all undreft, 
Juſt ready for Loves mighty Raſt, 
With vigorous haſte the Vail aſide be thriwe, bh | 
That doth all Heaven at oncg diſcloſe; * : | 10 
Swift as deſire, into her naked Am- | 
Himſelf he . and rifles au her Charms. 


wa. 


* 


Good morrow 3 Bellmour, and to your loy y.Br: J 
may you live, and love. 9 
Enter Bellmour ahne, 
Bell. Who ist hast ſent that Curſe? 
Sir Tim. What a Pox is that Bellmour : & The Rogue Sin cho- 9 
Label Dow! Boes bg wes ? Til fle with ſemly, ; 
you upbraid me ? I'll be with you pre ently, 
Sir Tim. Will a ſo——but I'll nor ſtay your coming, , I 
Cel. But you ſhall Sir. Bell. Turn Villains! . j 
{Sir Tim, Gr. offers #0 go off, Celinda ſteps N and drares, WW *© 


— 2 5 and ſet upon her. Enter Bellmour Tehind them: 
Celinda Hes with ren, and fights, ( 
By ih. Bellmour fights em out, and logyes 
| breathleſs, leaning on ber Sword. Bc. 

Dia. Tl ne er demand the cauſe of chis ane, 
But take chis opportunity to flie ; 
To che next hands will take me up——who's here 1 
| Diu Who Whol my ſullen Heart Pe 8 
. ap one wounded——alas— — 8 | 
Tha Loft with. fo ma 33 >a 

Dia. HeſecmsaC — | emdy 1 


* 5 

Pray ack no Queſtions, Si. but ir ou're > har ou ſeem, * 
Give a Protection to an unhappy 102 5 ? 

—— Do nor reply, bur let us "ſte away. 

Cel. Hah What do 1 hear 1 ſure is Diana, 1 ä 

—Ma * * n, and j Joys PI! ſerye you, _ 


* 
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longer let's to 2 Bawdy- 


Se Timothy Taydrey. 


III carry her to 222 own 


Fortune, in this, has done my 8 


Ekter Bellmour, Sir Tim. Sham, and Sharp. 

Sir Tien, Lord, Lord, chat you ſhould not xnow your Friend 
and humble Servant, Tim. Tawarey. But thou lobe ſt 
a5 if thou hadſt not been a Bed yer? 

Bell. No more I have. 

Sir Tim. Nay then thou · loſeſt precious time, rl not detain 
thee. „ 0 Offers to go. 

Bell. Thou arc miſta Thate all Woman- — 


Bell. Above an Mur—kark ye Knight 1 am as 
lewd, and as debaucht as thou art. 


Sir Tim. What do you mean, Frank 2 © wes, =” | 


Bell, To tell a Truth, which yet I never did. 
I Whore, Drink; Game, Swear, Lye, Cheat, Rob, 
Pimp, Hecter, All, 1 do that's e 5 
Tim Bleſs me! | | 
J. From ſuch 2 Villain, hah! 
Sir Tim. No, but that thou ſhould'ſt ride is allthis while. 
Bell. Till I was married only, and now I „ 


2 


4s» 


ir Tim. A Bawdy-houſe / What alread / wi 
This is the very quinteſſence of Lewdnels, B 
—— Why I thought that I was wicked, but by Fortune, 
This daſhes mine quite out of, Countenance. | 
Bell. Oh, thou rt a puny Signer \—— Fil teach rhee Ars 


(ſo rare) of Sin, the leaſt of them ſhall damn tlite. 


Sir Tim. By Fortune, Frank, I dg not like theſe Arts. 

Bell. Then tho r a 3 . thee to be rich boo. 

Sir Tim. Ay, that I h 

Bell. Look here, m Cr þ his e hich 
The Writings of 3000 J. a Fear. | be tale our of Oey 
All this I Id be Sh Perj Une 

Sir Tim. B ving M 

Bell. Andie will vein sin while Tas holds | 


— then to my ; od Home——Cumelt' be gn. 
nth tet e night fe the je 2 


. 


5 My Rival's in my Power, upon her Weading Right. (Aide | 


— 


A 0 T Tr. 8 o 'NE 1. 4 


" Djs Celitda as fr fit] in a Chat * "i ua * 
m another, who Lene, 1 


SONG. 


Elitda, who tid W in, 
FRY For whom bad languiſh'd ag en a 
2 bs Leading her bleating. Rocks to H _ 
"She ſy dupmthe Rivrsbring  — & | 
== A Touth, whiſe Eyes did well declare | 
—_ How mich be ro d, but loo d ot ber. WT, 


1 At firſt ſhe layeh'd, but gd the 5 1 
A4 ſoonit leſſen d to a Smile; = 
—_  - Thence to ſurpriſe and wonder Grey 
er Breaſt to beave, ber Heart + 0g EIS. 
_ $ es 2 ſhe dur, Ah now I pre. 
45 | ? 25 | art 4 God. 95 might raue. | 


—_ 155 She wou 'd 1 op but Shame day, 
Z An bad her firſt Conſult her Pride; 
„ - : Bf ſook, ſhe found that Aid was gone, 
ft * Mor Cous had. Jeft her nene. 

ES 0 2 but tis tos late, 
1 58 * 8 e reads ber Fate. 


1 | Cel. oh Res numerous are her Cham 
So ſhall I pay this generous Co e b 
Pair lovely Maid 5 

3 Dia. Wh do you flatter, 
3 * 5 To ſay e lovely, by your ſelt 1. do not, 
—_ Yeorll cficem my have not much converſt with „ 
_ Ter Tl e Judgment, fince it knows 

= Where my — * ſhoud be juſtly paid. 

£51] * ut Madam, may I not yet expeck 
109 hear the Story, you ſo lately promis Tos. | 
=: - 

Dis. 1 owe much to your Goodneſs, Sir—bug— + 
Cel. Ian to yourg——you think, d. ae, 


we: 
* 


oy 


ceaFd At laſt my Uncle, who Had rhe 2 olute we 
on of us both, thought good co mary us toger her. 
* Cel. Puniſh him, n, for 2 Sth ſo great. 
2 * ou Married then? e 
Dia. "Why is there Terror in that Word? n 


And I. thus law will All ant phy wi Thanks. 


Cel, ou'd you be telling me a Tale all dag, 
Such as would melt a Heart that ne er couldilov PE 
*Twould nor increaſe my Reafon-for d ‚ - + 

. That I had dy'd ere known you. had, een married: 
Dia. So many foft Words from nay South . 
Had made me mad with Jay, and R 
I. wiſn to hear em ffom this Youth ; ** 8 


Hlave you not Charms 1 firſt i Ihe” 


To wound a Heart tender and young as mine? 4 ; 
Are you nat — oh theres my 'Grief— - . I 
ice you mult be anorhess. - 4 
Dia. Pray hear me out, and if you love me d. n 
Perhaps you may not think your ſelf- unhippy. - 5. Fe. 
When Night was come, the long! 1 5 Nighr, and * PET. 
Retir'd to give us ſilent Room for r 


Dis, Oh would he 3 were in Ke „ 
Cel. She's fond of me, and I muſt blow chat flame,” & 5 4 
Do any thing ro make her hate my Bellmour, rt, * , 
But Madam, Pm impatient for your. Story, 47 Ke EA: 
That after that, you may expect my Service. mea. 
The Trearment Joh this Night have given a dinreſſed PREY 
enough obliges me; nor, need I tell you, Fm nobly barn, 

1 my e Mien, . ee 3 


FE 
» 


wall 


ſomething about my Dre 
leſs do me rcaſon. | | Wy 
ccd. Sufficiently— . Wa 


5 0 * & # af Sager 


Dia. Eut in che ani where I was Edu * Youth! of . 
my own Age, 4 Hinſman too, I chanc'd.co tall in | Love With, 
but with a Paſſion, my % ill gor tie better of, aud he, 1 
thought, repaid my y you Defires # Bur Baſhfuldeſs on his 
part, did what Pride Had done on mine, and lis too con- 


el. By all that's Sgc is 4 Word t kills me PE 4 
Oh > By al e a m5 85 * | 


1 


BY: 


Dia. You'll wiſh itideed.I were not, e, ** 
How very, very wretched it has made me. 


If they be real, how T ſhall be poet IP 7 ” by | 5 
— But why at my being married ſhould you fig - TS 
Cel. Becauſe I love is that a Worlfler, Madam? 3; 


Cel. Oh 1 can * 


| no more—by Heav'rr I + 1 n 


1 2 


: * W „„ ** 2 , "4 r 
. _ * vo 
* * 5 5 * 
* % - y 4 


| » Boo inp: ; 0, . 
I cannot 4. and e follow d next. | 
Din. Pray hear me, ao 
el, Oh you will tell me he was kind 
Yes, yes oh eee his balmy Rifles, 
__-_ than. Incence offer'd up to Heaven? 
Did net his Arms, ſofter and whiter far 1 
| 2 . Thi choſe of es transform d to Wings of — 0 


9 -rhee round—— 0k quickly fpeak/ — © 
-* Whilſt thy fair iſing Bofom. mer with bis; EE tft 
And then — 0h —— then ↄ OY ou. 
Dian Alas Sir! What s the matter iir down awhile, 
Cel. Now—1 amwelk—pardon 3 eure, 
If 7 berray a Faſſion, b. CY „„ 


To ve learn che Art of hiding; ö 
at cannot hear y you — chat he was ns, . 3 
1 es, as o rs, or early ruic? | 

I met — full of uchfal heat, 5 


And alt his Belton was he 4 another, . 

ANaid he calbd Celinda. WERE . 
Cel. Oh bleſſed Man; e » Y * 
Dian. How, Sir? e inn 
Cel. To leave thee free, to leave BR yet a Virgin. 

Dian. Yes, Thave vow'd he never ſhall poſſeſs me. 
Cebl. Oh how you bleſs me—buryouftill are — 
And whilſt are fo-——1I —. lan gui 
Dia. Oh his ſoftneſs moves me! Cal, 
But can all rhis'Diſorder ſpring from Love ? 2 
__ | - Cel. Or may II pe r 
Dian. And eas d chmk's 

For me to grarifie that 

What . 1 ae to oi to neden 1 


cel. How mean FAN wh 8 
Dian. Without a Miradte, look on my Eyes | * 
_ And Beaury——which you lay can kindle Fires, 4 
=” D*Sherharcan give may cod retain deſwes. 


a 4 N 5 Dian. Lock on my Wrong ——— 
3 BD, chat would melt a frozen Chaſtity, ws ler 


-And next ſurvey chy oun Pe fectione 


e, Art rhou 7 foung, thou cant ng appretend m me 2 


* 
8 
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| Ba 2 damip, he daſhr my kindled Flame, 


* 2 ; || Aſide, | 


| Cel. She'll raviſh me let me not underſtand you, "SE: 


t 4 Religious Vow. had made to Heaven. ®. eee 


8 " 9” [ EY 


. 


n 
7 
1 


Heavn tis my Buſineſ and not meant for you, 


* 


Your Zeal and Obligations too, to pay: thts e ee 
„ the Gpds wou d hardly be ador, * £3 ; 
If they their Bleſſing ſhou'd, unackrg/afford ; ? = | aa Ec. 
And I that Beauty can no more . e e eee 


S n Tavydr . # 
And yer! not know the Bns'neſs of thy Love? 


Cel. How in an inftantthou haſt pr AT 
And made me know no Woman can be g 3 Y 
Tis Sin enough to yield—bur thus to — wb, SOLE 


Dian. How little Love is underſtood by thee, 
Tis Cuſtom, and nor Paſſion you 23 FF 
Becauſe Enjoyment firſt was nam d by me. 
It does deſtroy, what ſhou'd your Flame renew; e 
My eaſie yielding does your Fire abate, ers 
And mine, as much your tgdio * H x: ag 
Tell Heaven you will hereafter ſacrigces” - + 
And ſee how chat will pleaſe che Deities. „ „ Gs 
The ready Victim, is the nobleſt war, — 1 


Whene re I ſue, can yield to my Deſire. pe 2 
Dian. Dull Youth, Farewel; 5 otenindt 

For ſince tis my Revenge tas a FFF BR 3-2 7 

Leſs Beauty and more Man, as well may . Tages, to go. 


Enter Friendlove diſcus * "as one from 4 Camp. 3 


Cel. Madam, you muſt not go wich this Mila ee. 3 ! 
Friend. Celinda has inform'd me true Tis: Hm 3 


Good morrow Brother, what ſo early at _ 
Cel, O my Brother's come, and luckily 5 — me. , 4 2 
Friend, Your Oraizons are made to à fair Saint. — 

ray, Sir, what Lady's that? 3 ; 

Or is it blaſphemy to repeat her Name? -W; 8 

—By my 105 Arms, ſhe's fair With what al c A 

Fierceneſs, ſhe charges through 5 Body to iny Heart. 


Death! how her glittering Eyes S Ben and wed! 
And have already piere d my very 80 * . 
———May I approach her Bilher ?. | 25 Ns 
Cel. Yes, if you dare, chere's Danger in ic tho, „„ 
She has Charms that will bewitch you. I — 
I dare not ſtand their-Miſchief, 8 2 * * CE 
Friend —Lady—I am aSoldier—yer in my genen Terms | 2 
I humbly beg to kiſs your lovely e Fay 
Death! there's Magick in the Touch. 


By Heaven, you carry an Artillery in every den 5 
Dia. This is a Man indeed fit for my * are JET 
F „do na yiew. me, I am paglovely ct; 


= 
T 
j 


K Se TRENEETD 8 * mig la 
"ITO * . * 5 2 5 C 5 


|: £5 556 he Be Nong. Ey; ; 0% 


ED am a Man 2 up to 8 and War, „ 

And know not how tq Fe is my Looks in Smiles; * = 5 
"Yer truſt me, fair one, I can love and ſerye | | | 
As well as-an Endymion, or Ado r. 


=. Wou'd you were willing ro permir that list. 8 a Su 
= Dian. Why, Sir :— What cou'd you do? / | 
Find. WI cou'd die for you. „„ At 
= Dian. I need the Service of the living, TT FO 
Braut do you love me, Sir? 5 e Ar 
9 | Friend. Or let me periſn, flying from a fingſt Enemy, Th 
A I am a Gentleman, and may. pretend to love you, * „ 
5 And what = can command, I can perform ; E 
1 Dian. Take heed Sir what you ſay,for or Pm in earneſt. Te 
__ Friend. Command me any thing chats juſt and brave; 58 le 
And by my Eyes tis done. | | Ec 
Dian. I know not What you call juft, or Kea > BS 
But thoſe whom I do tho Honour to 9 | Sy 
Muſt not capirulate. Ye 
Friend. Ar him be blafted wilt the Name of IP | 
—_ Thar dares diſpute your Orders. TI 
= Dian. Dare you fight for me: MI 
—_  — Fiend. with: 4 * Army; tis my Trade to fight. | Ta 
_ - 7 Nay, ?cis but a ſingle Man. Bu 
_ aw . Friend. Name 378 | = W 
8 Dies. Bellmour. „ | | IM 
5 Friend, Of 7e :ompanion to young Friendlove, I ** 
. * came lately 4 ns ? . „„ | 
Dian. Yes, do you know him? | 10 
© Friend. I do, who has oft ſpoke of Bellmour; .* 
Wee travel d into Ttaly together But _ I hear, | | 5 
ese tell in Lore with a fait cruel Maid, 
3 For whom he iſhes. | 8 
. Dian. Heard you Her Name? a 4 
= Friend. Diana, rich in Beauty, as in Fortune. 
=. '. Wou'd ſhe had leſs of boch, and more of Piry- Nei 
And that I knew not how b Min, till no 9 5 
5 Thar [ became a Lover, perhaps as unſucceſcful. OE 


= Dian. I knew my Beauty had a thouſand Darts 
=. I 5 *. WO. knew n i hed 7 ad oe fo quick and ome. 25 C Aſide. Lo 


WES Wiſhes for your Friend alone, 
being happy, you thou” d be*undone, 
; For he and you cannot be bleſt at once. 


* "Friend. wo, am ? 
| 4 Dian. 1 am tha Nie 1 882 vip has tim, 


Kee Timothy Trag. 


þ Dian. To death. . 5 
Friend. Oh me unhappyůy 8 

| Dian. He ſighs and turns away- defeated? - : 

. WW Surely I am not fair, or Man's inſenſible. * | 


Friend. She knows me not==— -_ - 1 
And *ewas diſcreerly done to change my shape; Fi asf 


For Woman js a ſtrange Fantaſtick Creature; * a Rh: 

And where before, I cou'd not gain a n. „ 1 

Thus I may win her Heart. Aged. e - 55 

—Say, Mdamycan you love a Man ies for „ ; 
Dia. The way zg gain me, is to fight with Bellmaur. 


Tell him from me you come, the wrong d Diana. "FE. "= 
Tell him yave an Intereſt in my Henmrtrtt TE 
Equal ro that which Lve made in yours. | Kt . 
. Friend, Til dot; I will not ask your aa EI 4 
Swear ere I go, that when I have. perform it.. 
You'll render me Poſſeſſion of your Heart. . . 
Dia. By all the Vows that Heaven tyes Hearts cogether wich, | 
Ill be entirely your. 3 
Friend. And I'll not be that conſcientious Fool 8 
To ſtop ar Bleſſings cauſe they are not lawful, 3 
But take em up, when Heaven has thrown em dong 0 
Without the leave of a Religious Ceremony. . ta. 
Madam, this Houſe, which I am Maſter o 
You ſnall command; whilſt I go ſeek this Beth." : . 
Dian. But e're you go, 1 muſt inform you hs 2 
do purſue him with my juſt Revenge. e 


as” 


Friend. I wil 3 and hear impariendy; - I 2 5 
8 c E N E, 4 Bawdf Horſe. | | — COLE 
| . 


Enter Mrs. Driver and Berry Flauntic. * Sb * 


Haunt. Driver, prichee Ml for a Glaſs, chat 1 E 1 
+ | lt in order, before I go up, f ly my — by. RL. 
. "2 On and Jam 10 confus'd— „ 


"Ender one with a A and rwoWenches. 


ar, 


| png are in « 
World, T hate Whay 
I Creatures in Nature 


* a» 
2 : 
f a * 
— * WT 


Z 7; 8 * * 5 * N „ — 
1; * 2 5 n Ak. —— — 5 2 
F * * * . 
c 28 


= . = ms y; 3 Os, 


were ſent to for has two or three Fes more with him that 


E " 


42 * { "+ 
2 i | | - 


"5 "FS 
3 28 
55 


5 muſt be accommodated oo. th 
Haun. Driver, tho I dd recreate my ſelf a little ſomerimes, 
yet you know I value my Re e and Honour. 
Jen. Mrs. Driver, why ſhou'd you ſend for us where Haun- 
kit is? A ſtinking proud Flirt, who, becaufe ſne has a tawdry 
erticpar, I warrant you, will think her ſelf fo much above | 
us, when it ſhe were fer out in her own natural Colours, AYP 
her Original Garments, Nou d be much below us in Beaur * 
Aro. Driv. Look ye, Mrs. Jenm, I know you, and I know | © 
Mrs. Hauntit; hut dis not Beauty or Wit that takes noa - days; oa 
the Age is alter d ſince I took upon me t 8 Occupari- 
oh. bur tis a fine Petticoat, right Points, clean Garments, 4 
_ thar does me Credit, and 5 — the Gallant, cho on a ſtale I ha 
4 Woman: And again, Mrs. 7emy, ſhe's kept, and Men love as 
much for Malice, as for Leachery, as they call it. Oh tis a 
8 Nover to Joy, as. they fay, to have 4 Woman thats 1 
opt 
Jen. Well! Bei it ſo, we may arrive rg chat excellent Degree Ni 
ol Cracking, to be kept too one day. 15 
AH MHri, Dris. Well, yall, get your ſelves in order to go up to 
tte Gemlemmen. B 
Haunt. Driver, what art thou talking to theſe poor Crea- 4 
tures? Lord, how rhey ſtink of Paint and Pox, faugh Ws 
©. Bs, Driu. They were only ining char you that were 1 © 
kept, ſhou'd intrude upon the Privileges of che Commoners. 
Haun. Lord, they th think there are ſuch Joys in Keepin gi 
when 7 vow Driver, after a while, a Miſs has as painful a | Ron 
| Flu 4 Wife; our Men 1 -oaf out late, and Wore, like any 
"PF? usba 
if 5 Dru. But 7 hope in i the Lord, "oY Haumiit, yours is no 15 
* 5 Man ; I never law him, but I hear he's under decent Cor- 9 
. | 
P | . ant, Sk r Driver, I can keep him within 5 
is without Blows; but for his filthy Cuſtom fa 
5 „I have almoſt broke him of that but + 
1 2 who are theſe Gentlemen? 3 
F u Truly, 7 know not, ; but they are young, and fine as ot 
FT Princes; "two of em were dilguis'd i in — 9 laſt Miglit, * 
L | but they. have ſent em 0 this Morning, and they are free 
5 28 E | em has! Fhouſand Pound at K 
3 Plas and never ITY it; order and 7believe his || Co 
| in cool'd, for 15985 * 1 over and over 
1 — N Bur * tis t e, you W F 4 
* deßign von for. * N * til 
P. R 5 
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— 


CT. we ht 


. Ae ſtrange Monſters to n 


e 3 99— n 2 * 
Ts 4 * 2 2 2 
* » "Fe F 


4 "I 7 * E- 
. 
1 * 
1 5 
4 ” 


; Sie Timothy Tawdify:" * Fas, 


i 
Haunt. No matter for his Bandlomnes, let ie... | 
chat has moſt Money. ; * T 3 , 


* 525 e a of 
8 C E NE à inne 4 Table with Box and L . 


Enter Bellmour, Sir Timorby, Sham n. * 


Bell. Damn it, give us more Winne bose 
Wie ſtands the Box and Dice — Sh * 

. Faith, 2 Ly k's. ſo bad; Thar the Conſcience 
to vi longer and you play off a 1 Gui- 
neys, and ſee if Luck will turn. 

Bell. Do you take me for a Countrey Shire,” whoſe Reps: 
tation Will be cragkt | at the loſs of a perry gand? you 
have my Note for't to m Goldſmith,” E561 

Sham. Tis ſufficient if it were for ten trete 

Bell. Why Sir Timothy Fox on t thou' xt dull, we are not 
half debaucht and leud enough, give us mere Wine. 

Sir Tim. Faith Frank, Tm a little Toy, with ficting u al | 
Night, and want a fmall refre h ; this Ng" Ti WES 
we not ſend for Whores ?® N er als 
Bell. No, Iam not in hen forms Weneh— Gs 
By Heave! Thate the Sen. 
All but divine Celinda. 


ir Tin. What art Italianiz d, 2 poet e own den! 3 
755 I'm for any thing that's o 6Fhe common Road of 
Sin, I love a Man that will be dam ter et / ro 
by ſlow degrees to Hell, as if he werd ie World mou 
ſee which way he 1 L ſcorn i wy Fes” H 4 Conventickler— 
Nog give me a Man, who to be er 4 | Damnation, will - 


break a ſolemn bag to a Con * 
Sir Ti ” Ha, ha, ha . 1 "IO of 


wude have fd at 
leaſt had murder'd 55 R or raviſh' 7 4 
Edo gh a Vow, quorh 1 N 5 » roke a | 
Bell. Well faid my | 


ready vheneꝰ er the hn it 551. — — 8 .— 0 
mare Wine, more Wi and Di n 


80 * ol 
- + 


1 "2 Enter Serum w ana ; 
Come, Sir, let me C7 
Sir + What. will you ſer me,” mn. - - 


andred Gulth Ee; 


If . 


* 


: " 8 
| 0 2 


and San to 72 — ifuſion to the muſty Lord. 
Bell. So- now I'mlike my ſelf, prophanely wicked. 
A little room for life — but ſuch a life . 
As Hell it felt mallgwonder at—L'll have a care 
To do noone good, deed in the whole courſe ont, 
Leſt char ſnou d Gayemy\Soul in ſpice of Vow-breach. 
EAI will not dje-—that Peace my Sins deferve nor. * 
Fil hve, and let my T. rant Uncle ſee . e 
The ſad effects 2 — oro d 
——=Surely the Powrs above Ehwy'd my il, 
_ Marrying C#lindagl.had been an Angel! 7 
So truly bleſt, and good. Weep 
Sir Tim, Why how now, Bra katy, for orrune the Rogue 
* Maudlin 80, ho, ho, a 
Bell. The matter? 

S Tim. Oh art . What à Devil aytfi thou, Frank ? 
Bell. A wench, or any a lets drink a round. 
Sham. They re come as hr 1 , 

Enter Flauntic, Driver and. Jenny mack 
Bell. Oh Damn em! Whar 125 Ido? f 
Jet it would Took like Virtue to avoid em * 

Na, Im t venture on. Ladies, Vare welcom. 

Sir Tim. How the Women? old. hold, „ let me 
chooſe 000.—— Come, come, unmask, and ſhew your pretty 


Hunt. How, Sir Nut iy 4 11 Devil on'd mea ſpite. [ Aſide. 


| : 


Bir Tim. Comes, pe ,I fay, a WIS | Wench would 
Safe hear, all in halt cl | 
Hlaunt. Woy'd The 16; 
Sir Tim, How! my Betty 1 
Haunt.” This is che Trade” n you mf 80 
"when, [ fir. ar 4 expecting you Night after Nighe. 
ear Betty.” * 


Sir 77 * 
Hlaunt. T by 
and Petgicoars, ON pie! 
de your Wife at chis rate, foT had; and I'm in no ſmall dan- 
ger of getting the foul Diſeaſe by your Lewdneſs. #. * 
„ MN = Ba, be memo, and do not ruine my 
Reputation am „ 4 
Hamm. Tout Who OL "mean, yqu Sott you. * 5 
| plant Betty, hear thy poor Tim. 
Kart. My poor * Im us d a WENN and von t en. 


to buy the 
" touſe the lit· 
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360 The Je Toon-Eyp” % 0. 
3 Tim, | thee reaſon—give me e the Glaſs, 


end rhat "which ſhou'd buy me Points 
80 like no bodies Miſtreſs, I'd as live 


Aan, 


kindly that I am for Change— 


I can ſettle nothing till Fm Marry'd, and he can do it ſwin- . 
gingly, if we can bur draw him in. 


nor ſomething 


Fr Tancthy Tiny 5 36 
Haun. The Devil confound him, what a Prize have I loſt 


by his being here my Comfort is, hes has nor ſbund me 


out tho, but thinks I came to look for him, and accordingly | 
1 muſt diſſemble. 


Bell. What's here? A Lady all in Tears: | 
Sir Tim. An old Acquaintance of mine, that takes it un- 
Bert), ſay fo too, you know 


Haunt. This mollifies ſomething, do this, and you'll make, 


your Peace; if nor, you Raſcal, your Ears ſhall pay for this 


Night's Tranſgrefſion: 
Sir Tim. Come hither, Fanb, is not this a fine Creature! | 
Bell. By Heaven a very Devil! | 
Sir Tim. Come, come, approach her, for if you'll hive's 


Miſs, this has all the good Qualities of one ——g0, 80 


Court her, thou art ſo baſnſul 

Bell. I cannot frame my Tongue to 10 much Blaſphemy, as 
tis to ſay kind things to her T1 try my Heart tho Fair 
Lady Damn her * the ĩs· nat fair nor ſweet nor good 


muſt ſay for a beginning. Come r 
dry your Eyes. | 


This Man deſerves not all che Tears you ſhed. 
—So—ar laft the Devil has got the better of me, 
And I am enter | 
Flaunt . You ſee, Sir, how miſerable we Women are chat 
love you Men. 
Bell. How did yo love him Love him againſt his Will. 
Flaunt. So it ſeems, Sir | 
Bell. Oh thou art wretched cha indeed, no wonder, if he 
hate thee Does he not curſe thee? Curſe thee till chou art * 
damn d, as I do loſt Diana? ide. 
Flaunt. Curſe me! "He were not beſt in my Hearing, | 
Let him do what he will behind my, Back. 
Whar ails the Gentleman?—— - 
Beil. Gods / What an odious ching meer Couplings. f 
A thing which every ſenſual Animal 


Can do as well as we——bur prithee tell me, | 
Is there nought elſe berzveen the nobler Creatures? 


Haunt. Not that I know of, Sir 


Lord, he's very filly, or 


| very innocent, I hope he has his Maidenhead ; it ſo, and No.» 


tod, oh what a booty were this for me! Aft 
Bell. Tis wondrous ſtrange, 0 8 
— was not I created like the reſt, 
„and inſenſible, to fancy all. 


Har Comes Sir, you 2 it leam abe gay, to 2 to | #3 3 
| dance, 


O04” 


Faugh 


Which if T follow, canſt lead me to no Joys. 


FT 562 3 The an 3 0 j 


dance, and lk of any thing, and fancy any ching that's in 
your way 


| Wem On 1 can towſe, and ruffte, like any Leviathian when 1 
in 

ate. Oh Lord, Sir! You tumble all iny Garniture. 

Bell. There's Gold to. buy thee more 

Haut. Oh ſwet Sir -ou d my Knight were re hang d, 
ſo I were well rid of him now Well Sir, I ſwear you 
are the maſt agreeable Perfon—— ] 

Bell. am let us be more familiar chen— Pl 
kiſs thy Hand, thy Breaſt, thy — oporhtl 
Hlaunt. 1 you pleaſe Sir | 

Bell, A tractable Sinner! 2 Offers to kiſs her 

how ſhe ſmells——had I a pproach d ſo near divine 
Celine, what a natural Fragancy had 1 ſent ir ſelf through all 
my raviſhe Senſes! 


Faunt. The Man's extaſy d, ſure I ſhall rake him. [ Afade, 
Come, Sir, you're fad. | 


Bell. As- Angels fall'n fromthe Divine abode, 

And now am lighted on a very Hell. 

But this is not the way to thrive in wickedneſs. 5 

1 muſt ruſh on to ruine Come fair Miſtreſs, - =» 

Will you not ſhew me ſome of your Arts of Love, 

For Tam very apt to learn of Beauty ——Gode—— . 
What is tt I negotiate for———a Woman! 

Making a Bargain to poſſeſs a Woman! 

On never, never! 


Haunt. The Man is in Love, that's certuin.—45 I was 
ſaying, Sir 


Bell. Be gone Repenrance 4 Thou needleſs goodneſs, 


255 


Come tell me the Price of All your Pleaſures. 
Sir Tim. Look you Miſtreſs 7 am but a Country Knight, Ce 
Yet I ſhou'd be glad of your farther Acquainrance: + 3 
Pray who may that Lady be 
Driv. Who, Mrs. Hauntitt, Sir? 
Sir Tim. I ſne? She's tearing fine, by Fortune. * 


Driv. Tl aſſure you, Sig, ſhe's ſg 18 . Kari | 
ty, but to a Friend, or fo : 


Sir Tim. Hum——kepr 
Driv. Why a filly Knight e 


Sir Tim. 7 J, filly indeed— a Pox upon here au 
Knight, you ſay 3 


pray by whe! ? 


* 
Driv. Ay, Sir, one ſhe: makes a very Aſs of. 


Sir Tim. Ay ſo mechinks—bae ſhe's kind, and will do reaſon har. 
-.fer ral —__ -. 
FR : A 1 : Ge Dri To 


Come prove my Vigor. | . [Towſes ber, I 
8 8 


F : 2 » F | p * N 3 rn 15 * . a. * » * N des | N - . « 
- r. . + * 9 * Ss * 
# C3 * 0 l I 
umorr | Y | aw | * L 


Driv. To a Friend a Man of Quality——or ſo. 
Bl Sir Tim. Ay, ſhe blinds the Knight, 4 
Priv. Alas, Sir, eafily——he, poor Cully, thinks her 4 very 


leafure a Friend. phy 
Sir Tim. But what if fs Fool miſ her? 


r Fault, and a piece of Plate, or a new Ee r- makes his 

ace again. 

Sir Tim. Why——lookeyou Miſtreſs, Lam that Fopp, ther 

ry filly Knight, and the OI you ſpeak of. 

Driv. How Sir? then T 

aling, the very 3 of my Function. 

Sir Tim. Is the 

» more of her, by Forrune I humbly” thank you for 

ur Intelligence, and the reſt. Well 

e honeſt. Whore i'th' Nation, by Fortune: 

Enter Charles Bellmour, and Truſty. | 

ark ye Miſtreſs, what was your Bus id here * IEEE 

Haunt. To meer a Rogue: | | 

Sir Tim. And I co meet a nenn now we are e well met. 

7. How Sir ? re = A 
Tim. Nay, never gues are 2 

Nerd, rhe — Matron o = eee. her Will) 

s done me that 8 know how to lire wich- 

t your Keeper, and fo I'll leave 


” hd 


. 9 


Bell, Who knows this bold Intruder? 


nder at 7 ſince all your 8 Actions betray d a ſirange 
ravity o Senſe. BCE 


1 
you've diſſembled Virtue all this while. 
Fell. Take hence that prating Boy. 
Char, How Sir- 
be allow'd to do the Bus neſs that I came ſor, and. irom 
1- & Unele to demand your Wife. 
Bell. You may return, and tell him that ſhe's dead. 


bar. Dead! ſure, Sir, you Rave. * [Turns Sins: out. 


Bell. er n 
77 — U 
TY Bell Till d heal no more, bur leave me. 8 

ons bim about again. 


99 


n Cbar. Sir, e eee TC | 


To 


one, ſhe's che Upholder of my 


. ſee there's' nor 


Flaunt. You're too ſerviceable — to be loſt ſo. [46d | 
Char. How, Sir, am I a Stranger to you! 1 Bur 1 ſhow nor 


PAT have ſ you; long; ll wiſh 1 had not- 8 | 
bor both the Place and Company declare, how gro- 


You are my elder Brother,” vet 1 


30603 


unt but when ſhe's out of we: Way, the comes to me to | 


Driv. She cries Whore firſt, brings him upon his nes for 


een keep her to your ſelf chen, Pll have = 


wt. 


364 The Lern Fp; Or, ks 
Bell. Go o are a ſawey Boy. 


Char. Sir, Im an angry Boy- . oF; 
But yer can bear much from a | Brother's „ ere | 
Je, loſt your ſleep, pray, Sir, go home and ſeck i . 'P, 
Bell. Home I have no Home, unleſs thou mean ſt my Gray * 

ir 


[= thicher I cou'd wiſh thou wou@ſt conduct me. Well 
launt. ray Heaven this young virruous Fellow don t fx ſrec 


F — ſnall 1 ſend for a Scrivener to draw the Sertleme 
you promis d me. 
Bell. Do fo, and il order, e to get it ready. 
Char, A Settlement / On whom ? This Woman, Sir, 
Bell.” Yes, on this Woman, Sir.. | 
Char. Are youſtark mad r where you are? 
Bell. Tes, in a Bawdy-houſe. 
Cbar. And this Woman, Sir, N 
Bell. A very Whore——a nden mercenary Whore . F 
And what of this? | FP 
. Char. And ca you love her, Sire +; | 
Bell. No, if I did, I wou'd not gratifie 1 
Char. What, ist in Charity to keep her honeſt? 
1 Neither. 3 1 8 
Cbar. Is your Luft grown to 5 7 "OY 
Bell. Take that ——— + 1» [Strikes 
For naming bar ſo baſe a thing to me. | 
Char. L wear a Sword, but not to draw on Mad-men. 
But ſince yare fo free, Sir, I demand that Fortune, which f t 
my Father's Will, y'are bound to pay the day after your WqÞquir 


0 


ding: Day; my Sifter's too is due. hou 
Bell. Ha, ha, ha,. Si- Timothy, come hither - — ll ch 
doſt think this i? en 


Sir Tim. A Fidler haps—ler him play in the e * 
Bell. No, my Brot me to demand his Portio 
| — ſays 1 am in lewd Company, and like a Boy, he wou'd 0 
reſt me. | 
Sir Tim. Why chis comes of idlenehs, thou ſhould'ſt h 

bountl him Prentice in time, the Boy wou'd have made a g 
fawcy Taylor. 

| Char. irra, yare A Raſcal, hom I muſt thus chaſtiſe. 
Kicks | 
[They all draw, and dur flands | oremoſt, and fi 

+ with Charles; the. amen run «ſqueaking out, Sir 

_ Shamand Sharp ſneak behind, Truſty mterpoſes. 
Truſt, Hold, hold, Tbeſcech you my dear Maſt&s ! Oh u 
2 5 this { Two Brothers Fighting wich each other ! | 


Sir Timothy Tawdrey. 6. 3 _ 
ere my old Maſter alive, this wou d break his Heart: Oh, 

, you've kill d your Brother. 
Bell. Why then his Portion's paid · [Charles is wounded. 
Sir Tim. How kill'd / Nay, tis time we departed then, and 
iſted for our ſelves. EEx. Sir Tim. Sham and Sharp. 
Truſt. Oh Sir, ſhall n for s Chyrurgion. , 
Char. No, for a Coach rather, I am not wounded much. 

LEE. Truſty. 

Bell. How dar ſt thou truſt chy ſelt done with . 
Char. Why ſhould 1 fear thee? | 

Bell. Becauſe m mad. „ 
ad as a Tygreſs rob d of her dear Long... 
Char. What is t that makes you ſo ?: 2 ; 

Wl 5:77. My Uncle's Politicks, Hell take him fort, t 
s tuin me, thou and my Siſter too, "RE 1 
Marrying me to a fair hated Maid, 1 „ 

hen I had plighted all my Fai before, | n DE vo 


Enter Truſty. * 
Truſt. Sir, here's a Coa . 
Char. Come, Brother, will you go home wich me? 
Bell. Home | —no, never to that place thou call ſt ld. . 
when Tm dead, thou would ſt behold thy Brother 
od take tlie laſt Adieu from his cold Lips: by: 
f thoſe ſo perjur'd can deſerve that kindneſs, ag 
- Wiquire for loſt Celinda, at whoſe Feet 
hou ſhalr behold me fall'n a Sacrifice. GE 25 

ill chen, III let miſtaken Parents know 5 

ic 1 that _ a broken om, Ex. ſeralh. 
| . e 8 f 
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ACT: v. SCENE, Cooem-Gardes 


Enter Berry Flauntic alone. ; 


Ure I rofe che wrong 4 to day, 1 have had fuch damn 

ill luck every way: Firſt, to be * for to ſuch a Man 2 
this Bellmour, and, as tlie Devil wou'd have it, to find my 
Knight there; then to be juſt upon the Point of making my 
Fortune, and to be interrupred by that virtucus Brother of 


his ; chen to have a Quarrel happen, that (before I could whif 


per him in the Ear, to ſay fo much as, Meer me here agair 
anon ) forc'd me to quit the Houſe, leſt the Conſtable had 
done it for me; then that filly Bad ſhou'd diſcover all to m 
Cully; if [oe be nor ill Luck, the Devil's in't: But 
Driver muſt bring matters about, rhat I may ſce this liberal 
- 2p IC? here comes my AY I muſt praendy 


Enter Sir Timorky. 


; 3-0 Tim. Lord , Lord, how age" look now, as if you had com: 
mitted no. ra good Innocent, whar cant 
thou ſay for thy ſelf, thou — thou, for being falſe t 
my Boſom, fay ? 
Flaumt. Falſe to your Boſom! Youſi 12 impudent Sotr yc 1 
who dares accuſe me? 
Sir Tim. Een your truſty and well- beloved Friend Mrs. Dri- 
ver the Bawd. 
Haut. She! She's an impudent confounded 1 a 
becauſe ſhe wou'd have your worſhipful Cuftom—— ſcanda 
li d me, to breed a difference berween us. 
Sir Iim. I, if you could make me believe that indeed, 
_ when ſhe — nor ever ſaw me all the Days of her Litc 


Faint. I know that, Simp letdn ; bur when 7 went to. et 
qurre for you by your Fou.., and told her my Bus'neſs, our A. 
mours are not kept ſo ſecret, nor was ſhe ſo dull, as not to ui 

derſtand how matters went between us. 
Si Tim. Now tho? I know this to be a damn d Lye, yet the 
Devil has aſſiſted her to 


cannor in Honour but forgiye her. a 
Ham. Forgive me Who ſhould 7755 you your be | 
bauchd Whoring and Drinking—— marry d _ Jo, you 
3 Hs: i hh ä are 


x wy 
S 
Y 


it look ſo like Truth, chat! | 


1 


wy * * 
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Sir Timothy wank « 567 


we ſuch Ruffler, ar leaſt if yare every re as you are at 
home wich me————No, Sirrah, Pll never Bed with yeu 
more; here I live ſneaking withont a Coach, or any thing to 


appear withal ; when even thoſe that were ſcandalous rwo A- 


ges age, can be ſeen in Hide-Park in their fine Chariors, as if 


they had purchas d ir with a Maidenhead ; whilſt I, who keep 
my ſelf intirely for you, can get nothing but che Fragments ot 
your Debauches——TUH be damn'd before FIl endure it. 


Sir Tim, Jeſt as the Bawd ſaid, yet I am mollity 8 nay, a 


dear Betty, forgive me, and I'll be very god's _— tlie pee: 


 Haunt. Will you ſwear to be ſo? 2 0 
Sir Tim. I, by Fortune, I will © 3 
Hat. Come, what will you give me e en co he Friends? 
for you won Money laft Night. 

Sir Tim. Ay, that's it that appeaſes her. higheſt — 
here my Jewel, here's a hundred Guine,... buy Fa things. 

Haunt. Yes, great ſtore of fine thing; nde wich this piti- 
ful Sum; let me feel i in your Pockets, * ſee if you have no 
more. {She feels in bis Pockets. 
Sir Tim. So, was welt 1 laid 2 the reſt, my Peace had not 
been made under every Rag on't elſe ; and Mr ns pain- 
fully cheating for all this Night, would have been laid out at 


the Mercers and Lacemen in half an Hour Well, are 
you farisfy*d I have no more? 


Flaunt. Have you ſunk noni indeed, and indeed, my Li- 
wm” Tim. No, L.need nor, you. ſink mine aſt enough, 1 thank 


e. 
; Flaunt, Well, get your felf ready to 0 abroad dn 8 
CExit Haumt. 


Sir Im. 1 have other Matters i in hand pow have I Four 

Hundred Guineas in Bank, which I won laſt Night of Bell. 
mour, which Pill make uſe of to debauch his Siſter, with whas 
m damnably in Love, and long for the return "Of Y wy: ti 
n to bring me News of the Game. | 


Enter Sham and Sharp. * 
On a are you come? ganz 7 
Sham. Ay, Sir, with News —_ the hearing; I froth been 


3 a7 A 
ES 
- ; 
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o 


| diligent, Sir, and got my ſelf acquainted with the old Steward 


2 = Family > an avaritious Judas, chat will betray for 


Sir Tim. And chat "we'll fubviſh him with his Nallers 


Sold, like al om mortal things, muſt return from whence - + ad 


ran.. 
oog A oſt 


A 2. att Sharp go ſeek 


a Th ar A So 


— Shop, Not all, Sir, for Sham and 1 have diſposd of part. 
Tim. Indeed you are a little ſhabby. 


' * Sham, Ay, Sir, Fools were made to repair che Breaches of 


us that have Wit enough to manage em. 


Str Tim. What the Goldſmith paid the Money at fight, | 


withour demanding why ? 


Sharp. Readily r he's a brave Fellow, and muſt not 
be loſt ſv. 


Sham. By no 3 we muſt make uſe of him whilſt he 


is hot, for I doubt che Humour is not ee and I fear he 


may cool. 
Sir Tim. But to our Bus 'neſs. . 
Sbarp. Ay, Sir, this ſame Siſter of 115 5 pu n have. * > 
Il it be but to put this inſolent Whore Tauntit out of Favour, 
who manages this Fopp intirel yr. . ¶Aſide. 
Sir Tim. Ay, but art thou ſure chere. is no Danger in this 
Enterprize ? Shall Fot have my T roat cut? and the reſt. 
Sham. We have none of that Italian Humour now-a-da 
_ aflure ye; they will ſooner, with 2 Brotherly Kinds, ſs, 
af the icing Siſter to the willing Gallanc * 
A good thriving Inclinatien, by Fortune. 
75 — And, Sir, you have all Encouragement; her Bro- 
ther, yon heard, re d to pay her Portion, and you know 
*theFate of a handſom young F Wench i in chis Town, that relies 
on weak virtue then becayſe ſhe is in che Houſe with 
"Het Uncle, this ſame Steward has contriv'd matters ſo, to bring 
N Jon in at the © Back: -door; her Lodgings beigg in the Garden. 
Sir Tim. Th 
her well, I muſt in, 2 make ſome Lye to Betty for my 
© Abſence, and be with you preſently. [ Exit Sir Tim. 


C ; 4 
4 


8 no ſuch real — as debauching this Lady. 

"Sham. Look ye Sharp, take to thee an implicit Faith, and 
e. Imp: oMbilicies ; for thou and I muſt onen _ 
c. ; 

Sharp. wha our Patron ? 


mum here he comes 


= 
e 


Ener Sir Timathy. TP 
1 Tim. Come, let's away, my Lyoneſs vights to roar. 


and give us notice. 


n (Exit. 
. He is l I 128085 [Flannri * Fo 


4 


bis ſomething Oh Tm impatient to be with 


Sharp. What Deſign haſt thou in Hand? For 1 ſuppoſe chere 


Sham. I Sharp, we are Lone: 00.1 labour in our r Calling * 


5 * 
; . 
* . 
1 0 
N », 


after Bellmowr, warch. his Morions, 


0 
* 


Fo 


Sir ; Timothy Tavdelye * 3 369 
For no Goodneſs ; FIl after him and warch bim. | 
[Exit croſs the Srages = 
Enter Lord Plorwel, Charles, Trafly; and two Servants.  - | 


Lord. In a Bawdy- -heuſe, with Whores, Hectors, and Dice: ! | N : ; 
Oh that I ſhould be ſo deceiv'd in Mankind, he whom 1 - *, 8 
thought all Virrue and Sobriery ! But go ſome of you imme- 


diately, and take Officers along with you, and remove his Quar- -A 


ters from a Bawdy- houſe to a Priſon, charge him wel the Mur- 
der of his Wife. 


Char. My Lord, when I demanded her, he ſaid. indeed char 


+ ſhe was dead, and kill'd by him; but this 1 gueſs was the Ef- 


fects of madneſs, which Debauchery, and want of Sleep hs : 
brought him to. + 652 
Lind. Thar ſhall be tryd; go to the place where Charles has : 
directed you, and do as [ command Ou. Ex. Servants. 
—Oh ſweet Diant, in whom I had plac'd my abſolure delight, 
And gave thee ro rhis Villain becauſe I wiſh'd thee NaPPF- 
And are my ExpeRationg falFn to this? ; Þ 
Upon his Wedding Night to abandon the? © © 
And ſhew his long diſſembled natural Leu OE FOR abs - BM 
Char. My Lord, I hope, tis not his natural Temper, 3 
For e're we parted, from a Brutal Rudeneſs, : 5 — 
He grew to all the ſoftneſs Grief cou'd diftare. + „ 
He talkt of breach of Vs, of Death, and e 22 
And dying at the Feet of a wrong d Maid, | 1% 2 © gl 
1know not what he meant. | 7 


Lord. Ay, there's his Grief; there is _— cg Buſy kan 
drawn him in, but TI 2 my 0 * | 


Paz. A Leteer for your v Lordſhip. | | as i 8 5 - <A 
. 7 8 „ 1 2 8 . 
Lord Reads, So. 
% My Lond . 5 . | 


8 your goodneſe has been ever great towards me, fo.T humbly be- 
ſeech you to continue it; and the greateſt Proofs you can gre 
me of it, is to uſe all your Intereft to undo that tye between 
Eellmour and my jelf, whith with ſuch, Foy you knit, T will ſay nos | 
more, but as you love my Life, and my dearer Homur, ger a Divorce, 8 
or Jou wit . both Vun: Mm -, 


| | Tour Diana. 
BN „ {fi ies Charles the Letter. 
MT * 


+ 1 £ 1 Ins. 


X Tow Fajp' 


4A A Ding yo if all wy Incrſt or Eire can P 
. dom yet that thou art well. 
1 + 5 Cher. Double | her. Reatons muſt be great for chis Re- 
1 | 
. £4 Lord. Yes, fs ſhe ſord him paſſionately ; when 7 firſt told 
© her of my Deſigns to marry. em together, the could nor hide 
7 Joy ; which waz one Moves I urg'd 1 ic to him with ſuch 
Char: Perſons ſo near of kin, do ſeldom proſper in the 
e Bed. 
1 However tis, I nom think fis to unmarry em; 3 
FE - And as for him, Ell ufe him N 8 
E The umoſt Limits of che Law allows me. 1 
[ 4» .. Char. Sir, I beſeech you. 
3 Lord. You beſeech me ! Tou, the Brother of the Villain ! 
E 4 jd Thac has abus d the beſt of all my Hopes? no I think 
I ſhall grow (for his Sake) to hate all that belong to him. 
Cb. Sir how have I offended? © 
Dod. Tes Sir, you have offended me, and — has offer- 
©  , ded me; you are his Brother ther, and that's an Offence to me. 
1 Char.” Is that a Fault, my Lord? , 
ij 3 3 Sir, a great one, and 71 Way it ſo; and let me 
F You, yOu nor your Siſter (for that Reaſon) muſt expect 
nh E. more Friendſhip at my Hands, than from thoſe that are ab- 
1 - ſolute Strangers ro you + Vour Brother has refus d you your 
Portions, aud Tl have as little Merch as he, ſo farewell 
#0 . where's the enger chat ught the 


&, 1 
2 Without my Lord. fs [Ex Lord and. Page. 
Truft. Here's like to be a hopeful end 5 4 Family, 
i Comtor bs, ſhall die-with Grief, and l . 
Je. | Cops 
Char. No Trufly, 7 haye not been ſo meanly educated, but 7 
know how to live, and like a Gentleman: All that affücts me 
in this Misfortune, is my dear Siſter Phillis, ſhe's young, and 
to be left poor in this looſe Town, will ruine her for ever. | 
Truſt. 'Sr, I think we were beſt to marry her out of the way. 


Char. Marry ber: To. yi | ? who ist regards poor V : 


ap. For that let me alone; and if you dare truſt her t te 0 

my Management, Tl undertake to marry her to a Man of 
300 1. a Tear; and ik ir tail, Il! be ſure to rage * Honour 
fats.” 
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4 8 Tt Sir. I have ſerv'd your ally theſe . 3 wien 
Faith and Love; and if I loofe my « Credir now, IIl never 
tend tot more. 

. Cie. Do what thou wile for I am fure thou' rt honeſt, . 
And Il refign my Siſter to thy Conduct, | 
- 1 e the Converdi lon of my "5a 


oh, i i 2 Enter hilt. 


Phill. No News. yer of my Fee > 
Truſt. None: The next you'll hear is, that hes 3 n 
Fg _ thar you muſt go without = Porzions ; and worſe. than 
8 can tell Jou, your ncle deſigns co turn you out of ff 
oors. | 
 » Phil, Alas! what ſhou'd Ldo, if he ſhowed. be "LED 25 
Wou'd I were in Flanders at my Monaſtery again, if this be 2 
* IE Et 
Tuff. I have bercer Bug beſt for you, than 8 of 
No, Mrs. Phillis, you muſt be married. 
Phill, Alas! Tam too young, and fad for Lore. 
8. . The younger, and the, leſs Loye, eB berrer. 


„ "A 34" 4, 
Pag. Mr. Nuß Ben a Gentleman weu'd f; with 
* 5 his Name's * Sham. pak t you 
Tra Gud's me Miſtriſs, put on all your H licay Looks, for ⁵⁶ 
this is che little Merchant of Love by Betail, that "IO v 8 2 jk 


— 


4 > 
” 


on IT 


Y 


the Husband 1 promis d you. 


* 1 Buer Sham. | e in © 


Sen. l Mr, Triſh, KT have brought en aig 
| mid, he is at the Garden door. 
Taft. The beſt time in the World, my Lords « one of —— 


Sham. But But yyls aw o our Condition. 


Ma Y t if he marry her, _ have al 

1 Abe offers to debauch her. 225 0 * 

1 * Right - PT, 

* Bring him in chen, and rl ic witden,” ; 
ZE 


euer Sham, bringing in S/ Tinothx 


8 Tim. well Sham, thou haſt prepar d all 0 KG 
needs no Ceremoay.. 1 
Shem. None, none, vi, you 1 fall Soon right. to a & 


—- 


on © 
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=” G Tir im. Sings. Come, my Phillis, let us improve 

—_— „ Both our Foys of equal Lobe, 

_ "© Whilft we in yonder Pad) Grove, 
. Coat Minutes by our W 


- 


* 


© 0 


rin What Gi of Courrſhip's this? wig very odd! 
Sir Tim, Pox on Formal Fopps, we have . and 
Benerous Souls, and ſcorn the common Road Come, lers 
. whilſt Youth and Beauty laſts. i 
Phill. What means this e ? Pll tell my Brother. 
Sir Tim. Your Brother, by Fortune, he's fo lewd, that 
would de ſo unconſcionable to leave thee a Virgin but this 
Night, he wou'd Raviſh thee himſelf, and that at : cheaper.” 
Rates than I defign to do it. E. 
- Phill. How dare you talk to me at this rate? 3 
Sir Tim. Talk to thee— by Fortune, III "a tow in 
with 4 thou yieldeft nox quickly for ou haſt ſer | 
Lon fire, 


wr” — 


PTY DR 
if * 2 CA * Ty 
NS. 4 


me all 
li Phill, Defend me, Heaven, from ſuch a | Man. | 
ö T S Sir Tim. Then it muſt defend you from all the Sex, for all | 
*Mankind arc like me, nay, and Womankind w or wou'd 
be, what Imuſt make thee. | 
"Phill. What's that, a Wench ? 233 a 
Sir Tim. Fie, fie, that's à groſs Name, no, * Miſs, that's 
the Word a Lady of Delight, a Perſon of Pleaſure, - 
and the reſt ; u keep thee, not a Woman of Q. da 
be half ſo 1 Come, dear Phillis, yield. Oh | 


mad for the happy hour come, ſay the word, tis but 
inclining thy Head a little chus the pretty Eyes down, and 
= thy Cheeks all Bluſhes, and ferching a long g——thu— | | 
with do hat you pleaſe at chę end c ont 
and ſhall take it tor granted. _ 
hill. Thar, Sir, you'll never hear me ſay to any ching bur 
a | Hucband: if I mu ſay it then. . 
Sir Tim. A Huaband, 1 it is enough to ſpoil a Man's Appetite, 
rhe very. naming ont By Fortune, thou haſt been bred _ 
with thy great Grand-mother, ſome old Queen Elizabeth Lady, 
that us d to pteach Warnings to young Maidens ; but had 1 
"4 - iy 07 in chis Age, ſhe-wou'd. have repented her Error, « Sic | 
had ſhe ſeen the Sum that. I offer thee — Come, 3 
Fortune, Pm ſo vigorous, I ſhall raviſh elſes W 
Fil. Unhand me, or 1 I cal our, -  Forure you, this is not 
Nr to 6 png me. ; 


e 
AT > . 0 0 ; 5 8 : p 4% | 


ed * 
i wt 4 


or ſhe has loft the remembrance of a Nan, whom ſhe ever 


king — 

Ppill. It is ” ge — roldele at this dime, Sir. 3-4 

ir Tim. oh try all ways, and the Ber WLAN if I don'e © * if 

hit upon the right ar laſt, | + " 
* ſoft things I've —— 

* That a Knight of your Parts ought to . Fe = 
Sir Tim. Then 1 have d and 3 — and be 3% 1 { ] 
and 3 1 4 : 
Phill. And dam our ſelf five hundred NOK. ANON . 
Sir Tim. Yet ſtill Fare impregnable———Tl make another : 2, 
Propoſition to you, which is both reaſonable and modi Mi 


it it prove a Boy Pl Marry ou — the Devils =. 
if that be not fair. | 
- Phill. You get no earneſt of me, Sir, and ſo farewel eo 
LE you. | 7 " b = Pills, 


; Enter Wu, 2 * 


Sir Tim. Oh Tv 1 mall over fire, mad to 270 1 l 

done what Man can do (without doing what I woudt do) and 

ſtill ſhe's Flint; nothing will down wich her burMarrimony — 

what fhali 7 do? for thou know'ſt I cannot Marry a Wife wich 
dut a Fortune. 

Sbam. Sir, you know che did Cheat, hire a Lay Raſcal i in 4 
Canonical Habit, and put a falſe Marriage upon her. 
Sir Tim. Lord, that chis.ſnou'd not enter into my Coxe 
before! kaſte then and ger one - Fll have it done imme. 
| diately, whilſt 7 go after her to keep up m flame. 
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L. Sir Tin. Y 4 
Sham: And I will fic you with a nden N vi . 1 
a : * 1 * L 3 £ I 
3, >The Scene 4 Streeks 5 53 
. Euer 7 Friendlove Hit axe. „ 
Friend. 1 fad Diana knows me not, and ds Yew Q = 


ſince I firſt made my Addreſſes to her, has alter d me much, 


diſeſteem d till in this lucky Dreſs ; the price of her Favour - 
is Bellmom's Life; I need not have been brib'd- for that, * 
brech of Faith botfi ro my Siſter and my elf, enough inciteg x 
me to Revenge fle has no 5 enjoy d her, that Ble. 
ſing is reſerv'd for me alone; and though rhe Prieſt have jon d 
em, that Marriage may be 1 and ſhe has 2 . 


es to excule e 12 Faults, | 
f 1. ä 2 | | LY . : ü pa 3 


1 Tor Foy 0 3 


6 


oY = — Look on 2 Face if thou dar f 
, thu tiaft doubly wrong'd——and draw thy Dok. 
Beil. Thou —  Friendlove, Rother to Celina. 
Friend. And Lover of Diana too On quick! * dra, 
ot I ſhall leave thee, like a Coward, dead. 
Ball. No, rather like a Sacrifice;*- : * 
And thou ſhou'dſt be the Prieft ſhould 


* 


r ſome few moments, bus geſz loc Life. 

. ien Lean allow no time for bus neſs day, 
. 105 Injuries are in haſte, and fo am J. | 

. Y Bell. Shoud'ſt thou ſtab here, a ang dd 
5 this falſe, chis perjur d Heart of mine, 

12 wou d not part with Life, unlelſs rwere laid 

Near to the Sacred Altar of my Vows, | 

Low ax the Feet of my fair injur d Wife. 


Canſt thou repent thy Injuries to her, 
a leave the reſt of all thy'Sins n 
Bell. Thoſe I have done to thee, rho? foul and barbarout, 
2 of Force - hut thoſe to her, 
E. bc r ſhe,.or anne pardon. ah, 5 5 
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8 I But thoſe to her alone can ne re 12 pardon d. a 

=  —This place, Sir, is too open come with me, 
is For FyEgeſir'd, and nom refolve to kill thee. 55 

| 2 Bel. And fo thou ſhalt, defenceleſs, 1 glx . 
and leave my Boſom open to thy Sword. | 
1 n conduct me to my Wife; 

Ee I will ſeg her nor can I dye unpardon'd. © | 

iel See his Wite Of whom Ao demand her? 


— — 


4 * 5 en Beach! 2 Hey ſhowd/he know ſhe's here | Afade. 
3 it, this way our Bus neſs lies. ee 
15 , * r 5 bu mine Hes only ths way 5 


_ 4 "Mo — 4 
— boy r — es 122 — — — ISI — 1 woe wo—_ 
— ey» — own as — —— 5 2 . 
2 > 4 C 
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* PF know che l. er, 
; 2 3 tis with Reaſon tl arra 
AAo one {c * 727 Tae to ar 


ffs in embrace him, 
5 e 5 ys whe 


” © Pp. Boo. Foc | . 


* Friend. Ha !'——means he his Wife? JR e * 


2 Siſters' wrougs, and wine, may may plead Excuſe, LIST RD 


ee dar ſt thou detain me? [Offers to go in. = 


”, 1 


A 


» 


» 


o * 5 


tand off, or to the number Fil add one n more Os £7 © 
And make my Paſſage ro it through thy e Fo La w 


3 


iend. Ves, 1 7 lows om, Ke date . too; 


1 
4. ": 4 7 5 2 
. 8 22 "oh W - = 
* b e 2 7 
* 4 a + 
And will defend: her One. {ſo baſe and creacherous 5 n N 
\ 8 5 4 
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Bell. Who dares deny thy:Reaſons ? 1 

Friend. Sh' has made me take an Oath, to fghe wich che, 
And every Wund my lucky Sword ſhou'd make, | | 
She bad me ſay, was ſent thee from her Hate. 15 How” 

Bell. Oh I 167i. thee ! prichee tell on, Young bin, 5 
That T may die without the Aid of Wounds. * 

Friend. To break thy Heart, know then, ſhe loyes abe, 
And has took back che Vows ſhe mad i thee, ry N 
And given em to à Man more worth ot m F 

Bell. Alas! I credit thee— yen then by Heav'n 's le? 4-28 
And I will know, why tis ſhe is thus perjur. -. {Offers to 6 Þs 22 p 1 
»—— Nay now—nor Heaven, nor ſhall hinder m. 


| Friend, And ſo you ſhall, Sir. 8 26s, Nen 7 | 2 4 — 
(They feht, Bellmour Ams Friend. and nas in £4 - 
d! by Heav n you ſhall not ſo efcape + +» 11 . x 
A Rage that is roo jor Here to 2 ore. 1 * „ 0 . 


SCENE changes to the Inſide of Piendivs 5 * 


Nur. Oh Matar, here's 158 Belhmour, be b wounded my 5 * + ff 
young Maſter, who denyd him Entrance, and is Fm” | - _— 
the Houſe, and all in Rage demands his Wiſ meme 2 

Cel. Oh Heay'n! Demands his Wiſe ! Is that ſad Curſe 8 ; 

| Enter Bellmour with mg Swarde. 55 Sy HE 

Nur. Whether do you preſs, Sir? Aud whar's' your es? 

Bell. To ſee my Wite, my Wiſe, Impercinence, 4,7" 7 
And muſt I meet 1 5 naught but Or r 


[7 . * 
Cel. Let him come in. 15 * 5 1 
Nur. Marry he lets n Nen him. ee 
Cel. What Man art thou thus coverd ore ih Horror? * 
Bell. One ſent from Hell to Fair Res Y A i, 
Where's this perfidious Fair? ; 
That has by my Example broke her Vo 1 1 WE: fe 

oy o follow, \ . e * Je 15 


A Precedent that Fiends wou d ſha 
Cel. Who ist you mean, Sir? 
Bell. A thing that has no Name, 

hg Re | 


As Bel. 
oh what an Ague chills my ſhivering Limbs, 


\ 
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And now iflown into 1 Pi» A 


is * A 2. One that attacks m Lite, for che ſame Sins 
WE " Which ſhe her felt commirg——— 


and chinks to live too. 
Ver ſtill ſhe is my Wife, whom I have inur'd: , 
III when, ſhe was a Sain come lead me to her, 


Tho the be falſe as I, yer Il forgive it. [throws by the _ 
«| i Heav'ns “ he repents his Cruelty to her, 
nd never mentions me! Ah tis time to die. 


And that I may be ſure of Dea | (47 de. 
Well, Sir, will conduct this happy Lady to yu. 
8% fappy——Wzilſt I am wretched, [Ex. Cel. 


Turns my hot Rage, to ſofteſt Love, and Shame, 
Were I not here to die. here at her Feet, 
I vou d not ſtand che Shock of her Reproaches. 

Bur yer the need not ſpeak, a Looks RR 
Jo call up all my Sins to my undoing N 
she comes.—.— Oh Heav'n / ſhe comes — 


1 x. . Enter Celinda and D. 4 


A Like penitent Criminals thus—— with my Eyes declin'd, 
* bow my Head, for the laſt fad Blow. | N bow'd, 


Cel. Sir, in Obedience to your Commands, 
Tr ve brought the Lady. d 
Dia. How | The e Bellmpur AED 
Ts a, Key on, of my Hare and Scorn. 


Bell on, my angry Deity . 


2 5 Whilki Ithus crembling hear my fatal Doom, 


Fike Sinners, conſcious ne're to be forgiven, 


2 MN dare not lift my guilty Eyes towards Heaven. 


Fel. Can I hear this, and yer retain my Life 
* Dia. Had I but two days fince beheld this Vouth 
Thus proſtrate at my Feet, I ſhould have thought 
{elf more bleſt, 20 
Han co have been that Deity he calls me. f 


Enter Friendlo ve. 


ficreſt Altar tor my Sacrifice ? 
*>—SFurn,turn, from what thou lov'ſt and meet my Juſtice / 
| 1 8 Oh Wale my 1 Brother. 


Bal Nay, now I'm ready for the welcom Sword, 
Since my Celinda's falle, and cannot pardon. 11 
... Oh: Ok do not dye with chat 1 958 9 


> @©A 


"fend een me The Traytor here. And at Diana 5 pee, 


[Bellmovr riſes, and turns about 


a 1 
W ** Celia 
Fs : * , 1 \ & : * 
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Ss N dende. 


, 5 77 
WW Celhida falſe ! ! Or cannot pardon thee / | 
Dian. Stay, generous Sir, my Pity has forgive him, e Pu 
Bell. Thou / Why who art thou- 9 85 
8 Dian. Les, that Diana, 
. | Whom, maugre all the Penicence thou ew lt, 
Can ſcarce forgive the Injuries thou ſt done her. | 
Bell. I ſhew a Penitente for injuring thee/ - - 
le. By Heav'n, I never cou'd do one, or other; N 
All that I am is the divine Celindas. . # 
| Friend. He's ſtark mad! | AIRY 4 
Bell. But lee ſhe cannor pardon, rn > 4 
offers to fall on bis Sword. 
cel. Canſt thou not credit me! She pardons rhee. $04 
Live——and enjoy Diana. Turns her Face me tit, 8 
Bell. What art thou? who know'ſt Heart ſo well! 
Art thou my Rival? The bleſſed Youth co whom wy 
She has given her Vows?——live——and enj Jang 7 
—Yes——yes——thou arr m Rival, and TK chee. £ 
Cel. Dog e meet thy Sword. 5 
'd | [ Opens her FOO Dian flays * * 
, „ lets fall bis Sword, 1 
r. —— Adorer ! Not to know my Saint. 


Oh how I have prophan d? To yu ſtrange Idol 
Was that I kneefd? 


Miſtaking it for a Divinity? „ 8 85 be 
Cel. To your fair Wife Dine . ry TS FE BPR 
Bell. Oh cruel Maid! e 7 | 

Has Hearn defign'd me any bur Celinds ! 6 5 

Da. Maid / Bleſs me /— — -cid then love Woman! 

— am pleas d thou ſhould'ſt rrenounce me, make i it B 7 

And ſer me free from Fetters which I hate. 1 
Bell. If all our Laws can dot I will for here „ 

Ends all my Claim. [To Celinds: k 
Friend. Was this the Wife you did demand of me? 
Bell. Yes I had no other. 8 


Dian, Fair Maid! Ferre me ay ſh Ten? 


. And charge my Fault upon 

Fee © Cot. Excellenc Crearare ! I ſhou'd N. . that 

uce! Which my deceit will never make me 2 N — 
"Ts Bell. Andart thou true to Love, and all thy Voms „ 5 « 2 
about} Whilſt Ito fave my Fortude, 5 OEM MT 

| — only which cou d make me merit thee) "of 
7 e my-unwilling Hand to this fair noble Maid. - | 
> ah Ming, when thou hear ſt my Story cold, * 
Celins Thou wil forgive , and piry me. 

Tf . Did What was t you aig, Sir ? Priendlove : ? 


P 2 Friend, 1 5 
* * * > 1 — "ut 
. * F ; . - 
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Friend. Yes, 3 1 hope the Name canmake — 
pr hate that ſtill, fo you love the Man. 
Dian. Tho I'm again defeated, yet chis laſt i NA 
N proves leaft offenfive, nor ſhall an em 7 Word, | 
Alter m = far, fd Reſolves, to love you 
Then I am bleſt! | 
Bell. Bur yer the Office of the Prieſt has vaſt. NEL 
r ö 
Dian. My Uncle's Pow'r; the nearneſs of our Blood, | 
The Contradiction of our Circumſtances. ; 
Bell. And above'all that, my Contract with Celinda. 
ecethinks I feel a Joy ſpread ore Heart, 
© The bleſſed Omen of approaching , 
Cel. I do believe thee; for by — 
Mine takes new Fire and Hope. | 
Dian. I have already writ to my Unele, and the Meflenger 
ad me, he would gratifie my Deſires thar done, 7 will be 
yours. {To — 
Bell. But why thus dreſt? ir might have led my Rage 
Full of Deſpair, and Jealouſie, to have hurt thee. 
l Cel. Sir, when the Letter came of 1 
1 N. not vi] el oh Effects it had 
1 my deſperate 235 
| DB ohls Thane. I had refoly d to dye. 
1 - Bur firſt to ſee you, Een en 
All that had vaſt, 
And much concern d ſhe got Geng Habit for me, 
And inform d me how *rwas I was to act. 
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Ni Agne be kate, feſt ere ene — gone 5 

1 His Rage had done the Buſineſs which it went foe 3 

0 4 Friend. And ſo it had; na thou not linder d me 5 

1 For 7, Sir, was the Man, who drew on you. A 

I - Kell. was it thou thar didſt defend my Heart, 

= That I might live to pay thy Goodneſs back? 80 

Bel. It was to ſave your Life, and to expoſe m un. I. 

1 Dian. Come, lets i 1. and conſult what's beſt. us to 1 

. Beil. Come my Celinda 5 Hi 

1 Let us no longer dents; the Pow!rs above 

1 wür be ne go ined ere nc 0e. Of 
ie Fs e. y W 
2 2 


ore; 


Cel. 
; The infamous bebe ot my whole Sex. 
e we canſt thou ſay to move me for thy Pardon? 


the Letter. 


Leſt you repent as fa 


I do conjure you hear me now I ſue, 


E Timothy Tandgg „ 


os Servant. 4 


Serv. Sir, Wee Plotwel is at che Door in his Coach. 
Dian. My Uncle come : Sir, we will not doubt our For- 
' nne 
But how came he to know of my being here ? | 
Serv. Madam, I fear he ale me after I had given ha 


Enter Lord Ploenel, Charles, Truſty, _ * 


Lord. Bellmour and Diana kneelin ng. (Bel. and Dian. Kneelsg 
——Kiſe, the Joy I have toſee you thus, makes me =. 
Reſolve to grant you? any thing, and pardon all that's be 
Bell. Be not fo haſt SY your goodneſs, Sir, 


Dian. Sir, we have an humble Suit to you. | 

Tord. What is it ye can jointly ask, I will not grant? 

Dian. By all chat Love you ever had for me, - 2 
By all thoſe Infant Charms, which us d to pleaſe you, 1] 
When on your Lap you taught my Tongue that Art 

Which made wh dear Impreſſions ony our Heart, 

Which ever fince to my Ad grew, | p 5 


And grant the Grace I beg of you. 55 e 
2 Win . 8 wou'd ask? F 3 
Bell Oh dreſs your Face and Eyes in gentler Looks, 

If you Fou'd hive us hope for any . | 
Lord. Riſe, and whate er you ask, III freely grant. „ 
Dian. Thar you u' ll undo that Knor, chat ties us two. 5 | 
Lord. How! this ph 75 tp from thee! Who lov'd him once, | 

And wilh'd no gon beyond poſleffing him. : 

n 


Dia. Heav'n or, Sir, decreed us for each other. | b. 
of Fate or Chance | | 5 


Has otherwiſe diſpos d thoſe firſt Reſolyes. 1 


Lord. Too 7 Maid I know thou doſt but I 55 
His wickedneſs has forc'd thee to this change. "ol 
Dian. No, Sir, were he the only Man „ 
Of kind and good, I never wou d be his, „. 
= ud if you ſnou d compel me, I ſnou d live | 


Lord, Well, and you Sir, that are the cauſe of this, 


Pp 2 I | Bell. } 5 
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Bel I am ſo guilty in your Opi 5 0 
wy Prayers wou'd but make yours mercileſs; 4. 
1 only ſay Celinda is my Wite, 

And I ſhow'd injure this coo generous Maid, 

Not to adore her equal to her Merit. 


Lard. I ſee, Sir, you have found your Wits again | 


ell, I ſee there's no oppoſing Deſtiny, 


And I have ſtill ſuch renderneſs for thee, 
Thar hadſt thou pleaded this Cauſe to me before, 


iT fhou'd have been leſs cruel to him. 
—— Where is that Lady which you ſo admire, 


Whoſe Beauty does'eclipſe that of Diana? 
| Bellmour goes out, and brings i in Celinda. 


* Dian. This, Sir, is ſhe who merits more than I. 


Tord. She's fair indeed; here Frank , 
I gwe thee thy Celinda, whoſe Beauty 
Excuſes all thy Faults of 'Diſobedience. 

Bell. Thus ow, I thank you for this zpodne, Sir, 


D Kneels. 
Lord. There only wants the Ceremony of the Law ro undo 


what's between you and Diana, if fhe remain a Abt 
Bell. For me, by Heav'n ſhe is; | 

And for the reſt I do not doubt her Virtue. + 
Dian. You may believe-him, Sir; and this alone s che Man 


in whom I will, or never will be happy. 


Lord. Mr. Friendlove, I give Conſent tot, he has a noble Cha- 


rater, and what he wants in Fortune, has in N — 


take her young Man. 


Friend. Tis ſuch ati Honour, Sir, that my Gun: ir 


Nephew now I hope Four Brother ſhall have his 
Portion. N 


Bell. My denteſt charles, forgive me all chars paſt, 
And ſhare the Fortune, Heaven has given thy Brother. 


Char. The Joy 1 have, Sir, to be MY is much 
the preaccſt Bleſſing Heay'n can Fd me. 2 
5 K 


(To Dian. 


ont he, mighty Paſſion I have for her, would make me ever 


Lord. This Term, S make the former Marriage void, 
till then love on, and fear no Frowns from Fortune but 


2H. 


' 


lo 


didft thou nor hire a Fellow, 


E Timoth y Tawdey. 


'F 


Enter Sir Timothy followd by Phillis, Sham, 3 ond 
Betty hunt. 


$i Tim. I am purki by two impertinent Women; gn 
Friendlove, tell 'em 7am gone out at the Back. door, and: n 
em away * 8 
Lord. What's the News here? r 
Sir Tim. How Celinda here, and Bellmour too! Nay, | 


wou'd 1 compound for my Life, at any rate, For. 
tune. 

Pbil. Sir, this Villain here has abus d me, and v with a au 
Marriage has robb'd me of my Honour Sts 

Bell. How 


Sir Tim, My Lord, 1 tay this young File would have dbb 
me of my ſelt ; and courting her, and . enjoying her only for: 
Miſs, would: perſwade me I am married to her. | 

Flaunt. Sir, I fay, I am doubly wrong d, firſt by this falſe 
Knight, who has belong d to me t 
me à Fight co him, as good as if I were married to him; 
who has now unlawfully left my Bed, ſor that of this Gilflurt, 


who, on the other ſide, takes away my —_ _ _ 


Weng eats the Bread out of a7 Mousse 5 es, 
What means all rhis ? IEG: © rafts * 
Speak ſome of ye that know. : | 

Haunt. Oh Lord / Who's here ? e 
F Truft. Sir Ben Tawarg, Sir, -is to 
Sir Tim. How can that be a Marriag e, when he who 
us, was but a hired Fellow, dreſs d like a Parſon ! 

Truſt. Sir, twas Parſon Tichletent that Marry d i: 77 

Sir Tim. Oh what a-damn'd lying Pimp is this ns 
(becauſe I was damnably in Lone, 
and in haſte) to 5 an, that was no Parſon? 

Sham. Why — I did go roh ire ſuch a one — 

Sir Tim, Look 3 F 

Sham. But cou'd meet with none; and. becauſe you ſaid 
you ſhou'd die if you enjoy d her nor preſently, and char ſhe. 
would. nor yield on any other Terms, but thoſe of Marri- 


C. 
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age, I ene brought the Parſon that ws had provided for 9 
ou. 
- Sir Tim. Oh Villai to | berray me 7 and for no Reward? 
| + . 77 P: 3, 02 Ye © 


three Years, which gives . 
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F 2 8 11 n " 2 | 
* The mes keys 8 
Trilſ. Yes beck, Sir, the-Four Hundred Guineys yo 


left behind py young Niſtreſſes Looking n fell 4} 
Share. 


Sir Tim. What's my Money. goupd! And I am marry , 
roo / 


This tis not to uſe to go to Church; for then T might have 


1 3 to know the Parſon. 
ww Death you Dog : You * to die, for - baſe 
a 7 Maid of her Quality how u 
Siſter, wirhout my leave, marry. that Raſcal? 89 


Deſigns u 
_ Sir,-you deny d me my Portion, and my Uncle de- 
Gare urn me our ot Doors, and in my Deſpairs 7 aocopted 
| . "Ws | * 
| . flaunt, Married! And to a Wife of no-Fortune ! That's the 
| worſt Part ont hat ſha!l 7 do? 


W +» Bel. Renounce this lewd Fool, and TY make thee a Fortune 
J fuitable ro thy Quali ＋ 

S Tim. Say you nne me, Sip! rd have 
E | u to know I merit her: And as for Lewdneſs, 7 

+ ; 3 only ſome have che I 

Y ; | i berter than -der for Whoring, Dri 

4 and all the deadly Sins cher chereapoar' Goppi, # 

| Stars, I come of you: And ſince you 25 5 

not have your Siſter, by 'Forrne, I will Rave 


| and 10e your Siſter, and lie anne 5 
7 i 2 £ Ou. * ; ; L 

45 Lord. Well, Sir Timothy, ſiner iny Nevce has done ami tis 
too late to mend it and chat you may not repent, III 
ce her Fortune ſhall be ſuitable to the Jointure you'll | 


Bell. Wik his Proviſa cher you nuke 26 Seqlemens coMif: | 
ſes, Sir of ther Flint hr wr ta lt vou up 
om all of chat Profeſſion; that were to ſpoil a aſkionadle | 
Husband, and ſÞ put you quite our of Fox _ 
—_..- Lord. This Day well ſer apart for 255 
AA and all muſt — Houſe their happy home 
11 Bell. To thee, Celinds, all my good I owe, . 
Muy Life, my Fortune, and my Honour too, | 
Since all had periſt'd b a broken Vow. © ih ler | 
"i Haut. What am I like to loſe my Timm Canft 8 | 
m.ue Hearetoleaveme for ever? I'who-have been true and con- 
1 ſtant 0 YON. 1 
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Ser Timothy Tawdrey. 


Alas! now I muſt melt again, by Fortune 
chou art a Fool, colt think I you have had her, but for her 
Formne 3 which ſhall only e all 


chou'e hve e fl all © © 
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| Spoken by Sit "Timothy Tandy. 


8 ＋ R Timothy, 8 at laft i is come 
To know his Sentence, and receive his Doom: © 
But pray before you are.reſolv/d to be 


re me woll, Tam a of Sbow, 
as are moſt of You. 
| — Eine, 
Tell me in you find a Difference ? 
| Fm eqn wil on Ken} Sk 
"But Faith $1 18 
Were one of you a th Stage, and T ib Pit, 9 5 f 
He might be thought the Popp, and Itbe it. 
On equal Ground you'll ſcarce know one from . . 
e are as like, as Brother is 10 Brother, 852 A 
I. judge agdinſt the Then wail d be ill tu 
1 ar lg in Rae 
Der Judges therefore I accept ou all; 
By pon, Sir Timothy will fland or fall. 5 
00 faintchearted that his Sentence fears, © © 
ber the Helur jo'be by's Peers. 38 
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* Gloriana. 
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BOOK S Printed for, cine by Kh TY 
Iington, at the Dolphin and. e 
Me et end of St. Paul's pads IS 


The Ladics Looking-glals. The Lu 
of che Nun, or fair Vow-breaker, 


| A Mathematical Companion, or 3 n 
2 new Sliding Rule, by which many Uſeful and Necaffary Que- 


ſtions in Arichmetick, Military Orders, Intereſts, Lxigoneme- 
metry, Planometry, Sterenomętry, Geography, A 


* tion, Forti cation, Gunnery, Dyalling, may be ſpeedi: 
0 


ly reſolved without the Help of Pen or Compaſſes. - 


r 
3 Hunt, Philomath. 


A Diſcourſe upon the Nature and Faculties of Man, in ſe⸗ 
veral Eſſays: With ſome Conſiderations of the Occurrences | 


of Human Life. By Tim Nourſe,, Gent. | , 

The Hiſto Poblius the Megalopolitan-z containing a Gcneral | 
Account of * Tranſactions of the whole World, bue princi- 
pally of the Roman People, during the Firſt and Second Fu- 


1 5 Wars. Tranſlated b by Sir Henry Sheers, and Mr. Hen. 


In Three Volumes: The Thi on * never before Printett. 
Familiar Letters: Written by ol 

che honourable Hewy Saile, Big; 

lit; With Love · Letters, written by the late IngeniousMr, — 


Otway, Sir George Etheridge, and- the late Duxe of. Ba * 7 


Price, „ 
' Tho. Brown's New and Eaſie Method -to underſtand - fo 


man Hiſtory, by way of Dialogue, for theuſe of the Duke-of 
Burgundy. Done out of French, with very | 


Addition: 
The Family Phyſician ; being a choice Collection of; appro- 2 
ved and experience d Remedies, to cure all Diſeaſes ineident W 


Human Bodies, uſeful in Families, and ſerviceable to 
People. By George Hartman Chy miſty anne to Six 'Kenelne | 
bre til he died. | 


An 


Books Sold by R. Wellington. 
An Ttalian Voyage, or a compleat Journey through Daly. In 
Two Parts. With the Character of the People, and Deſcrip- 
tion of the chief Towns, Churches, Monaſteries, Tombs, Li- 
braries, Palaces, Villa's, Gardens, Pictures, Statues and Anti- 
_ guities; as alfo, of the Intereſt, Government, Riches, Force, Cc. 
of all the Princes; with Inſtructions concerning Travel. B 
Richard Laſſel, Gent. The Second Edition. With large Ad. 
__ —»  dirions, by a Modern Hand. 9 | 
Cocker's Decimal Arithmetick, the Second Edition, very 
aach enlarged. - By John Hawkins, Schoolmaſter at St. George's 
"  —Ehurch in Southwark, 5 2 
| SG Dr. Bc Lectures on the Church Catechim. 
. Walker's Treatiſe of Education, eſpecially of young 


dna, or Loye and Duty reconciled, A Noyel Writ- | 
ten by Mr. Congreve! II 
3 A Satyr againſt Wooing. By the ſame Author. Price, 6 d. 
Miſcellany Poems, by Mr. Dennis; with ſelect Tranſlations of | 
Horace, Fuvenal, and ses Fables in Burleſque Verfe. To 
which is added, The Paſſion of Byblis; with ſome Critical Re- 
flections on Mr. Olabam and his Writings. With Letters and 
Senecas Morals. | © . f ! 
Eflays upon ſeveral important Subjects. By Sir Tho. Pope 
- Norris Miſcellanies compleat. Price, 4 5 
Mr. Dryden's Tranſlation of Virgil. Folio, h 
© Mr. Dryder's Plays, in two Volumes. Folio. 5 
' Manger's French Grammar, being the beſt extant, for the . 
ſpeedy attaining of the French Tongue. 1 4; 
Ide whole Works of that Excellent Practical Phyſician, Dr. Ir 
Thomas Sydenham. ' Wherein nor only the Hiſtory and Cures || 
of acute Diſeaſes are treated of after a new and accurate Me- , 


thod; but alſo the fafeſt and ſhorreſt way of curing moſt , 
'  Chronical Diſeaſes: Tranſlated from the Original Latin, by FI , 
J. Pechey, M. D. of the Colledge of Phyſicians, „ 
The Adventures of Lindamira, a Lady of Quality, written i 

wich her own Hand, to her Friend in the Country. In Six 
Parts. Revis d and Corrected by Mr. Tho. Brown. Price, 2s, f 
„The Nuns Letters, Tranſlated by Sir Roger L Eftrange ; with » Þ| 


the French on the oppoſſte Page, for the Benefit of the Cu- 
nious in either Languages. Price, 1s . F 
Five Love-Letters from a Nun to a Cavalier, with the Cava: 
irs Kaſwers. Price, 1% 6% 66. . 
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Books Sold ty. R. Wellington; 
Familiar and. Courtly Letters, written by Monfieur Voiture, 


In ; 7 OE. . 9 1 2 2 * 
to the greateſt Quality in France. Made Engliſh by Mr. Dryden, 
I Tho. Cheek, 25 Mix" e &c. To which is added, A Col- 


. lection of Letters of Friendſhip, by Mr. Dryden, Mr. Wycherly, 
ws Mr. Congreve. . - | : 


. Familiar and Courtly Letters, written to Perfons of Honour - © 

d. 2nd Quality, by Monſieur Voiture. The Second Volume, made 4 

* iſh by Mr. Savile, Mr. Dennis, Tho. Seymour, Eſq; Mr. Tha. 

ry, bons, &c. To which is added, A Packet from Wills, or a new © ©» 
Collection of Original Letters on feveral Subjects, containing g 

pleaſant Aceount of what happened ar Landon, Hampton-Courfy*® - 

4 Tunbridge, Epſom, &c. With fome Original Letters, by King 

Charles the Second. Price 8 s. the Two Vol. e 

18 Michaelis Etmullerĩ in Academia Lipſienſi quendam Profeſſoris Ce- * 

"A leberrimi, Opera Omnia in Compendium Redacta. In que continen- 
* tur, I. Inſtitutionum Medicarum Synopſis ab ipſo Aut hore concinnata. 

7 II. Fyrotechniæ Rationalis ſeu Collegii Chymici Epitome. III. Com- 

| of | mentarius in Schroderi Pharmacopeiam, contratiyg, IV. Univerſe 


To I 7raxis Medica in anguſtam coacfa. Cui in calce adjicitur Chirurgia 
e. Middica ſummatim perftrifta. > To 
— Examen Poeticum Duplex ſave Muſarum Anglicanarum DeleFus 
Alter, cui ſubjicitur Epigrammatum ſeu Poematum Minorum Speci- 
nen Novurn. By Mr. Addiſon, Mr. Friend, Mr. Wallis, Mr. Alſop, 
* Mr. Stepney, &e. Es: Fwy os | - 
Pe Advice to Young Gentlemen arriv'd to Years of Diſcretion. 


By- Francis Bragg, Rector of Hitchin in Hettfordſhire. 
The Eſſays of Michael Seigneur de Mont aigne, in three Volumes 
in Octavo, Richtully Tranſlated by Charles Cotton, Eſq; 
* Chriſtian Thoughts for every Day in the Month, together 
| with Meditations upon the moſt important Truths of the Go. 
ſpel. To which is added, Prayers and Meditations for every 
e || Morning and Evening. Price 1) 
The Hiſtory of the Reign of Lewis XIII. King of France 
and Navarre, containing the moſt remarkable Occurrences in 
France and Europe during the Minority of that Prince. By 
by Þ Mr. Afichael le Vaſſor. Tranſlated from the French. Price 3 f. 
A Diſcourſe of Plurality of Worlds. Tranſlated from the 
tis | French by Mr. Glanville, Price1s. 64 
A Colleftion of Novels, Vol. the Firſt, viz. The Secret Hi- 
un | ſtory of the Earl of Eſſex and Queen Elisabeth; the Ha 
u. | Slave, in three Parts; and, The Double Cuckold. To which _. 
1 is added, The Art of Pleaſing in Converfation. By Cardinal 
* Kichlien. Price 5 5. on AA NE RE 
= | The Elements of Hiſtory from the Crearion bf the World ba. ol 
to the Reign of Conſtantine the Great, r . 
5 | hr. ; N | . lo | 
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Books Sold by R. Wellington. 
the Monarchies in a new Onder and Method. Together with 
a View of the Contempory Kingdoms and Commonwealths, 
and a brief Account of their Magiſtracies and Politick Conſti- 
. tukions. Done for the Ute of Young Students. By Hilliam 
- _ Howel, L. L. D. Tranſlated from the Latin. Price 3 5. | 
An Account of Livonia, with a Relation of the Riſe, Pro- 
greſs, and Decay of the Marian Teutonick Order; the ſeveral 
=  Kevolutions that have happened there to theſe preſent Times; 
nich che Wars of Poland, Muſcouy, and Sweden contending for 
ct Province. A particular Acconnt of che Dukedoms of 
= *Gowlend, Semigallia, and the Province of Pilten. To which is 
Added, the Author's Journey from Livonia to Holland in 1698. 
nich his Obſervations upon Pruſſia, Brandenburg, Hanover, Heſs, 
and ſeveral other German Courts. Sent in Letters to his 
Friends in London. Price 4 5. : 0 g 6 
The Commentaries of C. Julius Ceſar of his Wars in Gallia 
and the Civil Wars between him and Pompey ; with many excel - 
lent and judicious Obſervations thereupon. As alſo the Art of 
our modern Training, by Clement Edmonds Eſq; To this Editi- | 
on is now added, at che End of * Book, thoſe Excellent 
Remarks of the Duke of Roban; alſo the Commentaries of 
the Alexandrian and African War, written by Aulus Hirtius, now 
firſt made Engliſh. Wich a Geographieal Nomenclator of the 
Ancient and Modern Names of Towns, together with the Life 
of Cafar, and an Account of his Medals. Revis d, Corrected, 
and Enlarged both in the Diſcourſe and Figures. Price 14 7. 
A A+: Treariſe of Medicines, containing an Account of their 
- Chymical Principles, the Experiment made upon em, their 
v Preparations, their V irtue, and the modern way of u- 
ſing em. Together wich a ſhort View of the Nature and pe- 
riods af the Diſeaſes they ſometimes occaſion. The Medicines 
are ranged in their proper Claffes, according to their Virtues, 
and drawn up in Tables for the Reader's Convenieney, with 
their juſt Doſes annex d. Written Originally in French, by 
M. Tauwey, M. D. a Member of the College of Phyſicians, 
and Fellow of the Royal Society at Paris. Price 55. 85 
A new Seſſion of the Poets, occaſioned by the Death of 
Mr. Dryden. Price 6 l. 4 5 1 i 
- #AludibrasGomplear. Price 6 6. $9 = 
Dr. Lafter's Journey to Paris. Price 3 6. 6. d. 
Scans Novels, viz. The fruitleſs Precaution, the Hypo- 
critres, the Innocent Adultery, Judge in his own Cauſe, the Ri- 
val Brothers, the Inviſible Miſtreſs, the Chaſtiſement of Ava - 
rice, and the Unexpected Choice. Done into Engliſh, with Ad- 


dlitions, by J. D. Eſq; 8 
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© Books Sold ly R. Wellington 
"Ovid's Epiſtles, Tranſlated by ſeveral Hands), vich c. uy 


The Satyrs of Decimus Junius Irvin Tranſlated 1000 Eng- FO 
liſh Verſe by Mr. Dryden,” and ſeveral othen Eminent Hands. 5 
To which is added, The Satyrs of Perſius, with Explanatory *- 
Notes to each Chapter. To which is —_ yg: oo. „ 
cerning the Original and Progreſs of Satyr. . 

Sir Robert Howard's Plays in Folio 

All Mr. Otway's Plays in one Volume. | 4 a Uo 

All Mr. Lee's Plays. + 
All Mrs. Behn's Works 1 in 4 Volumes in Oftavo; 


Memoirs of the Court of France and City of Porirs / 


BY. , 
* 


There is in the Preſs, and will ſjcedily be pull 2 


Mz s Paradiſe Loft , with Cuts to each Chapter: * 
Printed in Octavo. Price Six Shillings. Printd 
for Jacob Jonſon at Grays-Inn- Cate, and Rid Wellington . 


at the Dolphin and Crown, the Weſt-e Fof St. Paul 8 _ 
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